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LIFE 


O F 

GAVIN DOUGLAS* 

BISHOP of DUNKELD (i). 


Gavin DOUGLAS, Author of the Poem of the 
Palice of Honour, and the celebrated Scotch 
Tranflator of the ^neid of Virgil, was born ei¬ 
ther in the end of the year 1474, or in the beginning 
of the year 1475. 

He was third Son of Archibald fifth Earl of An¬ 
gus, who is diftinguilhed fometimes by the name of 
Bell the Cat* in allufion to a well known hifto- 
rical Event in the Reign of James JII, and fometimes 
by the name of the Great Earl of Angus. His mo¬ 
ther was Elizabeth Boyd, daughter of Robert Lord 
Boyd, Lord high Chamberlain (a) of Scotland. 


The place of his birth is not certainly known. 

It might be the Caftle of Douglas, In the ftiire of 

n y* a r* Lanerk 5 
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Lanerk; of Tantallan in Eafl Lothian ; of Dudhope 
in the neighbourhood of Dundee, and (hire of An¬ 
gus ; or of Abernethy in the diftridt of Strathern, 
and {hire of Perth; in all which places the Earls 
of Angus had refidence. 

Little is known concerning the firft part of his 
Life. He was intended for the church, and it ap¬ 
peared, from the figure he afterwards made, that he 
had received a very liberal education. 

But the education in Scotland at that time was 
varioufly conduced. Though there were two Uni- 
verfities, one of them at Glafgow, and the other at 
St Andrew’s, yet many noblemen and others placed 
their fons in Monafteries, to be inftru&ed by learned 
Monks ; after which they were frequently fent abroad 
to attend in a foreign Univerfity, and to be ftill far¬ 
ther accomplilhed by acquiring an acquaintance with 
the manners of other nations. 

He Is fuppofed to have entered into Prieft’s Or¬ 
ders, about the year 1496 ; and was then appointed 
Re&or of the church of Hawick in Teviotdale (3). 
The barony of Hawick at that time belonged to James 
Douglas of Drumlanrig. The Earl of Angus, who 
had extenfive eftates in the foreft of Selkirk and in 
the county of Roxburgh, was exercifing jurifdi&ion 
as warden of the eaft and middle Marches (4). Our 

Author 
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Author was there among his own kindred. And it 
mutt be owned, that the country in which he was fi- 
tuated, was, in many refpedts, admirably adapted to 
cherifh his natural genius for poetry, and to call it 
into exertion. 

Before the year 1509, he was alfo appointed Dean 
or Provoft of the Collegiate Church of St Giles in 
Edinburgh, which was a place of confiderable dig¬ 
nity and profit (5). 

It was, while in thefe his more humble fituations, 
that he wrote his Poetical Works, which have trans¬ 
mitted his name with honour to pofterity. 

. His tranquility began to be difturbed in the year 
1513. Occurences followed which forced him into 
public life, and were the means of involving him in 
the political contefts of the times. 

His two elder brothers, George Matter of Angus, 
and Sir William Douglas of Braidwood or Glen- 
berfie, were in the number of thofe illuftrious per- 
fons, who, along with their fovereign, were killed in 
the battle at Flowdon, September 9, 1513. 

The old Earl of Angus, who had left the field be¬ 
fore the commencement of the battle, when he heard 
of the fatal iflue, retired to a religious houfe in Gal- 
a ii loway. 
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loway, where he died of grief, in the beginning of 
the year 1514. 

Archibald, fon of the late Matter of Angus, fue- 
ceeded to the earldom ; a young nobleman, remark¬ 
able for the beauty of his perfon, and for his ambi¬ 
tious fpirit. 

Queen Margaret, who wa6 then Regent of the 
kingdom, widow of king James IV, of Scotland, 
and daughter of king Henry VII, of England, en¬ 
couraged his addrefles. Without waiting for the 
general con fen t of the nation, they were married, 
Auguft 6, 1514 (6). 

It might have been expected, that our Author, be- 
caufeof his noble birth, his princely connections, and 
his own eminent talents, would have met with little 
or no interruption in his advancement to the higheft 
offices in the church. But it was found to be other- 
wife. The influence of the Queen was greatly dimi- 
iiilhed in confequence of her marriage with the Earl 
of Angus. Her title to the regency was no longer ge¬ 
nerally acknowledged. And the rivalfhip for power 
among the nobles, efpecially between the families of 
Hamilton and Douglas, during the minority of king 
James V, divided the nation into parties, and was 
the occafion of a continued feene of misfortunes to 
our Author (7). 

His 
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His ambition, however, naturally rofe upon the 
marriage of his nephew with the Queen. It was fuit- 
able to their political purpofes, that he fhould be 
fpeedily promoted to places of greater importance : 
and the prefent jundture feemed in fome refpeds fa¬ 
vourable. 

From the time of the battle at Flowdon, in which 
the Archbifhop of St Andrews, the Bifhop of the 
Ifles, the Abbot of Kilwinning, the Abbot of Inch- 
affray, aftd fome other churchmen were killed, many 
of the great benefices had remained vacant. The 
Queen had prefented qualified perfons. But the 
difturbances excited by the difappointed candidates, 
ftill kept the places open, till the determinations of 
the Pope could be obtained, to whom all parties had 
their recourfe. 

The Queen, Auguft 5, 1514, which was the day 
preceding her marriage with the Earl of Angus, wrote 
a letter at Perth, to Pope Leo X, on the fubjed of 
the benefices. In the lift of perfons recommended 
by her, (he mentioned Gavin Douglas, and requefted 
that the Abbey of Aberbrothick, which was one of 
the richeft in the kingdom, might be conferred 
upon him (8). 

She again wrote a letter to the Pope, wholly in 
his behalf, Matter Gavin Douglas,” faid the, “ is 
a iii highly 
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highly acceptable to us. He is one of the firft nobi¬ 
lity in the kingdom, and is fecond to no perfon in 
learning and in virtuous life. He already, with oeco- 
nomical power, prefides in the Abbey of Aberbro- 
Ihick: nor will his own family fuffer him to be dri¬ 
ven from it; at leaft, if a fuperior force fhould pre¬ 
vail, much variance would be the confequence* 

We therefore very earneftly intreat, that this 
man, who is w r orthy not only of an Abbey, but of the 
higheft authority, even of the Primacy of the king¬ 
dom, and of a greater than it, may have the govern¬ 
ment of the faid Monaftery, till he fhall be endowed 
with a more ample Prelacy ,, (9). 

An opportunity of prefent'ng him to the primacy 
of the kingdom quickly occurred. William Elphin- 
iton, Biftiop of Aberdeen, who, probably becaufe of 
his great age, had with the confent of all parties been 
appropriated to the fee of St Andrew’s, died Odo- 
ber 25, 1514. The queen immediately recommend¬ 
ed Gavin Douglas to the Archbifhopric. 

,( He took pofleffion,” fays Buchanan, “ of the 
Caftle of St Andrew’s, relying on the fplendor of his 
family, on his own virtue and learning, and on his 
having been nominated by the Queen.” 

But fhe was unable to proted or maintain him in 
the pofleffion, John Hepburn, Prior of the regular 

Carons 
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Carons of St Andrew’s, having procured bis own 
monks to eleCt him to the archbifliopric, under the 
pretext of an ancient right which the monaftery, in 
conjunction with the Caldees, once had enjoyed, ex¬ 
pelled from the caftle, the fervants of Gavin Douglas* 
and fortified it with a ftrong garrifon. 

The Queen and the Earl of Angus were filled with 
indignation, when they heard of the violence of John 
Hepburn. But he was encouraged and fupported by 
fome great men of the kingdom: and probably it 
proceeded from the requeft of our Author, whofe 
delicate fenfe of the true dignity of the Ecclefiaftical 
character was uncommon in the times in which he 
lived, that no violent efforts were ufed againft the 
Prior. 

Some of the Popes had granted power to the fo- 
▼ereign princes in Scotland, to prefent within eight 
months to benefices above the yearly value of two 
hundred ducats (io). But often when the king was 
a minor, or when other pretences were furnifhed, 
the Popes refumed the power and aCted as patrones. 

Leo X. did fo at this time. He fet afide both the 
competitors who were contending for the fee of St 
Andrew’s. 

Andrew Forman, Biihop of Moray, in Scotland, 
and Archbiihop of Bourges in France, was then at 

Rome 
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Rome a&ing in his own behalf. The king of France 
and the Duke of Albany had folicited the Pope in 
his favour: and the Pope by his letter, dated at 
Rome, December 8, 1514, addrefled to Queen Mar¬ 
garet and to the Council of Scotland, inverted him 
with the gift of the Archbifhopric of St Andrew’s, 
of the Abbeys of Dunfermling and Aberbrothick, and 
of all the other benefices which had belonged to the 
late archbifhop (11). 

Thus partly by violence, and partly by intrigue, 
our Author was difappointed both of the abbey and of 
the archbifhopric (12). 

George Brown, Bifhop of Dunkeld, died at his 
caftle, in the Ifle of Cluny, January 14, 1514—15. 
The Queen was then at Perth, with thofe lords of 
the council who were of her party. As fhe enter¬ 
tained but faint hopes of our Author obtaining the 
vacant fee of St Andrew’s, (he, with the advice of 
thefe lords, prefented him, in the king’s name, to 
the vacant fee of Dunkeld. 

But there was already a competitor in that fee. 
Bifhop Brown’s death was reported at Dunkeld be¬ 
fore it had actually happened, and means were im¬ 
mediately employed to fecure the fuffrages of the 
chapter in favour of Andrew Stewart, Prebendary of 
the Church of Craig, in the fhire of Forfar, and bro¬ 
ther of the Earl of Athole. 
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He was not capable of being fully ele&ed accor¬ 
ding to the Canon Law, becaufe he had not yet ar¬ 
rived at the office of a fub-deacon. He was therefore 
populated, as was cuftomary in fuch a cafe, by the 
canons and prebendaries, and reference was made to 
the patron for confirmation. 

The Queen, to ftrengthen her authority, applied 
to the Pope. By the affiftance of her brother king 
Henry VIII, fhe procured from Rome a Bull or A- 
poftolical Decree in favour of Gavin Douglas. 

But the interference of the Pope was far from be¬ 
ing of ufe for fome time. The political influence of 
the Queen and of her hufband was daily declining. 
John Stewart Duke of Albany, grandfon of king James 
II, and coufin of the late king, arrived in Scotland 
from France, May 10, 1515. The Earl of Angua 
cither privately left the kingdom, or durft not pub¬ 
licly appear: and the parliament, which met at Edin¬ 
burgh, July 12, declared the Duke of Albany Re¬ 
gent, and inflated him in the full exercife of his of¬ 
fice. 

In fome former reigns, laws had been enacted 
againft procuring or making ufe of presentations 
from the court of Rome, to fuch benefices as were 
in the king’s gift. The offending perfons, if they 
did not r£fign their benefices when required, were to 

be 
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be declared rebels and traitors, and to be punifhed 
with banifhment, and with the profcription of goods. 

These laws were generally difregarded. But they 
were made a handle of in the cafe of Gavin Douglas, 
who was too nearly related to the Earl of Angus not 
to feel the effects of the Regent’s jealoufy (13). 

He was therefore fummoned to anfwer to the 
charge of tranfgrefling the laws of the kingdom. 
The judges, according to the laft parliamentary fta- 
tute (14), were to be " the belt and worthieft clerks 
of the realm”. They were to report their judgment 
to the lords of the Privy Council. If the perfon tried 
was found guilty, the fentence was to be publilhed 
in the name of the king and three eftates, and the 
execution of it was to be committed to the Chan¬ 
cellor. 

The Chancellor, in the time of Gavin Douglas, 
was James Beaton, Archbilhop of Glafgow, a parti- 
fan of the Earl of Arran ; and who, probably, as a 
churchman, prefided at the trial. 

It was not allowed as a fufficient defence of our 
Author that the Queen had prefented him in the name 
of her fon, becaufe her title to the Regency had been 
difputed from the time of her fecond marriage. It 
would have been inconliftent with the honour of his 

chajra&er 
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chara&er to renounce all right derived from her re¬ 
commendation, as he and many others had continued 
to acknowledge her as Regent. And to relinquifti his 
claim derived from the Pope’s gift, he might reckon 
an offence againft the authority of the church in fuch 
matters, and contrary to the fincerity which became 
him in the religion he profefied. 

u He was found guilty,” fays Miln, “ of adting 
againft the laws of the kingdom. He was banifh- 
ed by the unanimous voice of his judges $ and the 
fee of Dunkeld was declared vacant.” 

The fentence of his banifliment, however, was 
not executed. If he had gone to England, he would 
have been well received by king Henry VIII, who 
was not difpleafed with his filter, for having married 
the Earl of Angus, and was highly difiatisfied with the 
late proceedings in Scotland. If he had gone to 
Rome, he might have watched the favourable oppor¬ 
tunities of prevailing againft his rivals in the church, 
and of obtaining benefices from the Pope, whofe au¬ 
thority could not long be contefted in Scotland, in 
the manner in which it now was. The Regent there¬ 
fore, and Chancellor thought it moft prudent that he 
Ihould be fent to prifon. 

His trial feems to have happened early in July, 
1515 : and his imprifonment continued till Auguft or 
September, 1516. 

The 
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The firft place of his confinement was the Caftle 
of Edinburgh. Afterward he was conveyed to the 
Caftle of St Andrew’s, where he was committed to 
the care of Prior John Hepburn, his former antago- 
nift in the archbifhopric: from thence he was con¬ 
veyed to the Caftle of Dunbar, and again to the Ca¬ 
ftle of Edinburgh. 

While he was confined fome events happened, 
the report of which would give him pain. 

The Queen, Auguft 9, 1515, was in expe&ation 
of having the young king and his brother committed 
to her cuftody, by means of Alexander Lord Hume, 
whom the Regent had already difgufted. It appears 
to have been her refolution to carry her children with 
her into England. But her fcheme being difappoint- 
ed, Ihe retired to England, Auguft ia; whither Lord 
Hume, who was denounced a rebel, becaufe of the 
afiftance he had given her, alfo went; and where al- 
fo the Earl of Angus, and fome of his relations, took 
refuge (15). 

In the diocefe of Dunkeld, Andrew Stewart, the 
poftulate bifhop, obtained the king’s warrant from 
the Duke of Albany for levying all the rents of the 
bilhopric. But the Dean of Dunkeld, George Hep¬ 
burn, fon of Sir Patrick Hepburn of Hales, adhered 

to 
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to the itri&nefs of the Canon Law, and.retained the 
tithes till the biihop Ihould be confirmed. 

Miln gives a good character of the Dean, accor¬ 
ding to the notions of religion entertained in thole 
days, (16.) 

Not long after the commencement of the vacan¬ 
cy, the Dean was elected by the Chapter *• Vicar 
general of Dunkeld, and official for the charge of 
fouls.” His piety was exemplary, and, notwith- 
ftandmg his great age, he a&ed with zeal and with 
a confiderable degree of vigour in the temporal, as 
well as in the fpiritual concerns of the diocefe. 

He met with trouble in endeavouring to promote 
the caufe of our Author. In a court which he kept 
at Dunkeld, and to which he had called the tenants 
and vaflals, he began to recommend the Queen's 
right, and the peace of the country. 

But a perfon of the name of John, whofe furname, 
Miln, out of tendemefs conceals, and who a< 5 ted as 
an agent for the poftulate biihop, fired the great guns 
of the Caftle orEpifcopal Palace, at the houfe where 
the court was fitting, and threatened the Dean with 
immediate death if he did not ceafe from exercifing 
^8 jurifdi&ion. 

John 
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John was excommunicated for the difturbance he 
had given. But inftead of obeying the fentence he 
came daily to the church, and frequently in compa¬ 
ny with Andrew Stewart. 

u At laft,” fays Miln, “ Matters were brought tp 
fuch an iffiie, that at Dunkeld there wa6 a total flop 
put to the performance of divine worlhip. From St 
Nicolas’ day,” (December 5, 1515), u till Palm-fun- 
day” (ijii), “ there was no attendance in the church, 
neither on fundays, nor on faints’ days 5 no vefpers, 
no mattins, no ftated fervice of the canons, and no 
mafs of any kind.” 

In Auguft or September, 1516, the-affairs of our 
Author took a more favourable turn. By the medi¬ 
ation of king Henry VIII, an agreement took, place 
between the Duke of Albany on the one part, and 
the Queen and Earl of Angus on the other, one of 
the articles of which agreement was, that Gavin 
Douglas ihould be fet at liberty. 

The Chancellor, James Beaton, accommodating 
himfelf to this new turn of affairs, joined his influence 
in mediating a reconciliation between the Regent and 
Gavin Douglas, fo that nothing fhould be allowed to 
hinder his fettlement at Dunkeld. 
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The Chancellor invited him to Glafgow, where 
he himfelf performed the ceremony of confecrating 
him to the epifcopal office ; and as he knew his fund* 
Were low, from the circumftances he had lately been 
in, he paid all the expences which attended the con- 
fecration, and gave him prefents. 

Our Author, now Bifhop of Dunkcld, proceeded 
from Glafgow to St Andrew’s, which was the feat 
of his metropolitan. From thence he went to Dun- 
keld to be enthroned in his own Cathedral. The 
clergy and laity there received him with every tefli- 
mony of affection. They accompanied him to the 
cathedral, where he gave them his bleffing, and where 
the Pope’s Bull, which once had occafioned him fo 
much trouble, was publifhed with the ui'ual folcm- 
nities, at the great altar. 

But the Caftle, w’hich was the Epifcopal Palace, 
'was occupied by the fervants of Andrew Stewart: 
and the Bifhop, not obtaining acccfs there, lodged 
in the houfe of the Dean. 

The next day, the fteeple or tower of the cathe¬ 
dral being alfo filled with Andrew Stewart’s men, it 
was reckoned not fafe for the Bifhop to return to the 
church. He performed divine fervice in the Dean’t 
houfe, where he alfo held his firft chapterly meeting* 
in which the mutual oaths were adminiftered. 

b % Aftejl 
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After dinner, while he was advifing with hts 
friends about what courfe he ought to follow, whe¬ 
ther he fhould fend notice of his fituation to the Re¬ 
gent, or whether he fhould go to the Regent in per- 
fon, news was brought that Andrew Stewart was in 
arms, and coming to affift his fervants in the palace. 
At the fame time the great guns were fired at the 
Dean’s hcufe from the palace and from the fteeple. 

The Bifhop’s company immediately prepared for 
his defence. Thofe of them whom Miln, who was 
ppon the fpot, mentions, were James third Lord Or 
gilvy of Airly, David Lindfay Mafter of Crawford, 
Colin Campbell of Glenorchy, (Chartres) Laird of 
Kinfauns, James Carmichael; George Hepburn dean 
of Dunkeld, Thomas Greig prebendary of Alyth, and 
many other churchmen. 

While they fet themfelves to oppofe the progrefs 
of the prebendary of Craig, they fent meflengers-to 
inform the Bifhop’s friends in Angus and in other 
places of his fituation. In confequence of which, a 
great number of people arrived at Dunkeld the next 
day, not only from the neighbouring country, but 
alfo from Montrofe, and from the lower parts of 
Fyfe. 

Andrew Stewart, finding that there was a great 
multitude to oppofe him, retired with his company 

into 
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into the woods. His fervants who ftill kept pofft fiion 
of the palace and fteeple, were, after a little time, 
expelled partly by ftratagem, partly by military force 
though without bloodihed, but chiefly by the terrors 
of excommunication. 

The pretence of Andrew Stewart was that the 
Regent had committed to him the keeping of thefe 
places, and that therefore he could not deliver them 
without the Regent’s ample warrant. 

He and his brother the Earl of Athole went imme¬ 
diately to court to complain of the expulfion. The 
Diihop followed to juflify his own conduct. “ For 
fome time,” fays Miln, u there were mutual accufa- 
tions. However, by the wifdom of fome of the coun- 
fellors, they agreed upon thefe terms, that Andrew 
Stewart fliould fetain all the Bi{hop’s rents he had 
received; and lhould alfo have the churches of A 4 - 
yth and Cargill, upon condition of paying fome chal- 
ders of victual to the Biftiop,” (17.) 

This reconciliation may be fuppofed to have hap¬ 
pened September 28, 1516, as the Duke of Albany’s 
letter to the Pope concerning it is of that date. 

The letter was written in a ftrain remarkably fub- 
miffive. Leo X, was a Patron of learned men, and 
an w encourager of the fine arts. He was well inform*- 
b 3 ed 
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ed that Gavin Douglas bore in his own country a 
character of eminent learning and genius. It may 
therefore be prefumed that he fincerdy intended to 
favour the promotion of fuch a perfon 5 and that the 
Duke of Albany was afraid of hk being more ready 
on that account to refent the affront which had been 
offered to the Papal Authority. 

The complimentary expreflions in the letter, when 
rendered into plain Englifh, may appear ridiculous 
or offenfive. But the following tranflation may not 
only {hew the policy of the Regent in palliating what 
had happened, but may alfo ftill farther illuftrate the 
character and hiftory of our Author, whofe accep¬ 
tance of a Bull from the Pope was declared to be a 
crime no longer than was reckoned convenient. 

" To Leo X. Sovereign Pontiff. 

“ Moft bleffed father, we are happy to kifs your feet. 

“ Some time fince the church of Dunkeld became 
vacant by the death of George, it’s late Pallor, who 
died at home. The Prefident and Chapter, refiding 
at Dunkeld at the time, poftulated to the church as 
their pallor, though as to facred matters they could 
not canonically eledl, an illuflrious man, Mr Andrew 
Stewart, by both his parents procreate of royal blood, 
fon of the Earl of Athole, and powerful in thofe 
parts. 

« They 
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“ They committed to bis keeping and protection 
the Lands, Caftles and Places belonging to the Bi- 
fhopric, that by his authority the incurfions of the 
Woodland people might be repelled. 

“ But your holinefs, as was reported by the moft 
Reverend Cardinal of Medicis, aflumed to the church 
of Dunkeld Gavin Douglas; who by the frequent 
letters of your clemency to us, being at laft recon¬ 
ciled to us, is now admitted to the pofieffion of that 
church. 

“ Lest, however, any tumult or fedition fliould 
arife, we have perfuaded the other, who under pre¬ 
tence of his being poftulated held the forts and caf¬ 
tles, to enter into an agreement, which, if confirm¬ 
ed by the authority of your Bleffcdncfs, would hap 
pily end the whole affair. What we therefore entreajk 
at prefent is, that all defeats of law and deed, and all 
errors being removed, the contrad may be ordered 
to be obfcrved. 

“ A more full relation will be made by the moft 
Reverend Cardinal of St Eufebius. 

** Most Blefled Father, farewell. From Edin¬ 
burgh, a8th day of the month of September, in the 
year of falvation, 1516/' (18.) (19.) 

From 
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“ From this time,” fays Miln, ** the church, and 
the whole province of Dunkeld enjoyed peace. The 
. bifhop, though he was loaded with debts, yet gave 
himfelf to good works. His firft work was the 
bridge” (over the river Tay at Dunkeld),” one arch 
of which his predecefior had built, and his executors 
drove the piles for other two. Bilhop Douglas con¬ 
tinued the work; and upon his receiving two hun¬ 
dred and forty pounds from Bifhop George’s execu¬ 
tors, the work was fo much brought forward that 
all foot people had an eafy pafiage. His other good 
works, fpiritual and temporal, I leave to the pens of 
the higher canons.” 

Thus Abbot Miln finilhes his account of Gavin 
Douglas, and alfo concludes his book of the Lives of 
the Bifhops of Dunkeld. It was wrote by him while 
Jie was one of the lefler canons, and therefore before 
1518, when he fucceeded Patrick Panter as Abbot of 
.Cambufkenneth : for he concludes his dedication to 
the bilhop and chapter with thefe words, * € Alexan¬ 
der Miln, an unworthy canon, official of Dunkeld 
and prebendary of Monedy, wifhes joy and increafe 
in godlinefs,” (ao.) 

In 1517, the biihop of Dunkeld was one of thofe 
counfellors who were appointed to affift the Duke of 
Albany in negociating a treaty with France. The 
; bilhop 
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bifhop and the other counfellors went for that pur- 
pofe to France, May 13th, 1517 5 and the Duke; 
June 7th. 

In January, 1517—18, the bifhop left France, and 
returned to his own country, bringing with him a 
fubfcribed copy of the treaty, which was called a 
renewal of the ancient league between the two na-r 
lions, (a 1.) 

June 27th, 1518, he was employed in fuch matr 
£ers of party, or of national concern, as required him 
to correfpond with feme perfons in England. There 
is an original letter, fubfcribed by the bifhop, of the 
date above-mentioned, in the Cotton Library, the 
.contents of which are not yet publickly known, (za.) 

He feems, before the end of that year, to have 
gone into England: for Mr Pinkerton has told us 
that in the fame library, “ is a letter from Angus and 
others,” (of date, December 14th, 1518) M recom¬ 
mending the bifhop to the king of England, to fettle 
fome points between them,” (13.) 

He was at Edinburgh, April 30, ijao, when a bloo¬ 
dy conteft happened on the ftreets of that city, be¬ 
tween the followers of James Hamilton Earl of Ar¬ 
ran, and the followers of the Earl of Angus. 

The 
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' The defign of the Earl of Arran and his party was 
to feize the Earl of Angus, and, in all probability^ 
afterward to put him to death. 

An a&ive perfon on the fide of Arran was James 
Beaton, Archbifhop of Glafgow. His zeal for the 
enterprife prompted him to do what was not uncom¬ 
mon among the churchmen in his time, but which 
the frequency of the pra&ice could not render ho¬ 
nourable in any of their profeflion : he put on a fuite 
of armour, which however he concealed under his 
canonical habit, with a refolution personally to afiifh 
his party. 

The bifhop went to him, and entreated him to 
join, as a churchman, in mediating a peace between 
the two Earls. Upon his refufing to meddle in the 
affair, the bifhop could not help infinuating a fufpi- 
cion of his being an inftigator in the animofity which 
then fubfifted, and of his being privy to a dangerous 
defign. 

The archbifhop thought proper to aflert hislnno- 
cency, and to appeal to the peace of his own confid¬ 
ence. In doing fo, he clapped his hand, inadver¬ 
tently, with fome violence, upon his own breaft, 
which made the iron plates of the armour to give a 
rattling found. 

The 
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The bifhop was furprifed at the difcovery, and 
felt a becoming indignation, “ My Lord,” faid he, 
** I perceive your confcience clatters,” (24.) 

When his efforts with fome other perfons had 
proved ineffectual, he retired with grief to his own 
houfe (25), where he employed himfelf in fuch aCU 
of devotion as were fuitable to the danger his friend^ 
were in. But he allowed his fervants to ufe their 
arms in the defence of the Earl of Angus. 

Angus and his party were attacked, and came off 
victorious. Seventy two perfons of the oppofite par¬ 
ty were killed, fome of them men of confiderable 
rank. The archbifhop, who had been perfonally en¬ 
gaged, and who, as Buchanan exprefles it, “ flew 
about in armour as a fire-brand of fedition,” nar¬ 
rowly efcaped: he was taken from behind the high 
altar in the Black-friers church, to which he had fled 
for fhelter, and owed the prefervation of his life to 
the interceflion of Gavin Douglas, (26.) 

In November, 15 a 1, the party, which was head¬ 
ed by the Earl of Arran, fo entirely prevailed, that 
profecutions were commenced againft the Earl of 
Angus, and againft many of his fiiends. The bifhop 
thought it molt prudent to retire into England. In 
the Cotton Library, u are inftruCtions for him from 
Angus and others, to implore the King of England’s 

aid 
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aid againft Albany the governor,” dated, December 
14, 152 t (27). He refided in London, where he en¬ 
deavoured to relieve his mind with the converfation 
of fome learned men. 

But two events occured, one of which tended to 
imbitter to him the place of his refidence, and the 
other to increafe the animofity of his enemies at home 
in their procedure againft him. 

The firft was the war which now broke out be¬ 
tween Scotland and England. He thereby found 
himfelf refident in an enemy’s country; a circum- 
ftance, which was not only difagreeable to himfelf, 
but which was alfo represented to his disadvantage 
in the Scottifh court. 

The other was the vacancies of the See of St An¬ 
drews, and of the Abbay of Dunfermling, which hap¬ 
pened by the death of Andrew Forman in the begin¬ 
ning of the year, 1522. 

The eager expectant of thefe benefices was James 
Beaton, who not only as Archbifhop of Glafgow, 
but alfo as chancellor of the kingdom, had much in¬ 
fluence in all public affairs. The rival whom he molt 
dreaded was the bifhop of Dtfnkeld: he therefore 
exerted his utmoft endeavours either to difappoint 
Jiim, or to accomplifh his ruin. 

There 
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There is Tome ground to believe tbit the Bifhcp 
tit DunfceM was not without hopes of rdbtainiog thefe 
tbendices from the Pope, by means of the cmpefos;, 
-and of the'king of England, and that he'hadiovme 4 
•a irefoiotion of ‘going to Rome peifonally to folieit 
A he preferments, or at leaft to remain there till he 
could fafely return to his own country. 

In 'the mean time a Procefs in Scotland was car¬ 
rying on againft him in his abience ; 'the nature ^and 
<tfTue of which, appeared in a Proclamation at Edin¬ 
burgh, February lift 13ar —*2 ; which was made in 
the name of the >King of .Scots, and ordered in the 
•prefence oftheftegent, with the advice of the Lord* 
•of Council, and of the three Eftntes of Parliament. 

The particulars were, “ that Gavin, Bifhop of 
Dunkeld, not only without the permifiion of the Re¬ 
agent and three Eftates, buteven contrary to the‘Re¬ 
gent's exprefs command had entered England. That 
he was intending to remain there, rto the 'betraying 
of this Kingdom, as might be conjedtured from mat* 
nfrfcfbtokens. That he wa6 joining himfelf tothe ho- 
ftile Englifli, even-after war had been declared. Bf 
which doings he had fallen into the crime ofXreafon, 
according as it was defined in the A< 5 ts of Parliament. 

u Therefore, fdr^he difeouragement ofConfpi- 
fadea -and Rebellions, it was enacted that the Vicsrr 
c > tJeoeral 
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General of St Andrews* Ordinary of the forefaid 
Bifhop, (hould go to Duhkeld, there to fequeftrate 
the Revenues of the Biftiopric : And that no perfon 
whatever, under pain of treafon, (hould furnifti mo¬ 
ney or other means of fupport to the Bifhop, or in¬ 
form him by letters or meffengers of any thing that 
was paffing.” 

In the fame Proclamation, it was declared* by the 
three Edates, 49 that letters from the King and the 
Regent (hould be fent to their facred Lord the Pope* 
left, contrary to the privileges of the kingdom for¬ 
merly granted by the Sovereign Pontiffs, he (hould 
affUme or commend the forefaid Gavin to the Arch- 
fei(hopric of St Andrews, to the Abbay of Dunferm- 
ling, or to either of them, to the great injury of the 
commonwealth. 

49 Also That thefe letters might not be reckoned 
By the Pope to proceed from private picque againft 
Gavin, or from partial favour to any other perfon, 
the three Eftates were to fend fupplicatory letters to 
the fame effect: and all the letters were to be au¬ 
thenticated by the great feal of the Sovereign Lord 
the King,” (a8)> 

50 much afraid w^s James Beaton of Gavin Dou¬ 
glas obtaining the vacant benefices, that he himfelf 
•wrote a letter from Edinburgh, April 8th, 15a*, to 
Chriftiern II, King of Denmark, in which hcjbefought 
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that King to command his minifters at Rome to en¬ 
deavour to difuade the new Pope, Adrian VI, from 
recommending Gavin Douglas. 

“ It is my duty,” faid he, u to write in this man¬ 
ner becaufe of my office as chancellor. For Gavin is 
undermining the liberties of this kingdom. He is 
a&ing contrary to it’s moft ancient eftablifhments, 
^md to the privileges granted to our kings by the So¬ 
vereign Pontiffs. Without having received letters 
from the king or from the Regent, nay, by means of 
our enemies, the moft auguft Emperor and the King 
of England, he is making intereft with the apoftoli- 
cal fee for the Archbifhopric of St Andrews, and for 
the monaftery of Dunfermling, which are the chief 
Ecclefiaftical feats in the kingdom,” (19). 

But at the time when this laft letter was written, 
Gavin Douglas had got beyond the power of all bii 
enemies, and was removed from all contraverfieS a- 
trout earthly promotions. The plague raged at Lon¬ 
don, which proved fatal to him, about the end of 
March or the beginning of April, 15 aa, not long af¬ 
ter he had completed the forty feventh year of his age. 

If he had lived till the Earl of Angus came again 
into power, he would, no doubt, have been reftored 
with honour to his native country. But whatever 
preferments he might have attained, the revolutions 
c 3, it 
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in- the admirtiftratieff of affairs in Scotland* were* ftn 
freepient, and violently carried on^, and' hia con- 
nexion with the Earl of Angus was fo- incapable of 
being difiblved, whofe ambition anxl arbitrary pro¬ 
ceedings became intolerable to the king and ; ta the 
whale nation, that he muft dill have been axpofed to* 
many* troubles, (jo); 

Thomas Malfiy, Biiftop of Leigfclin in Ireland* 
died at London* nearly about the. fame time with otwr 
Author. They were both interred in the! Hbfpitah 
Chunch of the Savoy. Ill ia to: he: hoped that them 
monumental fLone is (till to be fecru. After the in— 
fcription. fun the Bifliap of LeigHlitty. Una following 
Veards were added, 

“ Car, Lavas, Conditur, Gawimts r 
Ibugfas* Scatupy Jbunhaltfrns Prafttty 
Patria*,, Sun Mxuk. £533*”'(ji 1 ). 

At the Left fide, of whom, isc butfied Gavin* 
J&Ouglba* ^Scotchman, Bkhop ahDunkeld*. am 
exile fcom hia native counts?; 

John Lefty* Bifiwrp oft ftofe* feyn ai him* * If ha 
had not mixed himfelf in the national tumults, he 
would have bcem truly worthy eft being confocrated 
nr immortalized id the books ancL memory'of aft pei> 
fans* on account? of his. poignant wit, and fuoguihff 
erudition.” 

But 
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But confidering the high opinion entertained of 
his abilities, and the friends who demanded his fup* 
port, whom he could not defert without the impu¬ 
tation of felfilhly confulting his own tranquillity, it 
was not pofhble for him to avoid being entangled in 
the public affairs, unlefs he had retired from the 
world altogether; which in his circumftances he 
could not have done without afluming, and ftri&ly 
adhering to the rules of the monadic life, 

Buchanan, though no popiffi bifliop as Lefly was, 
and to whom no one will impute a partiality in fa¬ 
vour of the Romifh clergy, fpeaks of him in more 
honourable terms, “ Gavin Douglas,” fays he, “ left 
among good men a high relifh of his virtue. Befide 
.the fplendor of his birth, and the graceful dignity of 
his perfon, he was pofleffed of the various kinds of 
literature which were cultivated in the times in which 
he lived, of the ftridtelt temperance, and of a lingu¬ 
lar moderation of'mind. In turbulent affairs, and- 
amidft adverfe nations, he preferved his faithfuinefs 
unlhaken, and was held in efteem. He left behind 
him excellent monuments of his genius and learning, 
written in his native tongue.” 

Also Abbot Milu, who, being one of his own 
canons, had the belt opportunies of knowing him in 
his private character and in the government of hist 
when fpeaking of him fays, « He was inltru&ed. 

c 3 . . in 
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fti alldlvina and human foaming*.—A man of genius, 
q£ grseat fiulliia Biukuty, and in the Canon Law .’ 9 
—“ On. the day of his infbalfotion at Duntteld,. the 
Clergy and Laity joined ini praiftng: God) for giving 
them. &M)oble>, (b learned^ and far decent.a* BilbapJ* 

Lu does not appear certain that he* wrote upon any 
of the fubjei&a of Theology* Hia book, toi which 
he gave the tidfcofi u Auwst Nanratrionesv ’ 9 on Goli- 
den Hiftories, but which does not feem to be now 
jgxiant* migJit.poflMy contaimfdinethin^oC that bind. 

Tm R account which, he appears to; giwe' ctfi it in hiar 
opihie to Henry Lord Sinaliur, is* that, it expounded 
^ihnfige Hi (towers, and uncoraOiorr terms*” Froim 
which it may be conjetSftmed* that,, like Lord Veru*- 
liun’e ttoofo “ of thewifdbfliiGf the. ancients*,” it con* 
tnined a moral) and mligidur ei*plai»tioniOf.the tables! 
oft antiquity. 

But: hia geniufcled him chiefly to; BoeticaT compel 
(jtioa, Hwwihidt, itrmnat to be doubted*. he indul** 
yrK bimfelfr very early. He took pieaftire in, rural1 
defeription, and in relatfo^h»ncMc:achiev«9*ente; andr 
as he hada^parlicular fondnefs for his vernacular lan¬ 
guage,-. He maybe luppo&dlto have; be©fl< the Author 
efi fame* of* the paft oral and:heroite ballhrib*.or. ccfoto’ 
»ttd fongssf of Inc time* though hedidnofc formally* 
actoowlege them* 

The 
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T»* firflr Poetical, piece of any can^queTTce whid* 
he thought proper ta ownj, wa8.his>tr;mflati«ii of Q* 
vid’* Bbok “ De Remcdio Amtorisi” His, tranflation, 
probably'leasvpointed but na oapp of ir is fuppofai 
ta remains 

It has been conje&ured, from what has been fug- 
geftedrperBap*focfm no uiwpieftiouaWe authority fax), 
that, he: found ttoe cxercife of tranilating. this book new 
ccflarjrto core him of a youthful attachment, which, 
according, to the Rules of the Pogift* chwah.hc could; 
not continue in a* con&fteiury with hie- view of enter* 
iugr into* holy orders* 

He feema indeed toaHudeto theLaw-of Calebacy 
ia. his laft adventure at the Palace of Honour. The 
habitation of the honourable Ladies was furrounded. 
by a. deep. ditch. When he attempted to.paf* over 
by the narrow Bridge by. which, no doubt, he meant 
the ceremony of marriage, he fell into the water, and 
awafaedr foam: hie dream* 

In* ryoiy when he was about twenty fevem years of 
age.bewrotehis aHegorieai.Poem.ef the Palace of Ho- 
mwm. Hededicattd.it to King.Jamesi.V, whom-Era* 
fmue-imoneof hi* adagiesi commendeas a. Prince en¬ 
dowed." wtth.gneatqjiictoiefti of genius, and. with, uni- 
veHWJknowttae.” The allegory is of thatmineAWnd, 
which, in tboduees idealperibna with-.fuch.as are real, 

and 
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and the Greek and Roman mythology with facred Hi- 
ftory. The Author, in a vifion, finds himfelf in a wil- 
dernef?, where he fees troops of perfons travelling to 
the Palace of Honour. They are feverallydefcribed by 
him. He then joins himfelf to the train of the mufes, 
and in their company proceeds to the happy place. 

He difplays great powers of invention. The Poem 
abounds not only with moral lefions, but with lively 
and piCturefque defcriptions : and the language, tho’ 
it may now appear barbarous to many, becaufe of 
its obfelete words and feeming deficiences inconftruc- 
tion, is artfully compiled and wonderfully expreffive. 

It has been feveral times printed. A copy of the 
beft edition, which was printed at Edinburgh in 
1579, has been preferved in the Advocates Library ; 
and from it the Morifons, Bookfellers in Perth, were 
allowed to give their Edition. 

Another of Gavin Douglas’ youthful performan¬ 
ces was his “ Comoediae Sacrae.” To turn pieces of 
facred Hiftory into Dramatic Poems, and to reprefent 
them on the ftage, continued to be the faftiion long 
after our Author’s time. Buchanan’s compofitions of 
this kind were conducted with decency. They were 
fuitable to the dignity of the fubjeCts, and to the cha¬ 
racters of the perfons he introduced. But oft-times 
abfurd circumftances mingled in fuch compofitions* 

We 
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. Wk> know net* howoun Author’s performan ec was 
eondu&ed* a& no copy of its is fuppoifedMo. remain* . 

A> dbfccsfexiyj h*»l»te>y bent made ofaootiurr Poetf* 
Scribed! to quc Author* and to winch the title haa 
bees ^woi of u Kingr Hart;.” Ifftr Piofcertoir found! 
ifein Sir Richard! Maitlaod of luetfamgton’s manus¬ 
cript collection of Scottilh Poetry, now in the Popp- 
fian Library at Cambrige. He has favoured his coun^ 
try with.* tfte*pAihlicalfon^ it, and of feme other Ro¬ 
oms from, that: fame collfldbioflfc Maitland bdievcdifl 
to be the work of quit Au*ho»„ as appeaw fhona hist 
affifcifigr the wonds ia Quod Mhifoer. GawuvDouglaal 
Bifhop. ofe Bunkeld.” 

It contains an allegorical defeription of the diffe- 
nentl fbagefc o£ man’s; life ; and leases upon, the mind 
o£ the nead'ti) a mfitancholy caravi&k>nr of the fbUy dr 
thofepedkms who,, having yielded, fihsm&lve* tar tha 
dictates of pleafure, are thereby refig ned to the in¬ 
vading infirmitiea’Of (dd;ageVt and fifld.caufoto be»a- 
fitasd atlthc appa^ach of deaths. 

fiaaoBK tike tiine of its-being'. infeftod:by Sir Rich- 
arcb Maitland in; hi* colle&ioft, which; couM not be 
focmiT. than the year 115-5.5, it. ia poffible fame-expreft 
Cons were altered, or interpolations introducedy 
which the Bilhop would not have ap^oved. 

In 
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In imitation of the wit or pleafantry of the Latin, 
and more cfpecially of the Greek Poets, our Author 
affeded to think that he had given great offence to 
Venus, not only by bis tranflating Ovid’s book " of 
the cure of Love,” but alfo by his having uttered a 
bitter complaint, or hypochondriacal invedive againft 
her in the firff part of his Poem of the Palace of Ho¬ 
nour. 

He reprcfents himfelf in that Poem as refcued from 
her refentment by the mufes. And when he faw her 
again on his arrival at the Palace, fhe gave him a 
book, viz. Virgil’s iEneid, which ihe commanded 
him to tranflate. He promifed to obey her command 
and took his leave of her. 

To this he refers in his Epiftle to Lord Sinclair,* 
when prefenting to him the tranflation of the JEne- 
id, ia which he fpeaks to the following purpofe, 

u I have fulfilled the Promife which I made to Ve¬ 
nus about twelve years ago, as my Palace of Honour 
witnefleth. I then undertook to tranflate Virgil’s 
volume of her fon iEneas. My Lord, it was at 
your command that I compiled this work in our 
vulgar tongue : Yet allow Dame Venus to have her 
compliment, 

Whom to, fome time, ye were an fervand true.” 

A 
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A very amiable character of this nobleman is given 
•by him in his fir ft Prologue or preface to the iEneid* 
where he fpeaks to the following effed. 

44 1 engaged to tranflate this' moft excellent book 
at the requeft of a renowned Lord, Henry Lord Sin- 
clair, an illuftriousr Baron of noble anceftry, the fa¬ 
ther of books, the protedor of fcience and learning. 
Divers times, with prefling arguments, he prayed 
me to tranflate Virgil and Homer. Being nearly re¬ 
lated to him in blood, I regarded his requeft as a 
command. What perfon that has any courtiefy in 
his mind, ean gainfay a Lord fo kind and gentle ? 
befide his natural politenefs of manners, his humani¬ 
ty, his courage, his chivalry, and freedom of fpirit, 
he* takes as great delight in colleding, and reading 
books, as ever king Ptolomy II, did.” 

About fix weeks after the tranflation of the iE- 
neid was finifhed, Henry Lord Sinclair, who was the 
Moecenks of his times in Scotland, was killed at the 
battle of Flowdon. Our Author loft in that fame 
battle not only his two elder brothers, and the king 
his Patron, but alfo many other friends. Two hun¬ 
dred gentlemen of the name of Douglas are faid to 
have been killed. The national and particular lofies 
which our Author felt on that fad occafion, might 
incline him to compofe fome pieces of Elegiac Poet¬ 
ry. But if he compofed any, none of them are now 
known as having been acknowledged by him. 
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Hr hadfeidinhis Epfloguetothe JEniedj^thatvhis 
jnufc^evor afterward 'ftiouid bewhdlty contemplative 
and folitary as -a bird In /a «age. That he had attain¬ 
ed the fummit of man’s Life, or the half of three¬ 
score years and ten, aid was now defcending on the 
other fide. Therefore, faid he, 

“ f Here I refigne up younkeries obfervance. 

And will dired my ,labours evermore, 

Unto the commonwealth, and Coddis Gloir.” 

Yet it may be conje&ured that he was the Author 
£>f that celebrated Elegiac fong, which defcribes the 
devaftation occalioned by the battle of Flowdon, in 
that part of the country with which he had long .been 
well acquainted (33*) 

He began totranflate the JEneid, January 1511— 
12; and finiihed his tran flat ion of it, and of the fup- 
plementary book of Mapheus, on the Fealt day of St 
Mary ^Magdalen, -viz, July aad 1513. 

®utr ihe r .was clofely employed in the work only 
fixteen /months : For .during two months it lay by 
him untouched, on/account of feme matters df great 
and ferious conieque&ee in whidh he was occupied 
(34). This he mentions as an apology, if his work 
fliouldhe thought iufetile and obfeure, and not fo 
pleafantas it ought to be. Yet he befeeches that 
neither his rhymes, nor any of his werd6 may ’be al¬ 
tered. 
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To each of the books of the JEneid, and to Ma- 
pheus* fupplement, he prefixed a Prologue. Some 
of'thefe Prologues have been greatly admired for 
their moral tendency, and their luxuriancy of des¬ 
cription. The Prologue to the 12th book, which 
contains the defeription of a morning in May, has 
been happily tranflated into modern Englifh by a 
Scotch Poet, the late Jerom Stone. 

Our Author divided each, book of the -®neid in¬ 
to chapters, and prefixed to each chapter a Poetical 
title narrating the contents. 

LE8LY mentions the high opinion he entertained 
of our Author’s tranflation. “ He hath rendered,” 
fays he, “ our language illuflrious by many monu¬ 
ments of his erudition. Among thefe this proof of 
his genius is by far the moft excellent, that he gave 
us the JEneid of Virgil in our common Idiom, with 
fuch dextelity, that each line of Scotch anfwers to 
one. of Latin 5 with fuch energy of phrafe, that they 
who underftand it will admire the hidden force of 
our slanguage z and with fuch fucc^fs, that the ho¬ 
nour conferred on the ancient Poets cannot eafily be 
compared with the praife which he deferves in thi» 
way^pf writing: For in fo much as our language is 
rough, and destitute of that copioufnefs which re¬ 
commends the Latin, the praife of Douglas is the 
more illuftrious. In his tranflation of Virgil the 
d fweetnefs 
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fweetnefs of the verfes, and the gravity of the fenten- 
ces have been preferved ; he hath clearly explained 
the fignifications of the words, and given the full 
ftrength of almoft every period* And all this was 
done by him in the fpace only of eighteen months,*' 
(3J> 

Lesly, however, feems to have wrote from me¬ 
mory, and had forgot when he faid that only ohe line 
of Scotch was given for one of Latin* 

A great part of the language of the tranflation is 
now obfelete, and the delicacy of pronouncing it is 
confequently loft. The 'polrih of Virgil's Verfes can¬ 
not therefore be eafily perceived in it. But fuch per* 
fons as will take a little trouble in becoming acquain¬ 
ted with the gloflary will be convinced that Gavin 
Douglas fully faw and felt the beauties of his Author; 
that he was careful not to omit any of them,' and has 
improved fome of them with confiderable judgment; 
they will find that every thing proceeds fo freely, is. 
fo ftrcmgly imagined, aud fo naturally exprefled as- 
to give his work the fuperior excellence of not only' 
captivating their attention in a pleafing manner, but 
of making them ready to forget that they are reading 
a tranflation* 

Though he loved his vernacular language, yet he 
again and again called it barbarous. He wifhed to 
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(often and enlarge it. His purpofe was to write ai 
he had learned to fpeak when he “ was a page/* 
which means when he was a boy : yet he determined 
not altogether to negleft the fouthern dialed!, and 
thought it beft to pronounce fome words as his Eng- 
lifli neighbours did. He declared that, rather than 
remain filent, through the fcarcity of Scotifh words, 
he would ufe baftard Latin, French, or Englifh, 
which he reckoned he might do as lawfully, as the 
Latin writers of old made ufe of fomc Greek terms. 

His ambition was that Virgil’s book (hould be read 
by every nobleman and gentleman in Scotland, and 
that “ unlettered folks fliould know, what learned 
clerks only had been able to comprehend.” 

Mapheus Vegius, a hative of Italy, who wai 
almoner to Pope Martin V, and who died in 1458, 
was reckoned a happy imitator of Virgil’s (tile. Some 
of his countrymen gave him the commendation of his 
being the beft of all the Poets who had appeared 
in a thoufand years, Petrarch, who had wore the 
Laurel, not excepted. 

His Works were much read in the time of our Au¬ 
thor* His fupplementary book to the iEneid has been 
often printed with Virgil’s works; and our Author, 
in order to complete the ftory of JSneas, has given 
a tranflation of it. 

d a The 
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The laft work of Gavin Douglas was a hiftbry of 
Scotland. He did not live to tinifh it; at lead: if he 
wrote all that he intended, it was only a fummary, 
beginning with an account of the origin of the Scotch 
' nation. 

Nothing more is known concerning it than what 
may be learned from the following relation which was 
: given by Polydore Virgil. 

“ Gavin Douglas Bifhop of Dunkeld, a Scotch¬ 
man and a man of the higheft nobility and virtue, 
came into England, 1 know not'for what caiife. When 
•he heard that I had long been employed in writing 
a hiftory, he came to vilit me, and we contracted 'a 
friendfliip. He afterwards very earneftly requefted 
that in any account I fh'oilld give bf the affairs of 
Scotland'I ivould not follow a hiftory which had 
been lately publifhed by a certain Scotchman. He 
promifed to fend in a few days ‘a fmall commentary, 
^vhich would be of ufe to me in that part of my wofk. 
This he accordingly did; and the firft thing I found 
in the commentary, was an account of the very anci¬ 
ent origin of that nation,” (36). 

Polydore inferts, feemihglyin our Author’s owh 
words, the well known ftory of Gathelus and Scota: 
A. ftory, which was generally believed, but which 

had 
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'kad been treated as a fable by John Major, who pub- 
lifhed his hiftory of Scotland in April, 15*1. 

He then goes on to (ay of our Author, that, “ he 
was a man truly honeft, and attached to no opinion 
farther than he faw reafons to fupport it. But I was 
not,” fays he, 44 allowed long to enjoy my friend 2 
For in that fame year, 15a i” (15a*),” he was car¬ 
ried off by the Peftilence.” 

Polydore Virgil, who was an Italian, had been 
long in England, where he had obtained an Arch- 
Deaconry. He had wrote a letter at London, De¬ 
cember 13th, 1509, addreffed to King James IV, in 
which he acquainted that king of his defign of wri¬ 
ting a hiftory of England, and as far as pofRble a 
hiftory of the whole Ifland. 

“ The Bland,” faid he, u is one, and my intenti¬ 
on is, as I go on in my hiftory, to mention the affairs 
•of Scotland, which are evidently illuftrious 2 But this 
f cannot do in a regular order, as I have no writer 
whom i can follow. I have often fpoken to Sir Gil¬ 
bert, your Majefty , s Chaplain, and urged him to 
jive me even but the names of the Kings of Scotland, 
that I might put them in their due places in my hifto- 
17. But hitherto I have not fucceeded. 

d 3 "I 
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*.* i now therefore befecch your Majefty, who 
knows no lefs how to do than to fay a good thing, 
that you would condefcend to tranfmit annals if 
there be any, or the names of the kings written in 
their order, and chiefly that you would inftru& me 
in your own illuftrious ajftions, or in what you may 
afterwards perform, all which 1 will infert in my 
work. 

u I have not indeed genius or learning fufficient to 
difplay properly the affairs of your Majefty’s king¬ 
dom. This however undoubtedly will be done, that 
they fhall lofe nothing of honour or ornament by a- 
ny unfkilfulnefs or negleft of m'rne, for your Majetty 
fiiall be able to difeern where the work has been 
touched by the hand of the Sovereign,” (37). 

It does not appear that his requeft was granted. 
The king of Scots might with rather to patronize a 
writer of his own nation, and in whom he could 
place more confidence, than in one who was princi¬ 
pally to write of the affairs of England. But it i* 
probable that the want of a complete Hiftory of Scot¬ 
land became at this time, more than formerly, a fub* 
jed of general complaint, and that fome perfons be¬ 
gan to turn their attention to the means of fupplyifig 
that deficiency. 

Bishop Elphinfton’s book was perhaps written be¬ 
fore this time. But that refpetfable perfon was now 
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in his extream old age. His book was not printed, 
and is faid to have contained little elfe than a copy 
of Fordun’s Chronicle, which yet lay in the mona- 
fteries unpubliflied. 

The publication of Major’s hi (lory gave offence 
to Gavin Douglas, and to fome others of the Scotch 
nation: and it is fcarcely to be doubted but that 
Gavin Douglas, if he had lived longer and had not 
ltill been involved in trouble fome affairs, would have 
written a complete Hiftory. 

The fummary or fpecimen he gave does not feem 
to have been printed. It would appear that he car¬ 
ried the manufcript with him when he fled into Eng¬ 
land, and that at the time of his death it was in the 
hands of Polydore Virgil* 

If it was in the poflefiion of that writer, its fate 
may be apprehended from what Bifhop Nicholfon re¬ 
lates in his Englifh hiftorical Library, and feemingly 
from the very beft authority, that “ Polydore Virgil, 
to prevent the difcovery of the faults in his hiftory, 
committed as many ancient, and manufcript hiftories 
to the flames, as a waggon could hold.” 

No reflexion is neceflary to be made on fo bafe 
and defperate an adtion. The mere recital is fuflici- 
cnt to expofe it to the molt indignant feelings of the 
£uiman mind, (3s)* 

NOTES 
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(l). N. B. A brief account of Gavin Douglas is to 
be found in the Jiiftory of the Lives of the Bifhops <?f 
Diinkeld, written in Latin by Alexander Mfin, pre¬ 
bendary of Monedy and official of Dun held, after¬ 
ward Abbot of Cambufkcnneth and prefident of the 
Court of Selfion. Miln dedicated his book to Gavin 
Douglas, who was Bifhop at the time, and to the 
Chapter of the Diocefe. , 

It has not vet been printed. But the originalm- 
nufCript has been preferved in the Advocates' Libra¬ 
ry at Edinburgh, and authenticated copies are to be 
met with ifl fome other libraries. 

A Iran Hation of it into Erlglifh was made fome years 
ago by a gentleman of diftinguifhed accuracy and lear¬ 
ning, a few copies of which, in manufcript, have been 
dif^erfed. . 

A pretty large account of the Life and Writings of 
Gavin Douglas is prefixed to that accurate Edition 
of his tranIlation of the JEneid, which was publilhed 
at Edinburgh, in 1710. The Editors leem to have ta¬ 
ken notice of almoft all the particulars that can oe 
known concerning him. 

Doctor George M‘Keiizie, who probably had been 
one of the principal compilers, inserted their account, 
with fome (mail variations, in the ft con d volume Of 
his Lives of the Scotch Writers, publilhed at Edin¬ 
burgh, in 17ri. 

(a). Crawford’s Lives of the Officers of State, {>. 

(3). N. B. M‘Kenzie, Crawford, Keith, and others 
have wrote that Gavin Douglcte was Rector of the 

Church 
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Church of Heriot, which is in Mid Lothian. The 
authority they refer to is Miln’s M. S. in the Advo¬ 
cates’ Library. But that M. S. has lately been con¬ 
futed, and the word there is found to be " Hawick.” 
Some perfon formerly having carelefsly read or tran- 
fcribed the name of the place, feems to have been 
followed by others in his miftake. In the tranflation 
already mentioned the miftake was happily avoided. 

(4) * N. B. George fourth Earl of Angus, and Ar¬ 
chibald his fuccdfor the father of Gavin Douglas, 
bore the titles of Earl of Angus, Lord of Abernethy, 
Liddifdale, Jedward Fofeft, a'nd Douglas. They 
were both of them alfo wardens of the Eaft and Mid¬ 
dle Marches between Scotland and Engldnd. The 
lands called Douglas Burn, and others, in the Forelt 
of Selkirk belonged to them ; alfo the lands of Lid- 
difale, and other extenfive eftates in the county of 
Roxburgh. George, fourth Earl of Angus, fucceed- 
ed to the lands and Lordfhip of Douglas, in 1457# 
upon the forfeiture of James the laft Earl of Doug¬ 
las. See Crawford and Douglas’ Peerages: and 
Hume’s Hift. of the Douglafies, Edition. 1644. 

(5) . Keith’s Scotch Bilhops. p. 57. Spot. Relig. 
Houfes, p. *86. 

(6) . N. B. According to the M. S. Hiftory of tfre 
Druftimonds, written by William firft Vifcount of 
Strathallan, the marriage ceremony between Queen 
Margaret and the Earl of Angus was performed in thef 
parilh church of Kinnoul, by the Earl’s near relation* 
John Drummond, Dean of Dunblane and Parfon of 
Kinnoul. 

They were married not fully eleven months after 4 
,the death of King James IV, the qUeen^s firft hufband. 

(7) . JJ. B. Not being poflefled of a Latin copy of 
Miln’s M. $. I am obliged to quote from the tranfia- 
,tion, the .fidelityx>f which is however unqueftionable. 

What he writes of the queen’s fecond marriage, 
,and of it’s qonfequences is as follows. 

u It happened about this time that Queen Marga¬ 
ret, Henry the 8th’s lifter, whom the late king had 
left guardian to his fon, and whp for focnc time had 
* been 
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been owned as fuch, married Archibald, Earl of 
Angus, without advifing with the great men of the 
kingdom. Upon this there was a convention of the 
ftates at Dunfermling, who declared that lhe had for¬ 
feited her right; and the illuftrious John Duke of 
Albany was unanimoufiy chofen Regent, and guar¬ 
dian to the young king. 

** Yet after all, the Earl of Angus had fuch intereft, 
that many men of great rank ftood by the queen ; but 
the reft were againft her, the leaders of whom were 
the Chancellor Jame8 ,, (Beaton) “ Archbifhop of 
Glafgow, and Alexander Lord Hume. 

From thefe divifions powerful fa&ions arofe; 
but' *8 the queen was on the fpot, fhe endeavoured 
that no office Should be difpofed of without her con- 
fent 99 

To whtat the Abbot has (aid, the following parti¬ 
culars ma v be added ftill farther to illuftrate the ftate 
of parties at* that time. 

John StewiJrt Duke of Albany was firft coufin to 
^the late king. He was immediately upon the king's 
death, propofed for the Regency. But it was ob¬ 
jected that he was a native of France, and that be- 
ins a ftranger in Scotland, be was unacquainted with 
the language and circumftances of the country. 

-James Hamilton, Earl of Arran, claimed the Re- 
sency, as next in blood after the Duke of Albany. 
But the other nobles oppofed him, as they were afraid 
of his ambitious defigns if he lhould obtain fuch an 

increafe of power. ....... ... 

The queen prevailed againft both the candidates. 
She pled the wilLof the late king in her favour, and 
the nearnefs of her relation to the young king as her 

own fon. . ,. 

James Beaton, who befides being Archbilhop of 
Glafgow, was Chancellor of the kingdom, was the 
moft powerful and adtive friend of the Earl of Arran. 
In Ml church matters efpecially, which becaufe of 
the richnefs of the benefices were obje&s of Angular 
attention, he aimed at the chief diredion. 

Alexander Lord Hume had long enjoyed the office 
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of Great Chamberlain, and for fome time was at the 
head of the party which favoured the Duke of Al¬ 
bany. 

The Queen’s alliance with the Earl of Angus ex¬ 
cited the jealoufy of the Earl of Arran, who let him- 
felf more than he had formerly done to oppofe the 
power of the family of Douglas. 

(8) . Epiftolae Regum Scotorum. v. i. p. 199. 

(9) . lbib. p. 183. 

(10) . Ibib. p. 197. 

(11) . N. B. After the Duke of Albany was come 
to Scotland, and inflated in the Regency, Andrew 
Forman, in a conformity to the temporal laws of' 
t&e kingdom, refigned into his hands all the benefi¬ 
ces he had received from the Pope. He was allowed 
to retain the archbilhopric of St Andrews and the Ab- 
bay of Dunfermling: but his other benefices were 
difpofed of to different perfons. His Commendator- 
fhip of the Abbay of Aberbrothick was given to James 
Ikaton Archbifhop of Glafgow. Lefl. Hift. L. 9. 

' (12). Buchanan. L. 13. C. 44. Lefl. L. 9. EpilL 
Reg. Scot. v. 1. p. 197, 267. 

(13). N. B. George Brown, the Predeceffor of 
Gavin Douglas, had met with fome trouble for ha¬ 
ving been guilty of the like offence. 

He was at Rome, in 1484, where Pope Sixtus IV, 
conferred upon him the Bifhopric of Dunkeld then 
Vacant, and he was immediately confecrated at Rome 
by the Pope’s order. But in the mean time another 
churchman, in Scotland,' had obtained the royal fa¬ 
vour, viz, Dean Alexander Inglis, clerk to the Privy 
Council of King James III, who was ele&ed at Dun¬ 
keld much in the fame precipitate manner in which 
Andrew Stewart afterwards was. 

The King complained of what the Pope had done, 
as an incroachment upon his privilege. He fent re- 
monftrances to Rome, but without effe<fh George 
Brown was immediately declared by the King and 
States, a traitor and rebel; and after he came home 
it was with difficulty the King was reconciled. 

Yet Bifliop Brown was fo far from repenting of 
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the unlawful manner of his promotion, that when he 
made his lalt will, in 1514, he bequeathed to his fuc- 
ceflor, who ever he fhould be, in the event of his be¬ 
ing nominated by the Pope, the whole Houfeholti 
Furniture of his palace at Dunkeld, which Abbot 
Miln obferves had been all purchafed by Bifhop 
Brown hhnfelf, for that at his acceffion, the Palace 
was deftitute of Furniture of every kind. Miln M. S. 

(14.) James 4* Pari* 1. C. 4. 

(15.) Miln M S. LeQ. Hift. Lib. 9^ 

N. B. King James V, was at this time not much 
above'two years of age, having been born April n, 
151a His brother, Alexander Duke of Rofs, was 
born April 30, 1514, which was about feven months 
after the death of his father. The Title of Rofs was 
ufually given to the fecond fons of the kings nf 
Scotland ; and Lelly, or the tranfcirber of his Hif- 
tory, committed a miilake in calling this young Prince 
by the name of the Duke of Rothfay. 

(16.) N. B. Miln, when giving an account of the 
brethren of the Chapter at Dunkeld, fays, 44 The firit 
who claims our notice is the dean, who is ftill alive. 
His life is a mirror to all the deans in the kingdom, 
againft which the enemies of the church cannot pre¬ 
vail. At eleven o’clock, he can fed Mafs to be ce¬ 
lebrated, by certain vicars of the quire, every day* 
at the altar of the blefied Virgin. 

44 Befides his daily charity, he once every week 
caufed a boll of meal to be diftributed among certain 
poor men belonging to the city of Dunkeld. In the 
time of a great famine, he caufed make pottage to 
be given in abundance to every poor man who beg¬ 
ged, and this was to be done whether he was at home 
or not. 

44 When it W2s his turn to wait on the Cathedral, 
he fuffered no folicitation of his friends to perfuadc 
him to be abfent; and when at Dunkeld he was al¬ 
ways at high Mafs. On other days he aire&ed the 
quire at morning, noon, and evening prayers. And 
what is more, during the whole time of Lent, he was 
never abfent from the prayers faid at midnight. He 
E was 
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was a good man himfelf, and chofe to give an example 
of devotion to every other perron.'* 

(17). N. B. As Miln's Book has not hitherto been 
printed, large extra&s from it may not be unaccep¬ 
table, efpecially an Extra# of the whole of what re¬ 
lates to Gavin Douglas. 

41 When Bifhop George", (fays Miln), 44 was dy¬ 
ing, the report at Dunkeld was that he had been al¬ 
ready dead. There was there at that time, the illu- 
ftrious father of his country, John Earl of Athole, 
fon of Earl John, who was brother to King James II. 

44 The Earl called the canons, and requefted of 
them to make choice of his Brother Andrew, Pre¬ 
bendary of Craigie, and in the mean time to put the 
Epifcopal Palace in his poflefiion. Some of the ca¬ 
nons were his relations, and others were afraid for 
themfelves and their effedts, therefore they agreed 
without delay to grant all that was defired. 

44 After the Biftiop's funeral, they met in the chap¬ 
ter houfe, and appointed a day for the election, and 
ordered a public edi# to be read for calling together 
the abfent canons. Upon which day, by the Earl's 
intereft, Andrew Stewart, though not yet in full or¬ 
ders, was unanimoufly made choice of for the office, 
and recommended for confirmation, 

“ This affair went the more eafily, becaufe the Earl 
was very powerful, and could defend every body be¬ 
longing to the church from plunderers of every kind. 

44 Notice of this tranfa#ion was fent to France, to 
John Duke of Albany, lately appointed regent. But 
lie refufed to meddle with the great church benefices 
till he fhould come to Scotland. 

41 He landed in the weft in May 1515. Andrew, 
by his brother’s intereft, got into his good graces, 
and had for anlwer, that he would give him the King's 
warrant for railing the Biftiop’s rents, as in the pre¬ 
sent lituation he could notraife them in the ordinary- 
form of the courts of law: And the dean, follow¬ 
ing the common law, referved the fruits till the bi- 
■m op iliould be confirmed. 

« The 
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€t The Queen was at Perth when notice was brought 
to her of the late bilhop’s death. By advice of fuch 
of the Counfellors as were of her fide, (he in name 
of the King caufed recommend to the office the illu- 
ftrious Matter Gavin Douglas, Provott of St Giles in 
Edinburgh, Re&or of Hawick, and Uncle to the Earl 
of Angus. 

“ This was a man of genius, of great (kill in Di¬ 
vinity, and in the canons of the church. 

“ By the Queen’s felicitation, or as others fay, by 
the King of England’s, he was prompted the fee 
of Dunkeld by Pope Leo. X : And on that account 
being fummoned for acting againtt the laws of the 
land, he was found guilty, and banittied by the u- 
nanimous voice of the judges. The fee was decla¬ 
red vacant. He was committed to the cuftody of 
the venerable Father in Chrift y John Hepburn, Prior 
and Vicar General of St Andrews. 

“ He was kept in prifon for more than a year, 
firft in the Cattle of Edinburgh, then in the Cattle of 
St Andrews, of Dunbar, and of Edinburgh again. 

“ The Queen took the matter fo much to heart, 
that (lie entered into terms with Lord Hume the 
Chamberlain. By this agreement the King, and A- 
lexander Duke of Rofs his brother, were to be trail¬ 
ed to'the Queen’s management. 

" At the Stated time the Chamberlain fent to Stir¬ 
ling Cattle, and at the Came time got an army toge¬ 
ther at Peebles. 

“ Upon this the Regent fets out for Peebles, with, 
the Lords and great men of the kingdom. And he 
fends Lord Fleming to Stirling Cattle, which the 
King and his brother had not yet given up to their 
mother. 

<c Immediately after this, the Queen and her huf- 
band the Earl of Angus, and the Lord Chamberlain 
entered England, where they continued till they had 
made up matters with the Regent. 

** By an article of this agreement, Gavin Douglas,. 
Provott of St Giles, was fet at liberty ; and the Chan¬ 
cellor pleaded for him fo effectually, that the Regent 
E a. was-. 
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was reconciled to him. And the Chancellor upon 
his own charges confecrated him at Glafgow, and o-* 
yer and above gave him Tome prefents. 

“ After his confecration, he firft vifited St An¬ 
drews ; and then the church of Dunkeld. The firft 
night he was very affectionately received by the cler¬ 
gy and laity, who all praifed God for giving them 
lb noble, fo learned, and fo decent a biihop. He 
publiftied the Bulls at the great altar ; and lodged in 
the dean's houfe, as he had no accefs to thtf Palace, 
which, %/ith the Steeple, Andrew Stewart’s fervanta 
held out from him ; and they refufed to deliver them 
in their matter's name, alledging that they polfefled 
all by the authority of the Regent. 

44 Upon this account he wys forced to have the 
fervice of God performed in the dean’s houfe: Ta 
v/hich place he called the canons, and received then? 
homage, and it was with their whole heart they yiekU 
ed hi in homage. On the other hand the biihop fwore 
to keep alt the ftatutes of the church. 

41 After dinner he confulted the gentlemen atu£ 
clergy who were with him, what courfe he ought 
to follow in that conjudture. Some advifed to fend 
notice to the Regent. Others would have him goia 
ptiion. 

44 In the midft of thefe confutations, they ate in-* 
formed that Andrew Stewart was in arms, with a 
delign to relieve thole’ who held out the Palace* 
That irritant, a fhower of canon (hot came from the 
Steeple and Palace. 

44 Then all the people of rank hurried to the bi* 
fiiop’s defence. There were, the worthy dean; 
James Lord Ogilvy; David Matter of Crawford * 
Colin Campbell of Glenorchy; Laird of Kitrfauns 5 
the Prebendary of Alyth, and many other church¬ 
men. 

44 Notice is fent of this tranfa&ioq to the Bilhop’a 
friends in Angus, and elfewhere. Upon which there 
came next day fuch crowds from Montrofe, from 
the low parts of Fyfe, and the country round about, 
that the city of Dunkeld could fcarce hold them. 

“ But 
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n But for all this number, the Prebendary of A- 
Tyth had laid up fuch abundance of every thing, that 
there was room and provifion for all the men and all 
their horfes. 

t{ The Bifhop eledt not having it in his power to 
relieve thofe who held out the Palace and Steeple, is 
forced to retire to the woods. The Biihop Douglas 
on his fide fummoned them* to furrender upon pain 
of excommunication. For fear of his threat, pait- 
ly by force and partly by ftratagem^ the Steeple was 
put in the pofiefiion of James Carmichael, of fume 
Prebendaries, and of the Bifhop’s family. 

“ This put the people in the Palace in great fear. 
They obtained a truce, and a fulpenfion of the ex¬ 
communication, of fome hours : But after that time 
they were ftill unwilling to furrender, however, 
by the merits of St Golume, they gave up the Palace 
without bloodfhed. 

“ Upon this the Earl and his brother went to* 
Court, to complain of what had been done. The Bi¬ 
ihop went alfo to defend himfelf, for fome time 
there were mutual accufations, 8 c c. &c% 

The whole of what follows in Miln’s Book is to be 
found quoted in the account I have given of Biftiop 
Douglas’ Life. A 

His addrefs in the beginning of the dedication is, 
“ To the Reverend Father in Chrift, Gavin Douglas, 
by the Mercy of God Bilhop of Dunkeld, Son of Ar¬ 
chibald Earl of Angus, and who is diftinguifned for. 
divine and human learning.” 

Of the Prebendary of A w /th, of whom he makes 
fuch honourable mention, he fays in the dedication 
“ To the well beloved Thomas Greig Prebendary of 
Alyth, the head of his family, and"who has great 
zeal for the purity of worship.” 

He afterwards fpeaks of him in the following man- 

“ The Prebendary of Alyth was Mafter Tho¬ 
mas Greig, a devout man, and zealous for the de¬ 
cency of the fervice. In his houfe-keeping, he imi¬ 
tated the Highlanders, who keep open Tables, hut 
£ 3 it 
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it was more by bis ceconomy than by the profits of 
his living, that he was enabled to fupport his hofpi- 
tality. 

“ He beftowed handfomely upon the Church. His 
Uncle of excellent memory, Mr John. Donaldfon Li¬ 
centiate of the canon law, and Chancellor of Dun- 
ke!d, had raifed an altar to all Saints. This altar 
Thomas Greig caufed to painted, and gave it 
veftments and other necefTaries 

“ He caufed make a filver cup of great weight; 
and a white cup, equal, if not fuperioi to the Chap¬ 
ter’s. From the rents of his town and country In¬ 
flates, he appointed a vicar of the quire for faying 
mats at cannonical hours. 

lie kept ftrid difcipline, and was the determir 
ned punifher o£ offenders, whether they were lay¬ 
men or clergyman, by his difcretion in coire&ing, 
he rooted out fome very bad practices that prevailed 
in his deanry of Athole and Bredalbane. 

“ There was a certain perfon that pretended to bn 
dumb, and who by words and figns made them be¬ 
lieve that he difcovered all things paft and to come. 
He checked him fo effedually that he caufed him to 
ipeak, and to confefs openly in prefence of the bifhop 
and clergy, that the devil had tempted him tp thole 
tricks. As he found him tradable, he prudently re¬ 
conciled him to the church. 

“ After the bifliop’s death, he undertook a pilgri¬ 
mage to Rome ; and though he was above fixty yearn 
of age, he returned in good health. 

4< As he was a man-of great attention to good 
works, the bifhop, to reward his ztal, made him 
prebendary of Fordefhaw, within a year, and before 
he got pofiefiion of that benefice, which had not been 
opened, he made him prebendary of Alyth. 

“ His temper was fome what pafiionate, but after 
all he was a kind hearted man.” 

Miln in another part of his book, fays, “ Thomas 
Grieg underflood Irifh, and was a rigid difeiplina- 
rian; to him therefore the Bifhop” George Brown, 
« gave the charge of Athole.” 
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St Cokune or Columba, to whole merits Mihi as¬ 
cribes this circumftance that no blood was fhed when 
Andrew Stewart’s fervants were expelled from the 
Aeeple and palace, was the patron Saint of the Pictifti 
nation, and of the city and diocefe of Dunkeld in par¬ 
ticular. The lands and rents belonging to the bifhop 
were called St Colume’s Patrimony ; and Bilhop 
Brown expreffed great zeal, and was (ingularly fuo 
cefsful in pieferving the patrimony of the faint from 
dilapidation, and in recovering lands which formerly 
fcad made a part of it. 

St Columba, who was a man of exemplary piety, 
nnd a real benefactor to his fellow creatures, was 
fuccefsful in converting the Pi&s to the Chnliian 
Religion. 

He obtained the Tfland of Hey or Jona, where he 
founded a kind of Monafcery, of which he became 
Abbot. Adamnanus, one of his fuccefTors, wrote an 
account of his life, and in further honour to his me¬ 
mory, founded a Monaftery at DunkekU Thefe, and 
ibme other monalteries were originally filled with the 
religious perfons, who were called Culdees, 

Columba was born in 520. He died at Hey in 597, 
and is faid to have been buried there. But at leaft 
ibme of his bones were fuppofed to have been pre¬ 
served at Dunkeld, as appears from one of the fol¬ 
lowing pafiages in Abbot Miln’s book, which are gi¬ 
ven as containing a (till farther description of the re¬ 
ligion and manners of the times. 

“In the year 1500 the peftilence ravaged the couth* 
try and kingdom ; and as a report went that the ci¬ 
ty of Dunkeld had at all times been preferved from 
calamities of that fort by the merit of it’s patron St 
Colume, therefore, in honour of that Saint, Bilhop 
George Brown cauled high mafs to be faid, at his 
own charges, for a whole year at the time of ringing 
the fecond bell for mattins. 

** And as at the year’s end the city and a great 
part of the country about it was untouched by that 
diftemper, he continued this foundation, and left 
from his private eftate fourteen pounds a year for 

the 


Digitized by Google 



lvi NOTES. 

the fupport of a daily irtafs : And that this might Be 
done in fuch away as to be an honour to the churchy 
he chofe feven vicars of the quire for the leven al¬ 
tars of the church which had not been endowed be¬ 
fore. Thefe vicars had each of them ten pounds of 
falary-allowed him. The altars were thofe of St 
Martin, St Nicholas, St Andrew the Apoftle, the 
Innocents, all Saints, St Stephen the Martyr, and 
St John the Baptift. 

. “ Here there was a vaft decency ; for one of thefe 
vicars in his turn, faid mafs, when the fecond bell 
rung for maftins, every day, then the devout church¬ 
men and laymen, befides a number of ftrangers, met 
with great joy.” 

The Abbot again fpeaks of Bifhop Brown’s good 
works, during the peflilence, as follows- 

“ The Bilhop obferved that the fmall number of 
parifh churches made a great concourfe of burials* 
•which in thefe circumffances had the worft of confe* 
quences. As the parifh of Little Dunkeld was then 
lixteen miles long, with breadth in proportion, he 
divided it into the old pariIh of Little Dunkeld, and 
the parifh of Caputh. 

“ At Caputh he built at his own expence a quire* 
with a painted ceiling and glazed windows. He gave' 
for the fupport of the vicar, a vicarage which had 
been formerly united to his fee, four acres of Glebe 
land, and the riling ground called the Mutehill t6 
build a church upon, as may be teen at full in thi 
charter of that church fubfcribed by me, and fealed 
with the feal of the Bifhop and Chapter. 

“ What follows is furprifing, and yet I think it 
mult not be palfed over. The-Bilhop had marked 
out and confecrated burying ground for his people, 
being much afraid of the peflilence. Iir the mean 
time he vifited fome of the church tenants of Caputh, 
who had been bad of that difeafe, and gave them 
fuch confecrated things as might be of ufe to them. 

“ Next day, he caufed dip the bones of St Colume 
in confecrated water, and fent it to them to drink, 
by the Chancellor, many did drink and were cured. 

But 
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But tkre was one forward fellow among them, who 
foid to the Chancellor, “ For what does the Biftiop 
fend us water to drink ? I could wifh he had fent ue 
fome of his beft ale. ,, But he, and the reft, to the 
pumber of thirty, who refufed to drink of the wa¬ 
ter, died of the plague, and were buried in one 
grave, a little below the ordinary burying ground.” 

(18) . Epift. Reg. Scot. v. I. p. 222. 

(19) . N. B. The Earl of Athole at this time was 
John Stewart, whom Miln celebrates as the illuftri- 
qus father of his country, fon of Earl of John who 
was brother of King James Ii. 

The old Earl John was the uterine brother of that 
king by their mother Queen Jane, who after the 
death of King James I, her firft hulband, married 
fames Stewart, commonly called the Black Knightof 
Lorn. She was daughter of John Duke of Lancai 
fter, a younger Son of King Edward HI, of England, 
John, eldeft Son of Queen Jane and of the Knight 
of Lorn, was created Earl of Athole in 1457* Hi$ 
fecond Countefs was Eleanor Sinclair, daughter of 
WiUiam Earl of Orkney and Caithnefa: By which 
Countefs he had John the fecond Earl of Athole, and 
Andrew Stewart Prebendary of Craig. He died 
September 19 th 151a. 

Crawford and Douglas, in their books of the Peer’* 
age of Scotland, follow fame lifts which have been 
given of the noblemen who were flain in the battle 
at Flowdon, and mention John fecond Earl of Athole, 
brother of Andrew Stewart, as having been in thenum* 
pf thofe who were killed in that battle. But Abbot 
\filn couW not be raiftaken, who mentions him 
rill living in 1516. He fpeaksalfo of bis Countefs in 
•.513, who was a daughter of the Earl of Argyle. 

Andrew Stewart, who had been difappointed of 
he Bilhopric of Dunkeld, was made Bilhop of Caith- 
tef$i in 151.8. He died in 1542. 

Lady Dorothea Stewart, the Heirefsand reprefen* 
Itive of the Stewarts Earls of Athole, was, in Jyly 
604, married to William Murray, who (uccceded his 
fther a$ Earl of TuUib^rdiu. 

Jt 
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It may not be improper to tranfcribe the account 
which Miln gives of the battle at Flowdon, as he 
was cotemporary with the event, it is to be regret¬ 
ted that he did not write a more particular relation;, 

“ It was in this year (1513), that Henry the VIII, 
of England declared war againft France He Cent as 
Ambaffadors to James IV, Lord Dacres, and Doc¬ 
tor Weft, Dean of Wind for, with great promifes if 
he would give up the French alliance. 

u On the other hand, the French promifed a fub- 
fidy, and the affiftance of a body of troops : But 
thefe articles they never performed. 

“ Upon the faith of thefe promifes, King James 
enters England, takes Norham Caftle, where he to- 
no purpofe waited fifteen days for the French. At 
the end of which time the Earl of Surry, the King 
of England’s general, offers battle, which was ac¬ 
cepted of. The King, and many of the nobility were 
killed, and among them many of the Bifhop (Brown’s] 
friends. 

u The battle of Flowden happened on theday be¬ 
fore the nativity of the bleffed Virgin, in the year 

15 

41 Upon his father’s death, James V, a child of 
feventeen months old* was crowned at Stirling or 
St Matthew’s day, the fame year.’* 

(ao). N. B. Alexander Miln was recommended tc 
the Abbay of Cambufkenneth, by John Duke oi 
Albany, October 28th 1516. (Epift# Reg. Scot, v 
I. p. *75.) He feems to have been put in the pof 
fefiion of that Abbay in J518. When the new cour 
of Seflion was inftituted by King James V, in 153a 
Abbot Miln was appointed prefident. 

He appears, by his book of the Lives of the Bi 
Ihops of Dunkeld, to have been a good naturedmar,. 
and loth to fay any thing fevere of any perfon. 

(21). Left. Hift. L. 9. Epift. Reg. Scots v. I. 

*5 7 * 

(aa). Pinkerton’s Lift of Scotch Poets, p. xcv. 

(23). Ibid. 

.^(24). N. B. In the Scotch language the verb “da-: 

ier*' 
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ter/ 9 means not only to make a noife, but alfo to tell 
tales, or reveal fecrets. 

(25) . N. B. One of the good works of Biihop 
Brown, recorded by Miln, was that he built the 
fouth wing of the houfe at Edinburgh belonging to 
the Bifhops of Dunkeld. 

(26) . Buchan. Hift. L. 14. C. 12. Anderfon's M. $• 
Hift Pitfcottie. Hift. p. 189. But the two laft men¬ 
tioned writers were evidently miftaken when they 
placed this event in the year 1515. 

(27) . Pinkerton's lift of Scotch Poets p. xcv.J 

(28) . Epift. Reg. Scot, v, I. p. 328. 

(29) . Ibid. p. 333. 

(30) . N. B. The Earl of Angus returned to Scot¬ 
land in 1525. Having been appointed one of the 
Lords of the Regency, he found-means to take the 
whole management of affairs into his own hands. 
He deprived James Beaton, then Archbiihop of St 
Andrews, of the office of Chancellor, and plundered 
his Caftle of St Andrews. 

The Archbifhop concealed himfelf in unfrequent¬ 
ed parts of the country. According to Lindfay of 
Pitfcottie, he for fome time kept a flock of fheep, 
under the dilguife of a Ample fhepherd. 

(31) Woods Athenae Oxon. v. 1 . p. 562. Weever'f 
Monum. p. 446. 

(32) . See the life of Gavin Douglas by M‘kenzie 
and the editors of the tranflation of the iEneid. Al- 
fo Hume's Hiftory of the Douglafles, p. 235. 

(33) N. B» The beautiful Elegiac Poem, which 
bears the name of the Flowers of the Foreft, began 
to be generally known not many years ago. It is 
fuppofed to have been a Lamentation over thofe 
young men of the Foreft of Selkirk, who went to the 
Field of Flowdon, and there met with their fate. 

That many went from that part of the country, 14 
not to be doubted, becaufe of it's neighbourhood to 
the Borders, and becaufe fome of their chiefs were 
at the battle. George Mafter of Angus, who was 
killed in the battle, is faid by Hume, in his Hiftory 
of the Douglafles, to have had Bailiffs in Selkirk who 
F held 
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held Courts in his name. And another of the chiefs 
in that part of the country, Sir Walter Scott of Buc- 
cleuch, was alfo at Flowdon. I have alfo been in¬ 
formed that “ A Standard, won by the Burgeffes of 
Selkirk at Flowdon Field, ftill exifts; and that a fac 
fimile of it is carried about in that town on folemn 
occafions.” 

That Gavin Douglas was the author of the Poem 
is however to be reckoned only a matter of probable 
conjecture. There were undoubtedly fome obfolete 
words in the original which do not now appear ; for 
as the poem was not written, thefe words would be 
gradually changed for others that were better under- 
ftood. 

Mr Lambe, Vicar of Norham upon Tweed, gave 
a very good copy of it to the public in 1774. He 
publifhed it in his Appendix to an hiftorical Poem 
which was written in England and which relates ma¬ 
ny circumftances of the battle. 

The monthly Reviewers, in their account of Mr 
Lambe’s publication, fay, “ In the appendix, there 
is an old Scotch fong on the battle of Flowdon, which 
for it’s genuine (implicity, and the truly plaintive 
fpirit of elegy, excels every thing of the kind we 
have met with.” 

(34) . N. B. What this ferious bufinefs was in which 
our Author was engaged, whether it related to the 
nation, or to the church in general, to the affairs 
of his family, of his provoftfhip, or of his reCtory, 
is not known, nor has been conjectured. 

(35) . Lefl. Hift. Lib. 9. 

(36) . Polyd. Hift. L. 3. p. 52, &c. 

(37) . Epift. Reg. Scot. v. I. p. 139. 

(38) . N. B. Polydore was not lingular in this fpe- 
cies of wickednefs, if the information given, in the 
beginning of the laft century, to Sir Robert Gordon 
of Straloch, who was a writer of great integrity, can 
be relied on. 

In a letter to Mr David Buchanan, July 24th 
1649, Sir Robert Gordon, fpeaking of Veremund, 
and of Cornelius Htbernicus, who were mentioned as 

Authorities 
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Authorities by HeCtor Boethius, fays, “ T heard, 
when I was a youth, at Aberdeen, where Boethius 
had prefided in the Univerfity, and w here he died, 
that he deftroyed the Manufcript Copies of thefe Au¬ 
thors, to conciliate favour to his own Hiftory, and 
that from him our antiquities might be folely deri¬ 
ved. Poor man ! What favour thou dideft gain to 
thy Hiftory is uncertain ; but that by this action it 
has loft much of it's credit is beyond all difpute.” 

See Nicolfon’s Scot. Ilift. Library, p. 75. Boethi¬ 
us, according to his own account, received the an¬ 
cient books he mentions, in 1525. His Hiftory of 
Scotland was finilhed in April 1526, and publifhed 
that fame year. Therefore either he wrote it before 
he received the Books, or compiled it very haftily 
afterwards. 

But his Hiftory is evidently written with more e- 
legance and method than was confident with it’s be¬ 
ing a hafty production. 

If he really received the books, he made little or 
no ufe of them. nd if they w^ere in his pofleftion, 
and deftroyed by him, he muft have been confcious 
to himfelf that it was an unfaithful Hiftory which he 
was feeking to impofe upon the world. 


Pub lifted, by permiffion from the Original M. S, in the 
pojfejfton of the Literary and Antiquarian 
Society of Perth. 
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P. 3. 1 . 18. for Glenberfie read Glenbervie. 

P. 3. i. aa. N. B. The Earl of Angus left the field 
before the commencement of the battle, becaufe 
his prefence was neceflary at Edinburgh, of which 
town he was provoft. 

P. 5. 1 . 22 .for Aberbrothick read Aberbrothock, alfo 
in all other Pages where the fame word occurs# 

P. 7. L ai. for patrones, read patrons. 

P. 20. 1 . 9. for Biftiop George’s read Biftiop George 
Brown’s. 

P. 27. 1 . 18. for contraverfies read controverfies. 

P. 30. 1 . 16. for tables read fables. 

P. 32. 1 . JX. for obfelete read obfolete. 

P. 33. 1 . 18. for refigned read unrefigned. 

P. 35. 1 . 9. for Virgil and Homer read Virgil or Ho¬ 
mer. 

P. 43. 1 . 12- for would read fhould. 

P. 54. 1 . 11. for white Cup read white Cope. 

ib. L 17. for Clergyman read Clergymen. 

P. 57. 1 . 11. dele of after Earl. 

P. 58. 1 . 3. for cotemporary read contemporary. 
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Ane Trealife callit the PALICE of HONOUR, 
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Trr.prentit at Edinburgh, he John Ron, 

For Henrie Charteris, Anno. 1579. 
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R E I D A R. 

^UHEN vee had fine and confidderit the divers imprefi 
Jioncs befoir imprested of this notab ill veerk, to have 
bene altogidder faultie and corupt, not only that quhilk 
has bene imprentit at London > but alfo the copyis fit 
furih of auld , amangis our filfis ; <we have thocht gude y 
to take fome peines and traivdles , to have the famen 
mair commodioufly and cor re Elly fit furth : to the intent, 
that the benevolent Re:dar y may have the mair delyte 
and plefure in reiding , and the mair finite in perufing 
this plefand , and delegable verb. 
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PROLOGUE. 

$ i. 

QuHEN p^ill Aurora with face lamentabill 
Her rufiet Mantill borderit all with Sabill, 

Lappit about the heuinly circumftance 
The tender bed and aires honorabiil 
Of Flora quene till flowre3 aimiabiil. 
fn May iraic to do my obfervar.ee. 

And enterit in a gardyne of piefance 
With fol depaint, as Paradice deledabill 
And blifsfull bewis, with blomed varyance. 

II. 

Sa craftilly dame Flora had ouir fret 
Hir heuinly bed, powderit with mony a fet 
Of Ruby, Topas, Perle and Emerant. • 

With balmy dew, bathit and keyndiie wet; 

Quhill vapours hote richt frefche and weil ybet,. 
Duke of odour, of flour, maift fragrant, 

The Silver dropis on dafies diilillant: 

Quhillc verdour branches ouir the Alars zet, 

With fmoky fence the myftis refledant. 

The. 
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JII. 

The fragrand flowris bloumand in thair feis, 
Ouirfprcd the leuis of natures tapeftries ; 

Abone the quhilk with heuinly harmonies 
The birdis fat on twiftis and on greis, 

MelodioiiOy makand thair kyndlie gleis, 

IVhaife fchill nottis fordinned all the Ikyis 
Of repercult air the echo cryis, 

Amang the branches of the blomit tries. 

And on the Laurers filver droppis lyis. 

IV. 

Quhill that I rowmed in that Paradice, 
Replenifchit, and full of all delice, 

Out of the fey Eons alift his heid 
1 mene the hors whilk drawis at deuice 
The afliltrie and Goldin Chair of Price 
Of Tytan ; whilk at morrow feemis reid ; 

The new colour that all the nicht lay deid 
Is reftorit, baith Fowllis, Flowris, and Rice, 
Recomfort was, throw Phcbus gudlyheid. 

V. 

The dafy and the maryguld unlappit, 

Quhilks all the nicht lay with their leuis happit, 
Thame to referuc fra rewmes pungitive. 

The umbrate trees that Tytan .about wappit 
War portrait, and on the eirth yfchappit, 

Be goldin bemis viuificatiue 
Quhais amene heit is maift reftoratiue ; 

The Grefhoppers amangis the vergers gnappit. 

And bets wrocht material for thair hyve. 

Ricbt 
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VI. 

Richt hailfome was the fefibun of the zeir 
Phebus furth zet depured bemis clear 
Maift nutritiue till all things vegetant.- 
God Eolus of wind lift nocht appear,. 

Nor auld Saturne with his mortal fpeir. 

And bad afpetf contrair till curie plant, 
Neptunus Nold within that palice hant. 

The beriall ftremis rynning men micht heir,. 
By Bankis grene with glancis variant. 

VII. 

For till behald that heuinly place complete, 
The purgit air with new engendrit heit. 

The fol enbroued with colour, Ure, and ftone 
The tender grene, the balmy droppis fweit, 

Sa rejoycit and comfort was my fpreit, 

I not was it a vifion or fantone, 

Amyd the bulkis rowming myne alone. 
Within that garth of all plefance repleit 
A voice I hard preclair as Phebus fchone. 

VIII. 

Singand O May thow Mirrour of Soles, 
Maternall moneth lady and maiftres, 

Till eurie thing adown refpirature, 

Thyne heuinlic work and worthie craftitfefs 
The fmall herbts conftranis till incres. 

O verray ground till working of nature 
Quhais hie curage and aflucurat cure 
Caufis the eirth his fruits till expres 
DifFundant grace on euerie creature. 



t THI PROXOCVB* 

IX. 

Thy godly lore, cunning incomparabiil f 
Dantis the fauage beiftis maift unftabill. 

And expellis all that natuie infeftis, 

The knoppit Syonis with leuis agreeabill, 

For till reuert and burgione ar maid abill 
Thy mirth refrefches byrdis in thair neftis 
Quhilkis the to praife and nature neuer refti* 
Confeffand zow maift potent and lowabiil 
Amang the brownis of the Olive twiftis. 

X. 

In the is rute and agment of curage. 

In the enforces martis vrdfalage. 

In the is amorous lufe and harmonic, 

With Incrementis frefche in luflie age* 

Quha that conftrainit ar in luifis rage, 

Addrefiand them with obfervance airlie, 

Weill auchtis the till glore and magnifie.— 

And with that word I raized my vifage 
Soir affray it half in an frenefie. 

XI. 

O Nature Quene and o ze lufty May 
Quod I, tho’ how lang fall I thus foruay 
Quilk zow and Venus in this garth deferuis ? 
Recounfel me out of this greit affray, 

That I may fing zow laudis day be day, 

Ze that all mundane creatures preferuis 
Comfort zour man that in this fanton fteruis* 

With fpreit arraifit and euerie wit away 
Quaikjng for feir, baitli pullis, vane, and neruis. 

My 
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XII. 

My fatal weird my febill wit I wary, 

My defie heid qnhome lake of brane gart vary. 
And not fuftene fo amiabill a foun, 

With ery courage febill ftrenthis fary, 

Bounand me hame and lift na lunger taryj 
Out of the air come ane impreflioun, 

Throw vvhais licht in extafie or fwoun. 

Am yd the virgultis all in till a fary. 

As feminine fa febilit fell I down. 

XIII. 

And with that glcme fa defyit was my mich't, 
Quhill thair remanit nouther voice nor ficht, 
Breith motion nor heiring natural. 

Saw never man fo faynt a leuand wrcht. 

And na fcrly, for ouir excelland licht 
Corruptis the witt, and garris the blude awaii! 
Untill the hart, that it na danger aill 
Quhen it is fmorit, memberis wirkis not richt, 
The dreidfull terrour fwa did me afiaill. 

XIV. 

Zet at the laft I not how lang a fpacc 
A lytle heit appeirit in my face. 

Whilk had to foir been paiII and voyde of bludc 
Tho’ in my fwoun I met a ferly cace; 

I thoucht me fet within a defert place 
Amyd a forreft by a hyddeous flude. 

With gryfly tifehe, and fchortly till conclude, 

I fall diferyue as God will give me grace 
Myne vilioun in rural termis rude. 

FINIS PROLOGL 
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THE 


PALICE of HONOUR, 

COMPYLIT BE 

M. GAWINE DOUGLAS, 

BISCHOP 07 DUNKELD* 


THE FIRST PART. 

f I. 

r T , HOW barrant wit ouirfet with fantafyis, 

■*" Schaw now the craft that in thy mem or lyia, 
Schaw now thy fchame, fchaw now thy badnyftie* 
Schaw now thy endite reprufe of Rethoryis, 

Schaw now thy beggit termis mair than thryis, 
Schaw now thy rymis, and thyne harlotrie, 

Schaw now thy dull exhauft inanitie, 

Schaw furth thy cure and write thir frenefyi* 
Quhilks of thy fempill cunning nakit the. 

II. 

My rauift fpreit on that defert terribill, 

Approchit near that uglie flude horribill 
Like till Cochyte the riuer infernall. 

With 
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With vile water quhilk maid a hiddious trubil 
Rinnand ouir heid, blude reid and impofiibill- 
That it had been a riuer natural. 

With brayis bair, raif rochis like to fall, 

Quhairon na gers nor herbis wer vifibill 
Bot fwappi^ brint with blaftis Boriall. 

III. 

This Laithlie flude rumbland as thondcr routit* 

In quhome the fifch zelland as eluis fchoutit, 

Thair zelpis wilde my heiring all fordeifit, 

Thav grym monTlures my fpreits abhorit and doutit 
Not throw the foyl, but mufkane treis fproutit 
Combuft, barrant, unblomit and unleifit, 

Auld rottin runtis quhairin na fap was leifit, 

Moch, all waift, widderit with granis moutit 
A ganand Den quhair murtherars men reifit. 

IV. 

Quliairfoir my felvin was right fair agaft, 

This wildernefs abhominabill and waift, 

(In quhome nathing was nature comfortand) 

Was dark as Rock, the quhilk the fey upcaft. 

The quhiflilling wind blew mony bitter blaft, 

Runtis rattillit and uneith micht I ftand. 

Out throw the wod I crap on fute and hand 
The river ft'ank, the treis clatterit faft. 

The foyl was nocht bot marres flyke and fand. 

V. 


And not bot caus my fpreitis wer abaifit, 
All follitair in tbit defert arraifit 


Allaco 
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Allace I faid is nane other remeid, 

Cruell fort n quhy hes thow me betraifit ? 

Quhy hes thow thus my fatall end compaflit ? 
Allace, All ace, fall I thus fone be deid 
In this defert and wait nane other reid ? 

Bot be devourit with fom beift rauenous ? 

I weip, I waill, I plene, I cry, I pleid 
Jnconftant warld and quheil contrarious. 

VI. 

Thy tranfitory plefance quhat auaillis ? 

Now thair, now heir, now hie and now deuaillis. 
Now to, now fra, now law, now magnifyis, 

Now hait, now cauld, now lauchis, now beuaillis. 
Now feik, now haill, now werie, now not aillis, 
Now gude now euill, now weitis and now dryi?, 
Now thow promittis, and richt now thow deny is. 
Now wo, now weill, now firm now frivolous, 
Now Gam, now Gram, now louis now defyis 
Inconftant warld and quheill contrarious. 

VII. 

Ha, quha fuld haue affyance in thy blis ? 

Ha quha fuld haue firm efperance in this, 

Whilk is alace fa ifreuch and variant ? 

Certes nane, fum hes no wicht? furelie zis. 

Than has myfelf been guilty? ze, I wis. 

Thairfoir alace fall danger thus me d?.nt ? 

Quhidder is become fo fone this duillie hant ? 

And ver tranfiait in winter furious ? 

Thus I bewail my faitis repugnant 
Inconftant warld and quheil ccnirarious. 
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Yl\\. ' 

Bydand the do id thus in rBjScxtafie, , 

Ane dyn I hard approaching fnft me by, 

Quhilfc meruit fra the plague Septentrional!, 

As heird of beaftis (lamping with loud cry, 

Bot than God wait, how nTTr«yivi vvr v s I! 

Traill and tc>,lic Hr an a lit with BeftialL , 

Amid a Hock riel it priuelie I Hall, 

Qnhair luikand out anon I did efpy 
Ane luHie rout of Beiftis rationall. 

IX. 

Of Lady in fair and guidli^men arayit 
In conHant weid, that weijfamy fpreitis payit, 

With degefi mind, quhairin all wit aboundit 
Full foberlie their Ilaiknayis thay adayit, 

Eftcr the fait is ail Id and not forwayit. 

Their hie pmdence fob aw furth and naithing roundit 
With glide effeir quhairat the wod refoundit. 

In HcidfaH ordour, to vefie u nr. Hr ait 
Thay ryding furth with flabilnefs ygroundit. 

X. 

Amiddis cuhom born in ane goldiri chair, 

Ouirfret with perle and (Iain's maifl preclair, 

That drawin was by haiknayis all milk quhit^ 

Was fet a Queue, as lyllie fweit of fwair, 

In purpour rob hemmit with gold ilk gair* 

Quhilk gem nit clafpis clofed all perfite. • *- 

A diademe maid plefandlie polite, 

Set .on the treflis of her giltin hairj' 

And in her hand a frepter delyte. v 

' Syiic 
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XI. 

Syne nixt hir raid in granate violat 
Twelf Damifellis, ilk ane on thair eftait, 

Quhilks femit of her counfell maift fecre 
And nixt them was a luftie rout God wait, 

Lords Lady is and mony fair Prelatt, 

Baith born of hie eftait and law degre, 

Furth with thair Quene, thay all by pafiit me 
Ane efie pais, thay ryding furth the gait, 

And I abaid alone within the tre. 

XII. 

And as the rout was pafiit one and one, 

And I remanand in the tre alone. 

Out throw the wod came rydand Catiues twane, 
Ane on ane afie, a widdie about his mone, 

The uther raid ane hideous hors upone, 

I pafiit furth and faft at thame did frane 
Quhat men thay wer ? Thay anfwerit me agarle, 

Our namis bene Achitophe! and Sinone, 

That by our fubtell menis, feill hes fiane. 

XIII. 

Wait ze quoth I, quhat fignifies zone rout ? 

Synon faid zee; and gaue ane hideous fchout, 

We wretchis bene abjedt thair-fra I wis. 

Zone is the Quene of Sapience but dout. 

Lady Minerue, and zone twelf hir about 
Ar the prudent Sibillais full of blis, 

Cafiandra eik Delbora and Circes, 

The fatall filters twynand our weirdis out, 

Judith, Jael, and mony a Prophetes. 

B 
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JII. 

The fragrand flowris Woumand in thair feis, 
Ouirfprcd the leuis of natures tapeftries; 

Abone the quhilk with heuinly harmonies 
The birdis fat oa twiftis and on greis, 

Melodioufly makand thair kyndlie gleis, 

Wliaife fchill nottis fordinned all the Iky is 
Of repercuft air the echo cryis, 

Amang the branches of the blomit tries. 

And on the Laurers filver droppis lyis. 

IY. 

Quhill that I rowmed in that Paradice, 
Replenifchit, and full of all delice, 

Out of the fey Eous alift his heid 
1 mene the hors whilk drawis at deuice 
The affiltrie and Goldin Chair of Price 
Of Tytan ; whilk at morrow feemis reid ; 

The new colour that all the nicht lay deid 
Is reftorit, baith Fowllis, Flowris, and Rice, 
Recomfort was, throw Phcbus gudlyheid. 

V. 

The dafy and the maryguld unlappit, 

Quhilks all the nicht lay with their leuis happit, 
Thame to referuc fra rewmes pungitive. 

The umbrate trees that Tytan about wappit 
V/ar portrait, and on the eirth yfchappit, 

Be goldin bemis viuificatiue 

Quhais amene heit is maift reftoratiue ; 

The Grefhoppers amangis the vergers gnappit, 

And beis wrocht material for thair hyve. 

Ricbt 
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VI. 

Richt hailfome was the fefioun of the zeir 
Rhebus furth zet depured bemis clear 
Maift nutritiue till all things vegetant.* 

God Eolus of wind lift nocht appeaiy 
Nor auld Saturne with his mortal fpeir. 

And bad afpe<5t contrair till eurie plant, 
Neptunus Nold within that palice hant. 

The bcriall ftremis rynning men micht heir,- 
By Bankis grene with glancis variant. 

VII. 

For till behald that heuinly place complete, 
The purgit air with new engendrit heit. 

The fol enbroued with colour, Ure, and ftone 
The tender grene, the balmy droppis fweit, 

Sa rejoycit and comfort was my fpreit, 

I not was it a vifion or fantone, 

Amyd the bulkis rowming myne alone, 
Within that garth ©fall plefance repleit 
A voice I hard preclair as Phebus fchone. 

VIII. 

Singand O May thow Mirrour of Soles, 
Maternall moneth lady and maiftres, 

Till eurie thing adown refpirature, 

Thyne heuinlic work and worthie craftitfefs 
The fmall herbts conftranis till incres. 

O verray ground till working of nature 
Quhais hie curage and affucurat cure 
Caufis the eirth his fruits till expres 
I)iffundant grace on euerie creature. 


$ THE PROLOGUE. 

IX. 

Thy godly lore, cunning incomparabiil, 

Dantis the fauage beiftis maift unftabill. 

And expellis all that natuie infeftis, 

The knoppit Syonis with leuis agreeabill. 

For till rcuert and burgione ar maid abill 
Thy mirth refrefches byrdis in thair neftis 
Quhilkis the to praife and nature neuer refti* 
Confefland zow maift potent and lowabill 
Amang the brownis of the Olive twiftis. 

X. 

In the is rute and agment of curage. 

In the enforces martis valfalage, 

In the is amorous lufe and harmonie. 

With Incrementis frefche in luftie age* 

Quha that conftrainit ar in luifis rage, 

Addrefland them with obfervance airlie, 

Weill auchtis the till glore and magnifie.-— 

And with that word I raized my vifage 
Soir affrayit half in an frenefie. 

XI. 

O Nature Quene and o ze lufty May 
Quod I, tho’ how lang fall I thus foruay 
Quilk zow and Venus in this garth deferuis T 
Recounfel me out of this greit affray, 

That I may fing zow laudis day be day, 

Ze that all mundane creatures preferuis 
Comfort zour man that in this fanton fteruis* 

With fpreit arraifit and euerie wit away 
Quaiking for felr, baitli pulfts, vane,, and neruis. 

My 
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THE PROLOGUE* 7 

XII. 

My fatal weird my febill wit I wary, 

My defie held qnhorne lake of brane gart vary. 

And not fuftene fo amiabill a foun, 

With ery courage febill ftrenthis fary, 

Bounand me hame and lift na lunger tary j 
Out of the air come ane imprefiioun, 

Throw whais licht in extafie or fwoun. 

Am yd the virgultis all in till a fary. 

As feminine fa febilit fell I down. 

XIII. 

And with that glcme fa defy it was my micht, 
Quhill thair remanit nouther voice nor licht, 

Breith motion nor heiring natural, 

Saw never man fo faynt a leuand wrcht, 

And na fcrly, for ouir excelland licht 
Corruptis the wilt, and garris the blude awaiil 
Untill the hart, that it na danger aill 
Quhen it is fmorit, memberis wirkis not richt, 

The dreidfull terrour fwa did me aflaill. 

XIV. 

Zet at the laft I not how lang a fpacc 
A lytle heit appeirit in my face. 

Whilk had to foil* been paill and voyde of blude 
Tho* in my fwoun I met a ferly cace ; 

I thoucht me fet within a defert place 
Amyd a forreft by a hyddeous flude, 

W 7 ith gryfly tifehe, and fchortly till Conclude, 

I fall diferyue as God will give me grace 
Myne vilioun in rural termis rude. 

FINIS PROLOGL 
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T H S 

PALICE of HONOUR* 

COMPYLIT BE 

M. GAWINE DOUGLAS, 

BISCHOP OF DUNKELU. 


THE FIRST PART. 

§ I. 

r T^HOW barrant wit ouirfet with fantafyis, 

Schaw now the craft that in thy memor lyia, 
Schaw now thy fchame, fchaw now thy badnyftie* 
Schaw now thy endite reprufe of Rethoryis, 

Schaw now thy beggit termis mair than thryis, 
Schaw now thy rymis, and thyne harlotrie, 

Schaw now thy dull exhauft inanitie, 

Schaw furth thy cure and write thir frenefyia 
Quhilks of thy fempill cunning nakit the. 

II. 

My rauift fpreit on that defert terribill, 

Approchit near that uglie flude horribiil 
Like till Cochyte the riuer infernall, 

Witti 
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With vile water quhilk maid a hiddious trubil 
Rinnand ouir heid, blude reid and impofiibill- 
That it had been a riuer natural. 

With brayis bair, raif rochis like to fall, 

Quhairon na gers nor herbis wer vifibill 
Bot fwappi^ brint with blaftis Boriall. 

III. 

This Laithlie flude rumbland as thondcr routit* 

In quhome the fifch zelland as eluis fchoutit, 

Thair zelpis wrilde my heiring all fordeifit, 

Thay grym monftures my fpreits abhori’t and doutit 
Not throw the foyl, but mufkane treis fproutit 
Combuft, barrant, unblomit and unleifit, 

Auld rottin runtis quhairin na fap was leifit, 

Moch, all waift, widderit with granis moutit 
A ganand Den quhair murtherars men reifit. 

IV. 

Quliairfoir my felvin was right fair agaft, 

This wildernefs abhominabill and waift, 

(In quhome nathing was nature comfortand) 

Was dark as Rock, the quhilk the feynpcaft. 

The quhiflilling wind blew mony bitter blaft, 

Runtis rattillit and uneith micht I ftand. 

Out throw the wod I crap on fute and hand 
The river ft'ank, the treis clatterit faft. 

The foyl was nocht bot marres flyke and fand. 

V. 

And not bot caus my fpreitis wcr abaifit, 

All follitair in that defert arraifit 

Allaco 
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Allace I faid is nane other remeid, 

Cruell fort n quhy hes thow me betraifit ? 

Quhy hes thow thus my fatall end compafiit ? 
Allace, Allace, fall I thus fone be deid 
In this defert and wait nane other reid ? 

Bot be devourit with fom beift rauenous ? 

I weip, I waill, I plene, I cry, I pleid 
Jnconftant warld and quheil contrarious. 

VI. 

Thy tranfitory plefance quhat auaillis ? 

Now thair, now heir, now hie and now deuaillis, 
Now to, now fra, now law, now magnifyis, 

Now hait, now cauld, now lauchis, now beuaillis. 
Now feil:, now haill, now werie, now not aillis, 
Now gude now euill, now weitis and now dryis, 
Now thow promittis, and richt now thow denyis. 
Now wo, now weill, now firm now frivolous, 
Now Gam, now Gram, now louis now defyis 
Inconftant warld and quheill contrarious. 

VII. 

Ha, quha fuld haue affyance in thy blis ? 

Ha quha fuld haue firm efperance in this, 

Whilk is alace fa ifreuch and variant ? 

Certes nane, fum hes no wicht? furelie zis. 

Than has myfelf been guilty? ze, I wis. 

Thairfoir alace fall danger thus me dant ? 

Quhidder is become fo fone this duillie hant ? 

And ver tranflait in winter furious ? 

Thus I bewail my faitis repugnant 
Inconflant warld and quheil ccntraricus. 
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* vi\l. ' 

Bydand the cleiel thus in ftjScxtaHe, 

Ane dyn I hard approaching fad me by, 

Qu!,i!l v mefuit fra the plague Septentrionall, 

As heird of beaflis damping with loud cry, 

Bot than God wait, how uffiwyiV.was I! 

Traidand laid sc ftranglit with BeftiaU.., 

Amid a flock richt priuelie I flail, 

Quhair luikand out anon I did efpy 
Ane luflie rout of Heidis rationall. 

IX. 

Of Ladyis fair and guidlie # men arayit 
In con dan t weid, that weijfany fpreitis payit, 

With doped mind, quhairin all wit aboundit 
Full foberlie their Ilaiknayis thay adayit, 

Eftcr the fait is? aitld and not forwayit. 

Their hie prudence fchaw forth and naithing roundit 
With glide eflfcir quhairat the wod refoundit. 

In deidfad ordour, to vefi'c unnffrait 
Thay ryding furth with dahilnefs ygroundit. 

X. 

Amiddis quhom born in ane goldin chair, 

Ouirfret with perle and da ins maid preciair, 

That drawin was hv haiknayis ail milk quhit<^ ' 

Was fet a Queue, as lyllie fweit of fwair, 

In purpour rob hemmit with gold ilk pair* 

Quhilk gemmit da r pis clofed all pqrfitc.- *• 

A diademe maid piefmdlie polite, 

Set on the trefiis of her giltin hair^ 

And in her hand a feeptcr ©f delyte. k - 

" Sync 
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XI. 

Syne nixt hir raid in granate violat 
Twelf Damifellis, ilk ane on thair eftait, 

Quhilks femit of her counfell maift fecre 
And nixt them was a luftie rout God wait, 

Lords Ladyis and mony fair Prelatt, 

Baith born of hie eftait and law degre, 

Furth with thair Quene, thay all by paffit me 
Ane efie pais, thay ryding furth the gait, 

And I abaid alone within the tre. 

XII. 

And as the rout was pafiit one and one, 

And I remanand in the tre alone. 

Out throw the wod came rydand Catiues twane, 

Ane on ane afle, a widdie about his mone, 

The uther raid ane hideous hors upone, 

I pafiit furth and faft at thame did frane 
Quhat men thay wer ? Thay anfwerit me agarte, 

Our namis bene Achitophel and Sinone, 

That by our fubtell menis, feill hes flane. 

XIII. 

Wait ze quoth I, quhat fignifies zone rout ? 

Synon faid zee; and gaue ane hideous fchout, 

We wretchis bene abjedt thair-fra I wis. 

Zone is the Quene of Sapience but dout, 

Lady Minerue, and zone twelf hir about 
Ar the prudent Sibillais full of blis, 

Cafiandra eik Delbora and Circes, 

The fatall filters twynand our weirdis out, 

Judith, Jael, and mony a Prophetes. 
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THE PALICI OF HONOUR. 

XIV. 

Quhilks groundit ar in firme intelligence. 

And thair is als into zone court gone hence 
Clerkis diuine, with probleumis curius. 

As Salomon the well of Sapience, 

And Ariltotell fulfillit of prudence, 

Salluft, Senek and Titus Liuius 
Pithagoras, Porphyre, Permenydus, 

Melyfles with his fawis but defence, 

Sidrach Secundus and Solenyus. 

XV. 

Ptholomeus, Ipocras, Socrate?, 

Empedocles, Neptenabus, Hermes, 

Galien, Auerroes, and Plato, 

Enoch, Lamech, Job and Diogenes, 

The eloquent and prudent Ulifies, 

Wife Jofephus, and facund Cicero, 

Melchifedech with uther mony mo. 

Thair veyage lyis throw out this wildernes, 

To the Palice of Honour all they go. 

XVI. 

Is (ituate from hence liggis ten hunder* 

Our horfis oft or we be thair will founder. 

Adew we may na langer heir remane. 

Or that ze pafs, quod I, tell me this wonder. 
How that ze wretchit Catiues thus at under, 

Ar fociat with this Court Souerane ? 

Achitophell maid this anfwer again, 

Knawis thow not ? Haill, eird quaik, and thunder 
Ar oft in May with mony fchour of rane. 
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XVII. 

Richt fa we bene into this companie 
Our wit aboundit and ufit was lewdlie, 

My wifdom ay fulfillit my defire. 

As thou may in the Bvbill weill efpy: 

How Davids prayer put my Counfell by, 

I gart his Tone againis him confpire, 

The quhilk was fiane, whairfoir up be the fwire 
Myfelf I hangit, fruftrat fi foulilie. 

This Synon was a Greik that raifit Fire. 

XVIII. 

Firft into Troy as Virgil dois report, 

Sa Tratour like maid him be draw ouirthoirt 
Quhill in he bronght the hors, with men of arrris 
Quhairthrow the town deftroyit was at fchort. 
(Quod I) Is this your deftanie and fort ? 

Curfit be he that forrowis for zour harmis, 

For ze bene fchrewis baith be goddis armis, 

Ze will obtene na entres at zone port, 

But gif it be throw Scrcerie and Charmis. 

XIX. 

Ingres to haue, quod thay, we not prefume. 

It fuficis us, to fe the palice blume. 

And ftand on rowme quhair better folk bene charrit. 
For to remane, adew, we liaur na tume, 

This ilk way cummis the Courtis be our dumc. 

Of Diane, ai^d Venus, that feill has marrit. 

With that they raid away as they war Ikarritt, 

And I agane maift like ane Elriche grume 
Crap in the Mulkane Aiken ftok miiharrit. 

B a 
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THE PALICE OF HONOUR. 

XX. 

Thus wretchetlie I maid my refidence. 

Imagining feill fyfe for fome defence, 

In contrair fauage beiftis mailt cruelly 
For na remeid bot deid be voilence 
Sum time ^fwagis febill indigence. 

Thus in a part I recomfort my fell, 

Bot that fa little was I dare not tell 
The ftichling of a moufe out of prefence 
Had bene to me mair ugfome than the hell. 

XXI. 

*• Zet glaid I was that I with them had fpokin^ 

Had not bena that, certes my hart had brokin* 

For jnegirnefs and pufillamitie, 
llemainand thus within the tre all lokin, 

Defirand fall fom fignes or fum tokin 
Of lady Venus, or hir companie ; 

* Ane hart; transformit ran fail by the tree 
With houndis rent, on whom Diane was wrokia 
Thair by I underflude that foho was nie. 

XXII. 

Thay had before declarit hir cumming 
Main perfe&lie, for thy I knew the figne 
v W«is A&eon, qiiilk.Diane nakit watit 
Bathing in*a well, and eik hir mkdynnis zing* 

The Goddes was commoVit at this thing. 

And him'in forme hes of a hart tranflatit 
I law alacel his houndis at him flatit. 

Backwert he blent to give them knawledging 
Thay reif thair Lord, mis knew him at him batit.. # 
4 . XXIII* 
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XXIIL 

Sine ladyis come with luftie gilten tretfis. 

In habit wilde maid like till Foftereffis. 

Amiddis quhom heich on ane Eliphant 
In figne that fho in chaftitie increflis. 

Raid Diane that Ladyis hartis drcfiis, 

Till be ftabill and na way inconftant, 

God wait-that nane of thame is variant, 

All chaift and trew Virginity profeflb 
I not bot few, I faw with Diane hant. 

XXIV. 

Intill that court 1 faw anone prefent 
Jephteis douchter a luftie Ladie gent,' 

Offerit to God in her virginitie. 

Polixena I wis was not abfent, 

Peanthefile with mannis hardyment 
Effygin and Virgenius douchter fre, 

With other flouris of feminitie, 

Baith of the New and the Auld Teftament, 

All on thay raid and left me in the tre. 

XXV. 

In that defert difpera in fonder (kattiri^- 
Were bewis bair quhome rane and wind on batterit* 
The water (tank, ,the field was odious. ' 

Quhair Dragonis, Lefiertis, Alkis, Edderis fvvatterit, 
With mouthis gapand forkit taillis tatterit, 

With mony a ftang and fpouttis veilnirnous, * 
-Corrupting air be rewme contagious, 

Maift grofs and vile, enpoyfonit cloudis clatterit, 
Reikand like heljis fmoke, fulfurious. 

B 3 XXVT, 
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XXVI. 

My daifxt herd fordullit diflelte, 

I raifit up half in ane lithargie, 

As dois ane catiue ydrunkin in fleip 
And fa appeirit to my fantafie, 

A fchynand licht out of the north eilt Iky* 

The vvhilk with cure to heir I did tak keip* 
Proportion founding dulceft, hard I peip, . 

In mufick number full of harmony 
Diflant on far was carpit be the deip. 

XXVII. 

Farther, by water, folk may foundis heir,. 

Than by the eirth, the quhilk with poris feir 
Up diinkis air that mouit is be found, 

Quhilk in compa<ft water* of ane riueir* 

May nocht enter, bot rinnis thair and heir* 

Quhill it at laft be carpit on the ground. 

And thocht throw din be experience is found 
The fifehe ar caufit within the riueir fteir 
In with the water the noyis dois not abound* 
XXVIII. 

• Violent din the air brekis and deris 
Sine greit motiown of the water fteiris,— 

The water Ileirit, fifhes for feirdnefs flies* 

Bot out of dout na fifehe in water heiris. 

For as we fe, richt few of thame hes eiris. 

And eik forfuith bot gif wife clerkis leis, 

Thair is na air in with waters nor fcis. 

But quhilk na thing may heir as wife men leirs* 

]Like as but licht, thair is nathing that ft is. 

XXIX, 
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XXIX* 

Afleuch of this, I not quhat it may tnene • ~ 

I will returnc till declair all bedene, 

My dreidfull dreame with griflie fantafies 
I fchew befqir quhat I had hard or fene, 

Particularlie fum of my panefull tene. 

Bot now God waite quhat feirdnefs on me lyis 
Langer (I faid) and now this time is twyis, 

Ane found I hard of angellis as it had bene. 

With harmonie fprdinnand all the iky is. 

XXX. 

Sa dulce, fo fweit and fa melodious, * 

That euerie nicht thair with, micht be joyous, 

Bot I ane Catiues dullit in difpair, 

For qnhen a man is wraith or furious, 

Melancholick for wo, or tedious. 

Than till him is all plefance maift contrair 
And femblablie, than fa did w ith me fair. 

This melodie intonit heuinlie thus 
For profound wo, conftranit me mak cair 

XXXI. 

And murnand thus, as ane maift wofull wicht. 

Of the maift. plefant court I had a ficht, 

In warld adoun fen Adam was creat. 

Quhat fang ? Quhat joy ? Quhat harmony ? Quhat licht ? 
Quhat mirthfull folace plefance all at richt ? 

Quhat frefche bewtie ? Quhat excelland eftate ? 
Quhat fwei£ .vocis, Quhat wordis fuggurait ? 

Quhat fair debaitiaj Quhat luif full ladyis bricht ? 
Quhat luftie gaUandis did on thair fervice wait ? 

XXXII. 
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XXXII. 

Quhat gudlie paftance and quhat minftrellfie ? 
Quhat game thay maid, in faith not tell can I. 
Thocht I had profound wit angelicall. 

The heuenlie foundis of thair harmonie, 

Hes dynnit fa my drerie fantafie, 

Baith wit and refloun halfis loift of all, 

Zet (as I knaw) als lichtlie fay 1 fall, 

That angellike and Godlie company 
Till fe, me thocht a thing celeftiall. 

XXXIII. 

Proceidand furth was draw ane chariote. 

Be courfouris twelf, trappit in grene velvote. 

Of fine gold wer junctures and harnaffingis— 

The lymnaris wer of burnifhit gold God wote, 

Baith aixtre and quheillis of gold Iliote. 

Of goldin cord wer lyamis, and the ftringis 
Fefthmit conjunct in maffie goldin ringis— 

Evir haims conuenient for fic note, 

And raw filk brechamis ouir thair halfis hingis. 

XXXIV. 

The bodie of the cairt evir bone. 

With Crifolitis and mony precious (lone 
Was all ouirfret, in dew proportioun. 

Like ftemi8 in the firmament quilks fchone, 
Reparrellit was that Godlike plefand one, 

Tyldit abone, and to the eirth adoun. 

In richeft claith of gold of purpure broun 
But fas, nor uther frenzies, had it none, 

Saiif claith of gold anamillit all fafiioun. 

XXXV. 
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XXXV. 

' Quhair fra dependant hang thair megir bellis— 
Sum round, fum thraw, in found the quhilks excelliis, 
All wer of gold of Araby maift fine, 

Quhilks with the wind concordandlie fa knellis 
That to be glaid thair found all wicht compellis. 

The harmonie was fa melodious fine, 

In mannis voice and inftrument deuine, 

Quhairfa thay went it feemit nathing ellis 
Bot ierarchies of angellis ordours nine^ 

XXXVI. 

Amid the chair fulfillit of plefance, 

Ane lady fat, at quhais obeyfance, 

Was all that rout: and wonder is to heir 
Of her excelland luftie countenance K 

Her hiebewtie quhilk maift is to auance < 

Precellis all, thayr may be na compeir •' d, 

For like Phebip in heift of his fpheir , .i\ 

Hir bewtiedchane caftand fa greit ane glance. 

All fairheid it oppreft baith far and neir." 

XXXVII. 

• Scho was peirlefs of fchap and portraiture, 

* In her had nature finifehit hir cure. 

As for gude havingis thair was nane bot fcho. 

And hir array was fa fine and fa pure, 

That quhairof was hir robe I am not fure. 

For nocht bot Perle and ftanis micht I fee. 

Of quhom the brightnefs of hir hie bewtie. 

For to behald my ficht micht not indure, 

Mair nor the bricht fone may the bakkis ee. 

1 ^ XXXVIII. 
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XXXVIII. 

Hir hair as gold or Topafis was hewit, 

Quha hir beheld, hir bewtie ay renewit. 

On heid fho had a crelt of dyamantis 
Thair was na wicht that gat a licht efchewlt. 

War he never fa con (tan t or weill thewit, 

Na he was woundit, and him hir feruant grantis 
That heuinlie wicht, hir criftall ene fa dancis, 

For blenkis fweit nane paflit unperfewit, 

Bot gif he wer preferuit as thir fanftis. 

XXXIX. 

I wondert fair and fall in mind did Hair, 

Quhat creature that micht be was fa fair. 

Of fa peirlefs excellant woman heid. 

And farlyand thus I faw within the chair 
Quhair that a man was fet with lymmis fquair. 

His bodie weill entailzeit euerie fteid. 

He bair a bow with dartis haw as leid 
His claithing was als grene as ane huntai* 

Bot he forfuith had na eine in his heid. 

XL. 

I underftude be lignes perfauabill 
That was Cupyd the God mailt difiauabill 
The lady Venus his mother a Goddes, 

I knew that was the court fa variabill. 

Of eirdly lufe quhilk fendill ftandis ftabill, 

Bot zet thair mirth and folace neuerthelefs 
In mulick tone and menftrallie expres 
Sa craftilie with curage agreabill 
Hard neuer wicht fic melodie I ges. 

XLI. 
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XLI. 

Accompanyit luftie zonkeirs with all, 

Frefche lady is fang in voice virgineall, 

Concordk fweit, diuers entoned reportis. 
Proportions fine with found celeftiall 
Duplat, triplat diatefieriall 
Seque altera, and decupla reforris, 

Diapafon of mony fundrie fortis, 

War foung and playit be feir cunning menftrall 
On lufe ballads with mony fair difpords. 

XLII. 

In moduladon hard I play and (ing 
Faburdoun, prickfang, difcant, countering, 

Cant organe, figuratioun, and gemmell 
On croud, lute, harp, with mony gudlie fpring, 
Schalmes, clariounis, portatives, hard I ring, 

Mony cord organe tympane and cymbell. 

Sytholl, pfalterie and voices fweet as bell 
Soft relefchingis in dulce deliuering, 
Fra&ionisdiuide, at reft, or clois compell. 

XLI1I. 

Not Pan of Archaid fa plefandlie playis, 

Nor king David quhais playing as men fayis, 
Coujurit the fpreit the quhilk Saul confoundit. 

Nor Amphion with mony fubtell layis, 

Quhilk Thebes wallit, with harping in his dayis* 

Nor he that firft the fubtell craftis foundit, 

Was not in mufick half fa weill y-groundit 
Nor knew thair meafure tent daill be na wayis* 

At thair refort baith heuin and eird refoundit. 

XLIV. 


Digitized by Google 



24 the PAL1CB OF HONOUfc. 

XLIV. 

Ka mair I underftude thair numbers fine, 

Be god than dois of Greik a fwine, 

Saif that me think fweit foundis gude to heir, 

Ka mair heiron my labour will I tyne, 

Ka mair I will thir verbillis fweit define, 

How that thair mufick tones war mair cleir 
And dulcer than the moiling of the fpheir 
Or Orpheus harp of Thrace with found diuine, 
Glalkeriane maid na noyis compeir. 

XLV. 

Thay condifcend fa weill in ane accord, 

That by na joint thair foundis bene difcord, 

In euerie key thay werren fa expert, 

Of thair array gif I fuld mak record, 

Luftie Springaldis and mony gudlie lord. 

Tender zounglingis with pieteous virgin hart 
Elder ladyis knew mair of luftis art, 

Diuers uthers quilks me not lift: remord, 

Quhais lakkeft weid was filkis ouirbrouderit. 

XL VI. 

In veftures quent of mony findrie gyfe, 

I faw all claith of gold men might deuife, 

Purpour colour, punik and fcarlote hewis, * 

Veluot robbis maid with the grand afiyfe, 

Dames, fatyne, begaryit mony wife, 

Cramefiie fatine, veluot enbroude in diuers rewis 
Satine figures champit with flouris and bewis, 
Damisflure tere pyle quhairon thair lyis, 

Peirle Orphany quhilk eurie ftait renewis. 

XL VII. 
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XLVII. 

Thair riche entire maift peirles to behald 
My wit can not diferiue howbt it I wald 
Mony entrappit fteid with tilkis feir 
Mony pattrell neruit with gold I tald 
Full mony new gilt harnafing not aid, 

Ou mony palfray luif fum Ladyis cleir. 

And nixt the chair I faw formed appeir. 

Upon a bardit curfer ftout and bald. 

Mars God of ftife enarmit in birneift geir. 

XLVIII. 

Euerie Inuafibill wapon on him he bair, 

His luik was grym, his bodie large and fquair, 

His lymmis weill enlailziet to be ftrang. 

His neck was greit a fpan lenth weill or mair. 

His vifage braid with crifp broun curland hair, 

Of ftature not ouir greit, nor zet ouir lang, 
Behaldand Venus, O ze my lufe, (he fang). 

And fcho agane with dallyance fa fair 
Hir knicht him cleipis quhair fa he ryde or gang 
XL IX. 

Thair was Arcyte, and Palemon afwa 
Accompyniet with fair Aemilia, 

The Quene Dido with hir fals lufe Enee, 

Trew Troilus, unfaithfull Crefiida, 

The fair Paris, and plefand Helena, 

Conftant Lucrece, and traift Penelope, 

Kind Piramus, and wo begone Thyfbe, 

Dolorous Progne, trift Philomena, 

King Dauids lufe, thair faw I Barfabe, 

C Li- 
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L. 

Thair was Ceix with the kind Alceyon 
And Achilles wroth with Agamemnon, 

For Briffida his lady fra him tane, 

Wofull Phillis, and hir lufe Demophoon, 

Subtell Medea, and hir knicht Jafon. 

Of France I faw thair Paris and Veane 
Thair was Phedra, Thefeus and Ariane 
The Secreit, uife, hardie Ipomedon, 

Aflueir Hefter, Irrepreuabill Sufane. 

LI. 

Thair was the fals unhappy Dalida, 

Cruell wickit and curft Deianira, 

Waryic Biblis and the fair Abfolon, 

Ypfyphile, abominabill Sylla, 

Triftram, Yfide, Elkana and Anna, 

Cleopatra and worthie Mark Anthone, 

Jole, Hercules, Alceft, Irion. 

The onlie patient wife Greflillida 
Hyacynthus that his heid brak one ane Stone. 

LII. 

Thair was Jacob with fair Rachel his Maik, 

The quhilk become till Laban for hir faik, 

Fourtene zeir bound, with hart immutabill, 

Thair bene bot few fic now I undertaik. 

This fair Ladyis in (ilk and claith of laik, 

Thus lang fall not all foundin be fa ftabill. 

This Venus court, quhilk was in lufe maift abil. 

For till difcrive my cunninges to waik, 

Ane multitude thay war innumerabill. 

LIII. 
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LIH. 

Of gudlie folk in euerie rank and age, 

With blenkis fweit frefche luftie grenc curage. 

And dalyance thay riding furth in feir. 

Sum leuis in hope, and fum in greit thirlage 
Sum in difpair, film findis his panis fwage, 

Garlandis of flouns and rois Chaipletis feir, 

Thay bair on heid, and famin fang la cleir, 

Quhill that thair mirth commouit my curage, 

Till fing this lay quhilk followand ze may heir. 

LIV. 

Conftrahnt hart bclappit in diftres, 

Groundit in wo, and full of heuines, 

Complane thy panefull caiiis infinite, 

Bewaill this warldis frail unfteidfaftnefs, 

Hauand regrait, fen gain is thay gladnes. 

And all thy folace returnit in difpite, 

O Catiue Thrall inuolupit in fyte. 

Conies thy fatall wofull wretchednefs, 

Deuide in twane and furth diflound all tytc 
Aggreuance greit in miferable indyte. 

LY. 

My cruell fate fubje&it to pennance 
Predeftinate, fa void of all plefance 
Hes everie greif amid my hart ingraue. 

The Aide inconftant deftenie or chance, 

Unequallie dois hing in thair balance. 

My demerites and greit dolour I hauc n 
This purgatorie redoublis all the laue, 

Uk mcht hes fum weilfair at obeyfence, 
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Saif me byfning, that may na grace refaue 
Deid the addres, and do me to my graue. 

LVI. 

Wo worth fic ftrang misfortune anoyous, 

Quhilk hes oppreft my fpreits maift joyous. 

Wo worth this warldis freuch felicitie, - 

Wo worth my feruent difeis dolorous, 

Wo worth the wicht that is not piteous, 

Quhair the trefpaflour penitent thay fe. 

Wo worth this deid that daylie dois me die. 

Wo worth Cupyd, and wo worth fals Venus, 

Wo worth thame baith, ay waryit mot thay be* 

Wo worth thair court and cur fit deftenie. 

LVII. 

Loud as I mocht in dolour all deftrenziet. 

This lay I lang, and not ane letter fenzeit, 

Tho* faw I Venus on hir lip did bite, 

And all the court in hafte thair horfis renzeit 
Proclamand loude, quhair is zone poid that plenzeit, 
Quhilk deith deferuis comittand fic defpite, 

Fra tre to tre thay feirching but refpite. 

Quhill ane me fand, quhilk faid and greit difdenzeit, 
Auant villane thow reel us imperfite. 

LVIII. 

All in ane feuir out of my mulkane bowr. 

On kneis I crap, and law for feir did lowre. 

Than all the court on me thair heidis fchuik, 

Sum glowmand grim, fum girnand with vifage fowre. 
Sum in the nek gaue me feil dyntis dowre. 

Pluck 
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Pluck at the craw thay cryit, deplome the ruik, 
Pulland my hair, with blek my face they bruik, 
Skrymomorie fery gaue me mony a clowre 
For chyppyautie ful oft my chaftis quuik. 

LXIX. 

With pane torment thus in thair tenefull play. 

Till Venus bound thay led me furth the way, 

Quhilk than was fet amid a goldin chair; 

And fa confoundit into that fell affray. 

As that I micht confidder thair array. 

Me thocht the field ouirfpred with carpettis fair 
(Quhilk was to foir brint barrane vile and bair) 

Wer maift plefand, bot all (the fuith to fay) 

Micht nocht ameis my greuous panefull fair. 

LX. 

Enthronit fat Mars, Cupyd and Venus: 

Tho* rais ane clerk was cleipit various, 

Me till accufen of a deidlie crime, 

And he begouth and red ane dittay thus. 

Thou wickit Catiue wod and furious 
Prefumpteouflie now at this prefent time, 

My Lady hes blafpbemit in thy rime, 

Hir fone, hir felf, and hir court amorous. 

For till betrais awaitit heir fen prime. 

LXI. 

Now God thow wait me thocht my fortune fey, 
With quaikand voce and hart caM as a key, 

On kneis I kneillit and mercy culd imploir, 
Submittand me but ony langer pley, 

Venus mandate and plefure to obey. 

C 3 
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Grace was denyit and my traucll forloir 
For fcho gaue charge to proced as befoir 
Than various fpak richt ftoultie me to fley 
Injoynand filence till alk grace ony moir. 

LXII. 

He demanjjit my anfwer Quhat I faid * 

Than as I mocht with curage all mifmaid. 

Fra time I underftude na mair fupplie, 

Sair abaifit, beliue I thus out braid; 

Set of thir pointis of crime now on me laid* 

I may be quite guiltleft in veritie 

Zit firft agane the Judge quhilk heer I fe* 

This inordinate court, and proces quaid, 

I will object for caufes twa or thre. 

LXIII. 

Inclynand law (quod 1) with piteous face, 

I me defend, Madame, pleis it zour grace, 

Say on (quod fcho) Than faid I thus but mair ; 
Madame ze may noe fit into this cace 
For Ladyis may be judges in na place 
And mairattour I am na feculair, 

A fpirituall man (thocht I be void of lair) 

Cleipet I am, and aucht my liues fpaee 
To be remit till my Judge ordinair. 

LXIV. 

I zow bezeik Madam with bifiie cure 
Till giue ane gracious Interlocuture, 

On thir exceptiones now proponit lait. 

Than fuddanelie Venus (I zou allure) 

Dduierit fone and with a voice fo fture* 

Aufwerit 


Digitized by Google 



3 * 


THE FALICE OF HONOUR. 

Anfwerit thus, thow fubteil fmy God wait, 

Quhat wenis thow to degraid my hie Eftait, 

Me to decline as Judge, curft creature, 

It beis not fa, the game gais uther gait. 

LXV. 

As we the find thow fall thoill Judgement, 

Not of a clerk we fe the reprefent, 

Saif onlie falfet and disfaithfull taillis, 

Firft quhen thow come with hart and haill intent, 
Thow the fubmitt it to my commandcment. 

Now now thairof methink to fone thow faillis, 

I wene na thing but follie that the aillis, 

Ze clerkis bene in fubteil wordis quent. 

And in the deid als fchairp as ony fnaillis. 

LXVI. 

Ze bene the men beawrayis my commandis, 

Ze bene the men difturbis my fervandis, 

Ze bene the men with wickit wordis feill, 

Quhilk blapfhemis frefche luftie zoung gallandis. 
That in my feruice and retinew ftandis, 

Ze bene the men that cleipia zow fa leill, 

With fallis beheft quhill ze zour purpois fteill. 
Sine ze forfweir baith bodie, treuth, and handis, 
Ze bene fa fals ze can na word conceill. 

LX VII. 

Have done (quod fcho) Schir varius alfwyth 
Do write the fentence, lat this catiue knyth 
Gif pur power may deming his mifdeid. 

Than God thow wait gif that my fpreit was blyth 
The feverous hew intiU my face did myith 
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All my mal-eis for fwa the horribill dreid, 

Haill me ouir fet: I micht not fay my creid. 

For feir and wo within my (kin I wryith, 

I micht not pray forsuith thocht I had neid. 

LXVIII. 

Zet of my deith I fet not half ane fie 
For greit effeer me thocht na pane to die. 

But fair I dred me for fome uther Jaip, 

That Venus fuld throw her fubtillitie. 

Intill fum byfning beift transfigurat me, 

As in a Beir, a Bair, ane Oule, ane Aip, 

I traiftit fa for till hawe bene mifchaip, 

That oft I wald my hand behald to fe 
Gif it alterit, and oft my vifage graip. 

LXIX. 

Tho’ 1 reuoluit in my mind anone. 

How that Diane transformit A&eone, 

And Juns eik as for a kow gart keip 
The fair Jo that lang was wo begone,. 

Argus her Zimmit that ene had mony one, 

Quhome at the laft Mercurius gart fleip, 

And hir deliuerit of tha danger deip; 

I rememberit alfo how in a done. 

The wife of Loth y-changit fair did weip. 

LXX. 

I umbethocht how Joue and auld Saturne, 

Intill ane wolf thay did, Lycaon turne, 

And how the michtie Nabuchodonozor, 

In beiftlie forme did on the feild fojurne. 

And for his gilt was maid to weip and murae. 

Thir 
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Thir feirfull wonders gart me dreid-full foir; 

For by exemplis oft I hard tofoir. 

He fuld bewar that feis his fellow fpurne, 

Miichance of ane, fuld be an uthuris loir. 

LXXI. 

And rolland thus in diuers fantafies 
Terribill thochtis oft my hart did gryis. 

For all remeid was alterit in difpair. 

Thair was na hope of mercie till dcuyis, 

Thair was na micht my friend be na kin wyis. 

All haillelie the court was me contrair 
Than was almaift written the fentence fair. 

My febill minde feand this greit fuppryis, 

Was than of wit and euirie blis-full bair. 
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PART SECUND. 

f I- 

r T 1 0 thus amid this hard perplexitie, 

Awaitand euer quhat moment I fuld die. 

Or than fum new transfiguratioun. 

He that quhilk is eternal veritie, 

The glorious Lord, ringand in perfounis thre, 
Prouydit hes for my faluatioun, 

Be fum gude fpreitis Reuelatioun, 

Quhilk interceflioun maid I traift for me, 

I forzet all Imaginatioun. 

II. 

All haill my dreid I tho forzet in hy. 

And all my wo, bot zet I will not quhy. 

Save that I had fome hope till be releuit, 

I raifit than my vifage haiftelie, 

And with a blenk anone I did efpy, 

A luik ficht quhilk nocht my hart engreuit, 

Ane heuinlie rout out throw the wod efehewit 
Of buhome the bountie gif I not deny, 

Unetih may be intill ane feripture brewit. 

hi. 
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III. 

With Lawreir crownit in Robbis fide all new* 

Of a Fafioun and all of fteidfaft hew, 

Arrayit weill ane court I faw come neir. 

Of wife degeft eloquent fathers trew, 

And plefand ladyis quhilks frefche bewtie fchew, 
Singand foftlie full fvveit on thair maner 
On Poet wife, all diuers verfis feir, 

Hiftoryis greit in Latine toung and grew, 

With frefche indite and foundis gude to heir. 

IV. 

And fum of thame ad Lyram playit and fang 
Sa plefand verfe quhill all the Roches rang 
Metir Saphik, and alfo Elygie, 

Thair inftrumentis all maift war fidillis lang, 

But with a firing quhilk neuer a wrieft zeid wrang, 
Sum had an harp and fum a fair pfaltrie, 

Deuydit weill and held the meafure lang. 

In foundis fweit of Plefand melodie. 

V. 

The Ladyis fang in voices dulcorait 
Facund epiftillis quhilks quhylum Ovid wrait 
As Phillis Quene, fend till Duke Demophoon, 

And of Penelope the greit regrait, 

Send to hir Lord fcho douting his eftait. 

That he at Troy fuld loilit be or tone 

How Accontius till Cydi} pe anone 

Wrait his complaint, thair hard I, weill, God wait, 

With other luftie miflives mony one ? 

IV. 


Digitized by Google 





T«E PALICE OF HONOUR, 

VI. 

I had grcit wonder of thay Ladyis feir, 
Quhilks in that airt micht haue na compeic 
Of Caftis quent, rethorik colouris fine, 

Sa poet like in fubteill fair manier. 

And eloquent firme cadence regulair. 

Thair veyage furth contenand richt as line. 
With fang and play (as faid is) fa deuine, 

Thay fall approching to the place weill neir, 
Quhair I was torment into my greit pine. 

VII. 

And as that heuinlie fort new nominate, 
Remouit furth on gudlie wife thair gait. 
Toward the court quhilk was to foir expremit. 
My curage grew, for quhat caufe I nocht wait, 
Saif that I held me payit of thair eftait; 

And thay wer folk of knowledge as it femit, 
Als into Venus court full faft thay demit; 
Sayand, zone luftie court weill flop or meit. 

To juftifie this byfning quhilk blafphemit. 

VIII. 

Zone is (quod thay) the court Rethoricall, 
Of Poet termis fingand Poeticall, 

And conftand ground of famous ftories fweit. 
Zone is the facund well celeftialf. 

Zone is the fontane and original!, 

Quhair fra the well of Helicon dois fleit. 

Zone are the folks that comfortis euerie fpreit, 
Be fine delite and dite angelicall, 

Caufand grosdeid, of maift gudnefs gleit. 

D 
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IX. 

Zone is the court of plefand fteidfaftnes. 
Zone is the court of conftant merines. 

Zone is the court of joyous difcipline, 

Quhilk caufis folk thair purpois to exprefs. 

In ornate wife prouokand with gladnefs, 

All gentill hartis to thair lair inclyne, 

Euerie famous poeit men may diuine. 

Is in zone rout, lo zonder thair princes, 
Thefpis, mother of the mulis nine. 

X. 

And nixt hir fine hir dochter lirft begot. 
Lady Clio, quhilk craftilie dois fet, 

Hiftoryis auld like as thay war prefent, 

Euterpe eik whilk daylie dois hir det. 

In dulce blaftis of pypis fweit but let; 

The third lifter, Thalia, diligent 
In wantown writ, and chronikill dois imprint. 
The feird indytis oft with cheikis wet, 

Sair tragedies, Melpomone the gent. 

XI. 

Terpfichore the fyft with humbill foun, 
Makis on pfalteris modulatioun, 

The fixt Erato like thir lovers wilde, 

Will ling, daunce, and leip baith up and dou*. 
Folymnia, the feuint mufe of renoun, 

Dytis tliir fweit rethorick colouris milde, 
Quhilks are fa plefand baith to man and childe, 
Urania, the aucht lifter with crown, 

Writes the heuin and ftarnis all bedeue. 
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XII. 

The nynt, quhome to nane uther is compeir, 
Calliope the luftie lady cleir. 

Of quhom the bewtie and the worthinefs 
Hir vertewis greit fchynis baith far and neir. 

For fcho of nobill fatis hes the fteir. 

To write thair worfchip, vi&orie and prowes. 

In kinglie ltyle quhilk dois thair fame incies, 

Ecleipt in Latine heroicus, but weir 
Chief of all write like as fcho is maiftres* 

XIII. 

Thir mufis nine lo zonder may ze fee. 

With frefche nymphes of water and of fey. 

And fair ladyie of thir tempillis auld, 

Pyerides, Diyades and Saturee, 

Nerides, Aones, Napee, 

Of quhpme the bounties neidis not be tauld. 

Thus demit the court of Venus mony fauld: 

Quhilk fpeiche refreihit my perplexitie, 

Rejoifand weill, my fpreit befoir was cauld. 

XIV. 

The fuddane ficht of that firme court forefaid. 
Recomfort weill my hew befoir was faid, 

Amid my fpreit the joyous heit redoundit, 

Behalding how the luftie mufis raid. 

And all thair court quhilk was fa blyth and glaid, 
Quhais merines all heuines confoundit, 

Thair faw I weill in poetrie y-gtoundit. 

The greit Homeir, quhilk in Greik language laid, 
Maift eloquentlie, in quhome all witt y-boundit. 

D a XV. 
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XV. 

Thair was the greit Latine Virgilius, 

The famous father Poeit Ouidius, 

Didtes, Dares, and eik the trew Lucane, 

Thair was Plautus Poggius, and Perlius, 

Thair was Terence, Donate, and Serums, 

Francis Petrache, Flaccus Valeriane, 

Thair w^ts Efope, Cato, and Allane, 

Thair was Gaultier and Beotius, 

Thair was alfo the greit Quintillianc. 

XVI. 

Thair was the Satyr Poeit Juuenalf, 

Thair was the mixt and fubteill martial 
Of Thebes Brute, thair was the Poeit Stacc* 

Thair was Fauftus and Laurence of the Vale* 
Pomponius, quhais fame of late fans fail!, 

Is blawin wyde throw eurie realm and place* 

Thair was the moral wife Poet Horace, 

With mony uther clerk of greit auail, 

Thair was Brunnell, Claudius and Bocchace* 

XVII. 

Sa greit ane preis of pepill drew us neuy 
The hundreth part thair names ar not heir* 

Zit faw 1 thair of Brutus Albyon, 

Geffray Chaucier, as a per fe fans peir 
In his vulgare, and morall John Goweir* 

Lydgate the monk raid muling him alone* 

Of this ftatioun I knew alfo anone, 

Greit Kcnnedie and Dunbar zit undeid. 

And Quintine with ane huttock on his heidv 

* * XVUL. 
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XVIII. 

Howbeit I culd declair and weill indite. 

The bounties of that court dewlie to write. 

War ouir prolixit tranfcending mine ingine, 
Tuitching the proces of my panefull fite. 

Beliue I faw thir ludie mufis quhite, 

With all thair rout toward Venus decline, 

Quhair Cupide fat with her in throne diuijie, 

I ftandand bundin in ane forie piite, 

Bydand thair grace, or than my deidlie pine. 

XIX. 

Straicht to thair Quene thir famin mulis raid, 
Maid eloquentlie thair falutationis maid, 

Venus again zald thame thair falufing, 

Richt reverentlie, and on hir feit upbraid, 

Befeikand thame to licht, nay, nay thay faid. 

We may not heir mak na lang tarying, 

Calliope maid facund and leening, 

Inquirit Venus quhat wicht had hir mifmaid, 

Or quhat was caufe of hir thair fojourning. 

XX. 

Sifter faid fcho behald zone byfning fchew, 

A fubtell fmy, confider weill his hew, 

Standis thair bound, and bekinit hir to me. 

Zone Catiue had blafphemit me of new, 

For to degraid, and do my fame adew, 

A laitlie ryme difpitefull and fubtell 
Compylet hes, r«heir£and loud and hie, 

Selander, Difpite, forrow and velanie, 

To me, my fone, and eik our court for aye. 

D 3 XXI. 
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XXL 

He hes d’eferuit deith, he fall lie deicf, 

And we remaine forfuith into this fteid* 

To juftifie that rebald rennegait, 

Quod Calliopie, filler away all feid, 

Quhy fuld he die, quhy fuld he lois his heid. 

To flay him for fa fmall ane cry me God wait*. 
Greitar degrading war to zour eftait, 

To lie as he to mak counter pleid, 

How may ane fule zour hie honour chek mait ? 

XXII. 

Qufiat of his lak, fa wide zour fame is blaw,, 
Zour excellence maift peirles is fa knaw, 

Na wretchis word may depair zour hie name* 

Giue me his life, and modi fie the law, 

For on my heid he ftandi's now fic aw, 

That he fall efter deferue neuer mair blame,, 

Nocht of his deitlr ze may report bot fchamej. 

In rccompence for his miffettand faw. 

He fall zour heft in euerie part prodame. 

XXIII. 

Thair Lord how glaid became my febill goift* 

My curage grew the whilk befbir was loifb, 

Seand I Had fa greit ane aduocait, 

That expertlie but prayer, price or coft,. 

Gbtenit had my friwoll a&ioun almoft, 

Quhilk was befoir perifehit and defolait :• 

This quhile Venus ftude in ane ftudie ftrait, ? 

Bot finallie fcho fchew till all the feift 
5 eho wald do graces and not be obftinait. 

XXIV. 


Digitized by Google 




43 


THE PALICE OF HONOUR* 

XXIV. 

I will faid fcho haue mercie and pietie, 

Do flaik my wraith, and let all rancour be j 
Quhair is mair vice than to be ouer cruell? 

And fpecially in women fic as me, f 

A lady, fy ! that ulis tyrannie, 

A vennomous ather and a ferpent fell, ■ 

A vennemous dragoun or ane deuill of hell* * 

Is na compair to the iniquitie, f 

Of baldwemen, as thir wife clerkis tell- 
• XXV. 

Greit God defend I fuld be one of tho* 

Quhilk of thair feid and malice never ho* 

Out on fic gram, I will haue na repreif* 

Calliope, lifter, faid to Venus tho 
At zour requeift this wretche fall fre : ly go 
Heir I remit his trefpas, and all greif* 

Sail be forget, fa he fall fay fum breif. 

Or fchort ballat in contrair pane and wo. 
Twitching my Laude, and his plefand reliefs 
XXVI. 

And fecundlie, the nixt refibnabill command, 
Quhilk I him charge, fe that he nocht gane ftandj 
On thir conditiounonis lifter at zour requeift, 

He fall gang fre ; quod Calliope inclinand, 

Grant mercie filler, I obleis be my hand. 

He fall obferue in all pointis zour beheft. 

Than Venus bade do flaik fone my arreift*. 

Belieue I was releuit of eurie band, 

Uprais the cpuit* and all the parlour ceift. 

5. 
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XXVII. 

Tho fat I down lawlie upon my knc, 

At command of prudent Calliope, 

Yeildand Venus thankis ane thoufand fyith, 

For la hie friendihip, and mercifull pietie, 
Excelland grace, and greit humanitie, 

The quhilk to me trefpafiour did fcho kyith, 

I the forgiue, quod fcho, than was I blyth, 

Doun on ane ftock I fat me fuddenlie 
At hir command, and wrait this lay alfwyth. 

XXVIII. 

Unwemmit witt deliuerit of dangair, 

Maift happelie deliuerit fra the fnair, 

Releuit fre of feruice and bondage, 

Expell dolour, expell defeifis fair. 

Avoid difplefure womenting and cair, 

Reflaae plefance, and do thy forrow fwage, 

Behald thy glaid frefche luftie grene curage. 

Rejoice amid thir loucrs but difpair, 

Trouide ane place to plant thy tender age, 

In leftand blis, to remane and repair. 

XXIX. 

Quha is in welth ? Quha is weill fortunate ? 

Quha is in pietie difleuent fra debait ? 

Quha leuis in hope, Wha leuis in efperance, 

Quha itandis in grace, Quha Itandis in firm eftait ? 
Quha is content, rejoycit air or lait, 

Or Quha is he that fortoun dois auance ? 

Bot thow that is replenifchet of plefance, 

Thow hes comfort, all weilfair delicate, 

Thow 
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Thow hes glaidnes, thow hes the happie chance, 
Thow hes thy will, Thow be nocht defolait. 

XXX. 

Incres in mirthfull confolatioun. 

In joyous fweit imaginatioun, 

Abound in lufe of perfite amouris* 

With diligent trew deliberatioun, 

Rander louingis for thy falvatioun, 

Till Venus, and under her guerdoun all houris* 

Reft at all eis, but fair or fitefull fchouris* 

Abide in quiet, maift conftant weillfair, 

JJnwemmit wit deliuerit of all dangeir. 

XXXI. 

This lay was red in oppin audience* ' 

Of the mufis and in Venus prefence, 

I ftand content thow art obedient. 

Quod Calliope, my companion and defence. 

Venus faid eik it was fome recompence. 

For my trefpas, I was fa penitent, 

And with that word all fuddanelie fcho went, 

In ane inftant fcho and hir court was hence* 

Zit ftil abaid thir mufis on the bent. 

XXXII. 

Inclynand than, I faid Calliope* 

My prote&our, my help and my fupplie* 

My fouerane lady, my redemptioun, 

My mediatour, quhen I was dampnit to die* 

I fall befeik the godlie majeftie. 

Infinite thankis, laude and benifoun, 

Zow till acquite, according zour renoun* 

. It 
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It langis nocht my poflibilitie. 

Till recompence ten part of this guerdoun. 

XXXIII. 

Gloir honour laude and reuerence conding, 

Quha may forzeild zow of fa hie ane thing. 

And in that part zour mercie I imploir. 

Submitting me my life time induring, 

Zour plefance and mandate till obeyfing. 

Silence faid fcho, I haue eneuch heirfoir, 

I will thow wend and vefie wonderis moir, 

Than fcho me hes betaucht in keiping, 

Of une fweit nympbe maift faithfull and decoir. 

XXXIV. 

Ane hors I gat maift richelie befcne 
Was harneift all with wodbind leuis grene, 

Of the fame fute the trappours law doun hang 
Ouir him I ftraid at command of the queue, 

The famin furth we ryding all bedene, 

Als fwifit as thocht with mony a merie fang, 

My nymph alwayis conuoyit me of thrang. 

Amid the mufis to fe quhat thay wald mene 
Quhilks fang and playit but neuer a wreift zeid wrang* 
XXXV. 

Throw countreis feir holds and rockes hie, 

Ouir vaillis planis woddis wallie fey, 

Ouir fludis fair, and mony ftrait mountanc. 

We war caryit in twinkling of ane eye, 

Our horfis flaw, and raid nocht, as thocht me, 

Now out of France turfit in Tulkane, 

Now out of Flanders heich up in Almauie, 

Now 
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Now into Egypt, now into Italie, 

Now in the realm of Trace and now in Spane. 

XXXVI. 

The hie montanea we pafiit of Germanie, 

Ouir appennynus devydand Italie, 

Ouir Ryne, the Pow, and Tiber fluides fair, 

Ouir Alpheus by pyfc, the riche cietie. 

Under the eirth, that enters in the fee, 

Ouir Rone ouir Sane ouir Prance and eik ouir Lair, 
And ouir Tagus the golden fandit riuair, 

In Theflalie we paflit the mont Oethe, 

And Hercules in fepulture fand thair. 

XXXVII. 

Thair went we ouir the riuair Peneyus, 

Tn Sicill eik we pafiit the mont Tinolus; 

Pleinilht with faiffron honie and with wyne, 

The twa toppit famous Parnafus, 

In Trace we went out ouir the mont Einus, 

Quhair Orpheus leirit his Iiarmonie maift fync, 

Ouir C'armelus quhair twa prophetis deuyne, 
Remainit, Helias, and Helifeus, 

Fra quhome the ordour of Carmelites came fync. 

XXXVIII. 

And nixt into the Land of Amafon, 

In haift we paft the flude TermOdyon, 

And ouir the huge hill that heckt Mynas, 

We raid the hill of Bacchus Citheron, 

And Olympus the mont of Macedon, 

Quhilk femis heich up in the heuin to pafs, 

In that countrie we raid the flude Melas, 

Quhais 
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Quhais water makis quhite fchap blak anonei 
In Europe eik we raid the flude Thanas. 

XXXIX. 

We raid the fwift riuer Sparthiades, 

The flude of Surry Achicorontes, 

The hill 4a full of wellis eleipit Ida, 

Armenie hills, and flude Euphrates, 

The flude of Nyle the precious flude Ganges, 

The hill of Sicill ay birnand Ethna, 

And ouir the mont of Phrygie Dindama, 

Haliowit in honour of the mother goddes, 

Cauld Caucafus we paft in Sythia. 

XL. 

We paflit the fludis of Tigris and Phifon 
Of Thrace the riuers Hebrus and Strymon, 

The mount of Modan and the flude Jordane, 

The facund well and hill of Helicon, 

The mont Eryx the well of Acheron, 

Baith dedicate to Venus in certain, 

We paft the hill and defert of Libane, 

Ouir mont Cinthus quhair god Apollo fchone, 
Straicht to the mufis Caftaline fountane. 

XLI. 

Befide that criftall well fweit and digeft, 

Thame to repois, thair hors refrefche and reft, 
Alichtit doun thir mufis cleir of hew, 

The companie all haillelie Ieift and beft, 

Thrang to the well to drink quhilk ran fouth weft, 
Throw out ane meid quhair alkin flouris grew, 
Amang the laif full fail I did purfew, 

To 
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To drink, bot fa, the greit preis me oppreft. 

That of the water I micht not tafte a drew. 

XLII. 

Ouir horlis pafturit in ane plefand plane, 

Xaw at the fute of ane fair grcene montane, 

Amid ane meid fchaddowit with Ceder treis 
Saif fra all heit, thair micht we weil remain, 

All kinde of herbis, flouris, frute, and greine* 

With eurie growand tre thair men micht cheig, 

The beryall ftreams rinnand ouir ftanerie gries, 
Made fober noyis, the fchaw dinnet agane, 

For birdis fang and founding of the beig. 

XLIII. 

The ladyis fair on diuers inftrumentis, 

Went playand, fingand, danfand, ouir the bentis, 
Full angellik and heuinlie was their foun, 

Quhat creature amid his hart imprintis. 

The frcfche bewtie the gudelie reprefentis ? 

The merrie fpeiche, fair hauingis, hie renoun. 

Of thame, wald fet a wife man half in fwoun, 

Thair woman lines wryithit the elementls, 

Stoneift the heuiu and all the eirth adoun. 

XLIV. 

The warld may ilot confidder nor defcriut 
The heuinlie jpy the blifs I faw believe, 

Sa ineffable, abone my witt fa hie, 

1 will na mair thairon my foreheid riue, 

Bot briefly furth my febill procefs drive, 

Law in the meid an Palzeeron pitcht 1 fe* 

Maift gudli^ft, and richeft that micht be, 
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My governour oftner than times fiue, 

Unto that hald to pafs commandit me. 

XLV. 

Swa finally ftraicht to that royall fteed, 

In fellowfchip with my leidar I zeid, 

We enterit fone, the portar was not thra, 

Thair was na (topping lang demand nor pleid, 

I kneillit law, and unheilded my heid, 

And tho I faw our ladyis twa and twa, 

Sittand on deifiis, familiars to and fra, 

Servand thame fait with ypocras and meid. 
Delicate meitis dainteis feir alfwa. 

XL VI. 

Greit was the preis, the feift royal to fene, 

At eis thay ate with interludis betwene, 

Gaue problewmis feir and mony fair demandis, 
Inquyrand quha belt in their times had bene, 
Quha triad lovers in luftie zeirs grene, 

Sum faid this way, and fum thair to ganeftandis. 
Than Calliope, Ouide to appeir commandis, 

My clerk quod fcho of regifter bedene, 

Declair quha war maid worthie of thair handis. 

XLVII. 

With laurer crownit at hir commandemcnt, 
Updude this poet diged and eloquent. 

And fchew the fatis of Hercules the drang, 

How he the griflie hellis hounds outrent. 

Slew lyounis, monduris, and mony fell ferpent. 
And to the deith feill michty gyantis dang. 

Of Thefeus eik he fchew the weiris lang, 
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Agane the quene Ypoiita the fweit, 

And how he flew the Minotaur in Creit. 

XLVIII. 

Of Perfeus he tauld the knichtly deidis, 

Quhilk vinquilhed, as men in Ouide reidis, 

Creuell tyrantis and monftures mony one. 

Of Dianis bair, in Callidon the dreidis. 

How throw ane ladyis fchot his fydis bleidis. 

The bretheris deith r and fyne the filter's mone. 

He fchew how king Pryamus Tone Pyffacone, 

After his deith, bodie and all his weidis, 

Intill ane ikarth transformit was anone. 

XLIX. 

He fchew at Troy quhat wife the Greiks landis. 
How feir 9 Achilles ftranglit with his handis, 

The valzeant Cygnus, Neptunes fon maift deir, 
Quhilk at Greiks arriual on the ftrandis, 

A thoufand flew that day upon the fandis. 

Faught with Achill and bluntit all his fpeir, 

Na wapin was that might him wound or deir, 

Quhill Achilles brill of his helme the bandis. 

And wirryit him be force for all his fcir. 

L. 

He fchaw full mony tranfmutatiounis. 

And wonderfull new figouratiounis, 

Be hundrethis, mo than I haue heir expremit* 

He tauld of lufis meditatiounis, 

The craft of lufe and the falwatiounis, 

How that the furie luftis fuld be flamet. 

Of diuers uther matters als he demit,, 

E % And 
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And be his prudent fchairp relatiounis, 1 

He was expert of all thing as it femk* 

LI. 

Uprais the greit Virgilius anone, 

And play it the fportis of Daphnis and Cdrydonc, 

Sine Terence Come, and playit the Comedy, I 

Of Parmeno, Thrafon and wife Gnatone, 

Juuenall like ane mo war him allone, 

Stude fcornand, euerie man as thay j&eid by, 

Martial was cuik, till roift, feith, farce and fry, 

And Poggius ftude with mony gime and grone. 

On Laurence Valla, fpittand, and cryand fif* 

LII. 

With mirthis thus and meitis delicate, 

Thir ladyis feiftit according thair eftait, 

Uprais at laft, commandand till tranoynt. 

Retreit was blawn loude, and than God waite. 

Men micht have fene fwift horfis haldin haft, 

Schynand for fweit, as thay had bene anoyit. 

Of all that rout was neuer a prick difjoynt, 

For all our tary, and I furth with my mait, 

Mountit on hors, raid famin in gude point* 

LIIL 

Ouir mony gudlie plane we raid bedene, 

The vaill of Hebron, the camp Damafcene, \ 

Throw Jofaphat, and throw the luftie vaill 
Ouir waters wan, throw worthie woddis grene, 

And fwa at laft on lifting up our ene, 

We fe the final end of our trauail, 

Amid ane plane a plefand roche to waill. 

And 
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And euerie wicht free we that ficht had fene, 
Thankand greit God, their heidis law deuaill.. 

LIV. 

With finging, lauching, merines and play,* 

Unto this roche we rydand furth the way, 

Now mair to write for fein trimblis my pen. 

The halt may not think nor mannis toung fay, 

The eir nocht heir, nor zit the eye fe-may,. 

It m^y not be be imaginit with men,. 

The heuinlie blis the perfite joy to ken, 

Quhilk now I faw, the hundreth part, all day,. 

I micht not fchaw thocht I had toungis ten. 

lv: 

Thocht all my members toungis war on raw,. 
Twar not able the thoufand fauld to fchaw, 
Quhairfoir I feir ocht farther mair to write. 

For quhidder I this in faul or bodie faw, 

That wait I nocht, bot he that all doia know,. 

The greit God wait, in euerie thing perfite, 

Eik gif I wald this auifioun indite, 

Jangleris fuld it backbite, and ftand nane aw, 

Cry out on dreimis quilks are not worth an mite* 

LVI. 

Senthis till me all verity be kend, 

T repute thus better to make ane end, 

Than ocht to fay that fuld heiraris engreif. 

On uther fide thocht thay me vilipend, 

I confidcr prudent folk will commend. 

The veritie, and fic jangling repreif. 

With quhais corre&ioun, fupport and relief, 

£ 3 Forth 
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Furth to procied, this procea I pretend, 
Traiftand in God my purpois to efcheif. 

LVII. 

Howbeit I may not euerie circumftanee, 
Reduce perfitely in remembrance, 

Myne ignorance zit fum part fall deuife. 
Twitching this fight of heuinlie fweit plefance, 
!Now cmptie pen write furth, thy luftie chance, 
Schaw wonderis feill, fuppois thow be not wife, 
Be diligente and repelie the auife, 

Be quick and fchairp voidit of variance. 

Be fweit, and caus not gentill hartis grife* 


The 
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PART THIRD. 

§ I. 

*TE mufis nin6 be in my adiutorie, 

^ That made me fe this blis and perfite glorie, 
Teiche me zowr facund caftis eloquent, 

Len me a recent fchairp frefche memorie. 

And cans me dewlie till indite this ftorie. 

Sum gracious fweitnefs in my breiit imprent. 

Till mak the heirars bowfom and attent, 

Reidand my wreitt illuminate with zour loir. 

Infinite thankis randerand zow thair foir. 

II. 

Now briefly to my purpoifc for till gone. 

About the hill lay wayxs tnony one, 

And to the hicht hot ane paflage iftgraue, 

Hewin in the roche of Aid hard marbell (tone, 

Agane the itone like to the glaS it fchone, 

The afcence was hie, and (trait for tin confaue, 

Zit than thir mufis gudelie and fbaue, 

Alichth down and dam the roche in hie. 

With all the rdut, out taae mj aimpfee and I. 

SB. 
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ffl. 

Still at the hillis fute we twa abaid, 

Than fuddanlie my keipar to me faid, 

Afcend galland, than for feir I quoik. 

Be not affrayit fcho faid be not difmayit, 

And with that word up the ftrait rod abraid, 

I followit faft, fcho be the hand me tuick, 

Zit durft I nener for dreid behind me luik, 

With meikle pain thus clam I neir the hicht,, 

Quhair fuddanelie I law ane griflie ficht. 

IV. 

As we approchit neir the hillis heid, 

Aneyterribill fewch birnand in flammis reid^ 
Abhominabill, and how as hell to fee. 

All full of brinftane, pick and bulling leid, 

Quhair mony wretchit creature lay deid, 

And miferabill Catiues zelland loud on hie, 

I faw, quhilk den micht weill compairit be,. 

Till Xaathus the fiude of Troy fa fchill, 

Birnand at Venus heft contrair Achill.. 

V. 

Amid our paffage lay this uglie ficht^ 

Nocht braid but (a horribill to euerie wicht,. 

That all the warid to pafsit ibid have dreid.- 
Weil I'Cpnfidderit na upper mair I micht,, 

And to defcend fa hidious was the hicht, 

I durft dot auenture for this eird on breid, 
Trimbland I ftude with teith chatterand gude fpeid,. 
My nymphe beheld my cheir, and faid let be, 
Thowfctt nochtaill, juid to the caus (quod fchc)^ 

VI. 
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VI. 

To me thow art committed, I fall the keip, 
Thir pieteous pepill amid this laithlie deip, 

War wretchis quhilks in lnftie zeiris fair, 
Pretendit thame till hie honour to creip, 

Bot fuddanlie thay fell on flewthfull lleip, 
Fellowand plefance drownit in this loch of cair. 
And with that word fcho hint me be the hair, 
Carpit me till the hillis heid anone, 

As Abaeuk was brocht in Babylone. 

VII. 

As we bene oft the hie hill fituait, 

Luik down quod fcho confaue in quhat eftait. 
Thy wretchit Warld thow may con Adder now, 
At her command with meikill dreid God wait. 
Out ouir the hill fa hiddiodS hie and trait, 

I blent adouft and felt my body grow, 

This brilkill eird fa litill till allow, 

Me thocht I faw bim in ane fireie rage, 

Of ftOrmle fey quhilk might na maner fwagc. 

VIII. 

That tetribilt tempell hiddeous Wallis huge. 
War maift griflie for to behald or judge, 

Quhair nouther reft nor quiet micht appeir, 
Thair was ane perrelous place folk for to lodge, 
Thair was na help fupport nor zit refuge, 
Innumerabill folk I faw flotterand in feir, 

Quhilk pereift on the walterand waliis weir. 
And fecundlie I faw a luftie barge, 

Ouirfett with feyis and mony ftormy charge. 


St 
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IX. 

This gudelie Carwell talklit traift on rawv 
With Blanfchit faiil milk quhite as ony fnaw, 

Richt fouer, ticht and wonder ftranglie beildit. 

Was on the bairdin wallis quite ouirthraw, 
Contrariouflie the bufteroua wind did' blaw 
In bubbis thick, that'na fchippis fail micht weild it r 
Now Tank fcho law, now hie to heuin up heildit. 

At everie part fwa fey windis draif, 

Quhill on ane land the fchip did birft and Claif. 

X. 

It was a pieteous thing, alaik, alaik. 

To heir the dulefull cry, quhen that fcho ftraik. 

Maid lamentab ill the pereift folk to fe, 

Sa famift drowkit, mait forewrocht and waik. 

Sum on an Plank of fir tre, and fum of aik. 

Sum hang upon a takill, fum on ane tre. 

Sum fra thair grip fone wafchin with the fee. 

Part drownit, part to the Roche fleit or fwam. 

On raipis or buirdis, fine up the hill thay clam* 

XI. 

Tho* at my nymphe breiflie I did en quire, 

Quhat fignifyet that feirfull wonders feir. 

Zone multitude faid fcho of pepill drownit, 

Ar faitbles foik, Quhilks quhill thay ar heir, 
Miiknawis God and followis thair plefeir, 

Quhair foir thay fall in endlis fire be brint, 

Zone luftie fchip zow feis perieft and tint. 

In quhome zone pepill maid ane perrelous race,, 

Scho hecht the Carwell of the date of grace* 

XII. 
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XII. 

*Ze bene all borne the fomris of Ire, I gues, 

Sine throw Baptifxne gettis grace and faitlifulae*, 
'Than in zone Carwell furelie ze remane, 

Oft ftormefted with this wardlis brucklenes, 

Quhill that ze fall in fin and wretchitnefs, 

Than fchip broken fall ze drown in endles pane, 
Except by faith ze find the plank agane, 

Be Chrift working gude warkis I underftand, 
Remane thair with, thir fall zow bring to laied. 

XIII. 

This may fuffice, quod fcho, twichand this part, 
Return thy heid behald this uther art, 

Confidder wonders and be vigilant, 

That thow may better endyten efterwart, 

Things quhilkis I fall the fchaw or we depart, 

Thow fall haue fouth of fentence and not fcant, 
Thair is na wclth nor weill fair thow fall want, 

TJbe 'greit Palice of Honour thow fall fe, 

JLift up thy heid, behald that ficht quod fchc. 

XIV. 

At hir command I raifit hie on hicht. 

My vifage till behald that heuinlie ficht, 

Bot to diferiue this matter in effed, 

Impoflibill war to ony eirdlie wicht, 

It tranfeendis feir abone my micht 
That I with ink may do bot paper b!ek, 

I mon draw furth the zok lyis on my nek, 

As of the place to fay my leude auife, 

Pleneift with plefacce like to Paradice. 

XV. 
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XV. 

I faw ane Plane of peirles paleritude, 

Qubairin aboundit alkin thingis gude 

Spyce, wine, come, oyle, tre, frute, Hour, herbis great 

All foullis beiftis, birdis, and alkin fade. 

All maner fifches baith of fey and 0 de. 

War keipit in pondis of poleift filuer fchene, 

With purifyit water as of the criftall clene. 

To noy the fmall the greit beiftis had na will, 
Nor.Raucnous foulis the lytill volatill. 

XVI. 

Still in the fefloun all thingis remanit thair, 
Perpetuallie but outher noy or fair, 

Ay rypit war baith herbis frute and flouris, 

Of euerie thing the names to declair, 
tJnto my febill witt unpoftibill wair. 

Amid the meid replet with fweit odouris, 

A palice ftude with mony royal towris, 

Quhair kyrnellis quent feill turettismen micht fimj. 
And Goldin Thanis waifand with the wind. 

XVII. 

Pinnakillis, Fyellis, Turnpekkis mony one. 

Gilt birneift torris, quhilk like to Phebus fchone, 
Skarfment, reprife, corbell, and battellingis, 

Fullzery bordouris of many precious ftone, 

Subtill muldrie wrocht mony day agone, 

On Butterys, lalme, Pillaris and plefand fpringis, 
Quick Imagefie with mony luftie fingi6, 

Thair micht be fene, and mony wortbie wichtis, 
Befoir the zct.arrayit all at richtis. 

XVIlt. 
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XVIII. 

Furth paft my nymphe, I followit fuhfequent, 
Straicht throw the plane to the firft waird we went. 
Of the palice, and enterit at the port, 

Thair faW we mony ftaitlic tornament, 

Lands biokin, knichtis laid on the bent, 

Plefand paftance, and mony Inftie fport, 

Thair faw we als, and fum time battell mort; 

All thir quod fcho, on Venus feruice vaikis. 

In deidis of armis for thair ladyis faikis. 

XIX. 

Vefyand I ftude the principal place but peir. 

That heuinlie palice all of criftall cleir, 

Wrocht as me thocht of polieft berial Hone, 

Bofiliall nor oliab but weir, 

Quhilk fartffa fanftorum maid maift riche and deir, 
Nor he that wroucht the temple of Salomon, 

Nor he that buildit the royall Yliort, 

Nor he that forgit Darius fepulture, 

Culd not performe fa craftilie ane cure. 

XX. 

Studiand heiron my nymphe unto me fpak, 

Thus in a ftair quhy ftandis thow ftipifak, 

Gouand all day, and nathing hes vetite, 

Thow art prolixt in haift return thy bak, 

Ga efter me and gude attendance tak, 

Quhat now thow feis luik efterwart thow writfc, 
Thow fall behald all Venus blis perfite, 

Thairwith fcho till ane garth did me conuoy, 

Quhair that I faw eneuch of perfite joy. 

P XXI. 
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XXI. 

Amid ane throne with ftanis riche ouir fret? 

And claith of gold Lady Venus was fet, 

By hir, hir fone Cupide quhilk nathing feis, 

Quhair Mars enterit na knawledge micht I get, 

Bot ftraicht befoir Venus vifage but let, 

Stude emeraut Stages twelf, grene precious grexs> 
Quhairon thair grew thre curious goldin treis, 
Upftandand weill the goddes face beforne, 

Ane fair mirrour be thame quently upborne. 

XXII. 

Qubairof it makit was I haue na feill. 

Of beriall, criitall glas or birnieft fteill. 

Of diamant, or of the carbunkill gem, 

Quhat thing it was define may I not weill, 

Bot all the bordour circulair euerie deill. 

Was plait of gold, cais ftock, and utter hem. 

With vertious ftanis picht that blude wald Item. 

For quha that woundit was in the tornament, 

Wor haill fra he upon the mirrour blent. 

XXIII. 

This royall relift fa riche and radious, 

Sa polieft, plefand, purify it and precious, 

Quhais bounteis half to write I not prefume, 

Thairon to fe was fa delicious. 

And fa excelland fchaddowis gracious, 

Surmounting far in brichtnes to my dome. 

The coiftlie fubtill fpe&akill of Rome, 

Or zet the mirrour fent to Canace, 

Quhairin med micht mony wonders 

xxrr. 
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XXIV. 

In that mirrour I micht fe at ane ficht, 

The deidis and fatis of euerie eirdly wicht, 

All thingis gon t like as thay war prefent. 

All the creatiounis of the angells bricht. 

Of Lucifer the fall for all his micht, 

Adam firlt man and in the eirth yfent. 

And Noyes fiude thair faw I fubfequent, 

Babylon beild that towre of fie renoun, 

Of Sodomes the feill fubuerfioun. 

XXV. 

Abraham, Ifaac, Jacob, Jofeph I faw, 

Hornk Moyfes with his auld Hebrew law, 

Ten plaiges in Egypt fend for thair trefpas. 

In the Red fey with all his court on raw, 

King Pharaoh drownit, that God wald neuer kiiaw* 
I faw quhat wife the fey deuydit was. 

And all the Hebrewis dry fute ouir it pas. 

Sine in defert I faw tliame fourty zeirig, 

Of Jofue I faw the worthie weiris. 

XXVI. 

Of Judicum the battellis ftrang anone, 

I faw of Jepthe, and of Gedeone, 

Of Amalech the cruel homicide, 

The wonderfull worlds of douchtie duke Samfone, 
Qiihilk flew a thoufand with ane afies bone, 

Kent tempillis down, and zettis in his pride, 

Of quhais ftrength mervellis this warld fa wide, 

I faw duke Sangor thair with mony a knok, 

Six hnndreth men flew with ane pleuchis fok. 

F % XXVII. 
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XXVII. 

The prophet Samuel faw I in that glas, 

Anc^rntit king Saull, quhais Tone Jonathas, 

I faw vincus ane greit oift him alane, 

Zoung Dauid fla tfie griflie Golyas, 

Quhais fpeir heid wecht thre hundreth unces was, 
Jefbedonah the gyant mekill of mane, 

Lay be the handis of michtie Dauid flane, 

With fingers fex on ather hand but weir, 

Dauid I faw flay baith lyon and beir. 

xxviir. 

Thi? Dauid eik at ane onfet a ftound, 

Aucht hundreth men I faw him bring to ground; 
With him I faw Banayas the ftrang, 

Quhilk twa lyounis of Moab did confound, 

And gaue the ftalwart Etfiiop deidis wound. 

With his awin fpeir that of his hand he thrang. 
Unauafitlie this champion fa I gang, 

In a deip ciftarne, and thair a lyoun fleuch, 

Quhilk in a ftorme of fnaw did harm aneuch. 

XXIX. 

Of Salomon the wifdome and eftaite, 

Thair faw I, and his riche tempill God wait, 

His fon Roboain quhilk throw his helie pride. 

Tint all h:a leiges hartis he his fait, 

He was to thame fa outragiou3 ungrait, 

Of twclf tribes ten did fra him divyde, 

I faw the angell fla benichtis tide, 

Lour fcoir thoufandis of Sennacheribs oift, 

Quhilk came to weir on Jewry with greit boift. 

XXX? 
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XXX. 

I faw the life of the king Ezechy, 

Prolongit fifteen zeir, and the prophet Hely, 

Amid a firie chair to Paradice went, 

The ftoryis of Efras and of Neemy, 

And Daniell in the lyounis caue faw I, 

For he the dragon flew, Bel brake and fchent, 

The children thre amyd the fomace fent, 

T faw the tranfmigratioun in Babylon, 

And baith the buiks of Paralipomenon. 

XXXI. 

I faw the hailie arch angell Raphaell, 

Marie Sara the douchter of Raguell, 

On Tobias for his juft father's faik, 

And bind the cruell deuill that was fa fell, 

Quhilk flew hir feuin firft hufbands as thay tell,. 
And how Judith HoHphernes heid off ftraik, 

By nichtis tyde and fred hir town fra wraik,.. 

Jonas in the quhaillis womb dayis thre, 

And fchot furth fine I law at Niniue. 

XXXII. 

Of Job I (aw the patience maift degeftj 
Of Alexander I faw the greit conqueft, 

Quhilk in twelf zeirs wan neir this warld on breid* 
And of Anthiochus the greit unreft, 

How tyranlie he Jewrie all opreft, 

Of Machabeus full moiry ane knicht lie deid, 

Thae gart all Grece and Egypt ftand in dreid, 
Inquiet brocht bis realme throw his prowes, 

I law his brethcr Symon and Jonathas. 

v F 3 XXXIII. 
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XXXIII. 

Quhilks war maift worthie quhil thair dayis rang* 

Of Thebes eik I faw the weirs lang, 

Quhair Tydeus allone flew fiftie knichtis, 

2Iow finallie of Grece the championis ftrang. 

All haill the flour of knichtheid in that thrang, 
Deftroyit was quhill Thefeus with his michtis. 

The toun and Creon wan for all his flichtis, 

Thair faw I how, as Statious dois tell, 

Amphiorax the bifehop Tank to hell. 

XXXIV. 

The faithfull ladyis of Grece' I micht confidder, 

Jn claithis black all bair fute pafs togidder. 

Till Thebes fege fra thair lordis war flain, 

Behald ze men that callis ladyis lidder, 

And licht of laitis quhat kindnes brocht them hidder, 
Qahat treuth and lufe did in thair breifts remane, 

I traift ze fall reid in na wriet agane, 

3n an realme fa mony of lie conftance, 

Perfaue thairby wemen ar till auance. 

XXXV. 

Of duke Pirichous the fponfage in that tide* 

Quhair the Centauris reft away the bride, 

Thair faw I and thair battell hudge to le, 

And Hercules quhais renoun walkis wide. 

For Ixiona law by Troy is fide, 

Faucht and ouircome a monftour in the fey, 

For quhilk quhen his rewaird donyit Was he. 

Maid the firft liege and the deftru&ioun, 

Qf cuchtie Troy, quhylura that royall town. 

XXXVI- 


Digitized by Google 



THE PAL1CE OF HONOUR* $7 

XXXVI. 

To win the fleis of gold tho’ faw 1 fent. 

Of Grece the nobillis with jafon confequent, 

Ilaill thair conqueft, and all Medeas flichtis. 

How for Jafon ypfip hilie was fchent, 

And how at Troy as thay to Colchos went, 

Greikis tholit of king Laomedon greit unrichtis* 
Quhairfoir Troy deftroyit was be thair michtis, 
Ixiona reuift and Laomedon Dane, „ 

Bot Pryamus reftorit the toun agane. 

XXXVII. 

The judgement of Paris faw I fine. 

That gaue the apill as poetis can define. 

Till Venus as goddes maifi gudlie. 

And how in Grece he reuifchit quene Helen, 
Quhairfoir the Greikis with thair greit navie. 

Puli mony thoufand knichtis haflilie, 

Thame till reuenge faillit towart Troy in hy, 

I faw how be Ulixes with greit joy, 

Quhatwife Achill was found and brocht to Troy* 

XXXVIII. 

The cruell battellis and the dintis ftrang* 

The greit debate, and eik the weiris lang. 

At Troyis feige, the mirrour to me fchew, 

Suftenit ten zcirs Greikis Trojanis amang. 

And ather partie fet full aft in thrang, 

Quhair that Hector did douchtie deids anew, 

Quhill fcirce Achill baith him and Troylus flew. 
The greit hors maid I faw, and Troy fine tint* 

And fair IHon all in fiammis brint. 
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XXXIX. 

Sine out of Troy, I faw the fugitiues. 

How that Eneas as Virgil weill difcryiues. 

In countries feir was by the fey is rage, 

Bewauit oft, and how that he arriues, 

With all his Flote, but danger of thair liues^. 

And how thay war reffett baith man and page*, 

Be quene Dido remanand in Carthage, 

And how Eneas fine as that they tell, 

Went for to feik his father doun to hell*. 

XL. 

Ouir Stix the flude I faw Eneas fair,. 

Quhair Charon was the bufteere6 ferriar,, 

The fludes four of hell thair micht I fe, 

The folk in pane, the wayis circulair, 

The welterand ftone wirk Sylipho micht cab*. 

And all the plefance of the camp Elife, 

Quhair ^uld Anehifes did commoun with Encc*. 

And fchew be line all his fucceffioun. 

This ilk Eneas maift famous of renouuu 
XLI. 

I faw to goddes make the facrifice, 

Quhairof the ordour and maner to deuife. 

War ouir prolext; and how Eneas fine. 

Went to the fchip and eik I faw quhat wife* 

All his nauie greit hunger did fiirprifc, 

How he in Itaiie finallie with greit pyne, 

Arryuit at the Strandis of Lauyne, 

And how he faucht weill baith on landis and feys. 
And Turn us fiew the king of Rutileis* 
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XLII. 

Rome faw I beildit firft be Romolus, 

And eik how lang as writes Liuius, 

The Roman king is abone the pepill rang^ 

And how the wickit proud Tarquinius, 

With wife and baimis be Brutus Junius, 

War expelit Rome for thair infufferabill wrang, 

Bot all the proces for ill fchaw war lang. 

How chaift Lucrece the gudlieft and bed. 

Be Sextus Tarquine was cruellie oppreft. 

XLIII. 

The Punick battellis in that mirrour clear, 
Betwene Carthage and Romanis mony zeif, 

I faw becaufe Eneas piteous, 

Fled fra t)ido be admonitiounis feir, 

Betwene thir pepill rais ane langfum weir; 

I faw how worthie Marcus Regulus, 

Maift vailzeand, prudent and victorious, 

Howbeit he micht at libertie gone fre, 

For commoun profite cheifit for to die. 

XLIV. 

Tullus Seruilius douchtie in his daw, 

And Marcus Curtins eik in the mirrour I faw, 

Quhilk throw his ftoutnefs in the fiery gap, 

For commoun profite of Rome himfelf did thraw, 
Richt unabaifitlie hauand na dreid nor aw, 

Mountit on hor8, unarmit thairin lap $ 

And Hanniball I faw be fatall hap, 

Win contrair Romanis mony fair viCtoric, 

QuhilJ Scipio eclipfit all bis glorie. 

XLV. 
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XLV. 

This wot chic Schipio deipit Aphricane# 

I faw vincus this Hanniball in p'ane, 

And Carthage bring unto finall mine, 

And fine to Rome conquerit the realme of Span^ 
How king Iugurtha lies his brether (lane, 

Thair faw I eik and of his weir the fine,. 

Richt weill I faw the battleis inteftine, 

Of Catilina and of Lentulus, 

And betwene Pompey and Cefar Julius. 

XL VI. 

And breiflic euerie famous douchtie deid, 

That men in ftorie may fe, or chronikill reid; 

I micht behald in that mirrour exprefs. 

The miferie, the erueltie, the dreid, 

Pane, forrow, wo, beith wretchitnes and arid* 

The greit inujr, couetoufnefs, doublenea, 

Tuitchand warldlie unfaithfuil brukilnefs, 

I fay the feind faft folkis to rices tyft, 

And all the dimming of the Antechriflv 
XL VII. 

Plefand debaitments quha fa richt reportis,. 

Thair micht be fene, and all manner difportis^ 

The Falcounis for the riuer at thair gait. 

Me wand the foullis in periculo mortis, 

Layand thame in be companeis and fortis. 

And at the plunge part law I handillit bait. 

The werie hunter befie air and lait, 

With quelling houndis feirdhing to and fra, 

Tc hunt the Hart, the Bair, the Da, the Ra. 

XLvm.. 


Digitized by Google 



THE PAL ICE OP fiONOU*. 

XLVIII. 

1 few Raf Coilzear with his thraw in brow, 
'Craibit Johne the Reif and auld Cow kewpis fow. 
And how the wran catne out of Ailflay, 

And Peirs Plewman that maid his workmen it w> 
Greit Gowmacmorne and Fyn-Mac Cowl, and hoW 
Thay fuld be goddis in Ireland as thay fay; 

Thair faw I Maitland upon auld Beird Gray, ' 
Robene Hude and Gilbert with the quhite heind, 
How Hay of Nauchton flew, in Madin land. 

XLIX. 

The Nigromancie thair faw I eik anone. 

Of Benytas, Bongo and Frier Bacone, 

With mony fubtill point of juglairie, 

Of Flanders piis made mony precious ftone* 

Ane greit laid fadill of a Aching bone, 

Of ane Nutmug thay maid a Monk in hy, 

Ane parocbe kirk of ane penny pye. 

And Benytas of an Muflell maid an Aip, 

With mony uther fubtill mew and faip.— 

L. 

And fchortlie to declair the verity, 

All plefand paftance and gammis that micht be, 

In tha* mirrour war prefent to ray ficht. 

And as I wonderit on that greit fetlie, 

Venus at laft in turning of her eye. 

Knew weill my face, and faid be goddis micht, 

Ze bene welcome my prefonair to this hicht. 

How paflit zow quod fcho this hiddeous deip, 
Madame, Quod I, I not mahr than ane fcheip« 

th 
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. LI. 

Na force thairof faid fcho, fen thow art heir* 

How plelis the our paftance and effeir, 

Glaidlie (quod I) madame, be God of heuin, 
Rememberis thow faid fcho without in weir. 

On thy promit quhen of thy greit dangeir, 

I the deliuerit. As now is not to neuin. 

Than anfwerit I agane with fober fteuin, 

Madame zour precept quhat fa be zour will, 

Heir I remane all reddy to fullfill. 

. LII. 

Weill weill, faid fcho, thy will is fufficienf, 

Of thy bowfome anfwer I ftand content, 

Than fuddanlie in hand ane buik fcho hint. 

The quhilk to me betaucht fcho or I went, 
Commandand me to be obedient. 

And put in Ryme that proces than quite tint, 

I promifit hir forfuith or fcho wald Hint, 

The buik reflauand, thairon my cure to preif, 
Inclynand line, lawlie I tuik my lcif. 

LIII. 

Tuitchand this buik perauenture ze fall heir, 

Sura time after quhen I haue mair lafeir. 

My nimphe in haift fcho hint me be the hand* 

And as we famyn walkit furth in feir, 

I the declair quod fcho zone mirrour cleir, 

The quhilk thow faw befoir Dame Venus itand^ 
Signifyis nathing ellis to underftand, 

Bot the greit bewtie of thir ladyis facis, 

Quhairin louers thinks thay behaTd all grace®. 

LIV. 
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LIV. 

Scho me conuoyit finallie to tell# 

With greit pleafance ftraicht to the riche caftell, 
Quhair mony faw I preis to get ingres, 

Thair faw I Sinon and Achitophell, 

Preifland to climb the wallis# and how they fell. 
Lucius Cattaline faw I thair exprefs. 

In at an window preis to haue entrafe# 

But fuddanlie Tullius come with ane buik, 

And ftraik him down quhill all his chaftis quoik. 

LV. 

Faft climmand up thay luftie wallis of ftone# 

I faw Jugurtha and trefionabill Tryphone, 

Bot thay na grippis thair micht hald for Hidden 
Preffand to dim ltude thoufands mony ane. 

And to the ground thay fallin euerie one. 

Than on the wall ane Garritour I con Adder, 
Proclaimand loude that did thair hartis fwidder; 
Out on all falfheid the mother of euerie vice. 
Away inuy and birnand coueticc. 

LVI. 

That Garitour tho* my nimphe unto me tald, 
Was cleipit Lawtie keipar of that hald, 

Of hie honour, and thay pepill outfehett, 

Swa preifland thame to dim quhylum war bald, 
Kicht verteous zoung bot fra time thai wox aid# 
Fra honour haill on vice thair mynde is fet. 

Now fall thow go, faid fcho, ftraicht to the zet* 
Of this palice and enter but offence, 

For the porter is deipit patience* 

9 
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LVIIm 

The michtie prince, the greiteft emperour, 

Of zone palice, quod fcho, hecht hie honour, 

Quhome to dois ferue mony traift officair, 

For Cheritie of gudlinefs the flour, 

Is maifter houfhald in zone criftall tour, 

Firme Conftance is the kingis fecretair. 

And Liberalitic hecht his thefaurair, 

Innocence and Deuotioun as effeiris, 

Bene clerkis of clofet and cubiculairis. 

LVIII. 

His comptrollar is cleipit diferetioun, 

Humanitie and trew relatioun, 

Bene Ifcharis of his chalmer morne and ewin, ! 

Fciec, quiet Reft oft walkis up and down, 
lutill his hall as Marfchalls of renoun, 

Temperance is cuik his meit to taift and prief, 

Humilitie carver, that na wicht lift to greif. 

His maifter fewar hecht verteous difeipline, 

Mcrcie is copper and mixes weill his wine* 

LIX. 

His Chancelair is cleipit Concience, 

Quhilk for na meid will pronounce fals fentence, l 

With v him ar Affeffouris four of ane affent, 

Science, Prudence, Juftice, Sapience, 

Quhilks to na wicht liftin commit offence. 

The Chekker rollis and the Kingis tent, 

As Auditouris, thay ouirfee what is fpent, 

Laubourius diligence, Gude Warkis Clene liuing. 

Bene Outftewartis and Catouris to zone king. 

LX. 
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LX. 

Glide Hope remains euer among zone fort, 

And fine minitrail with mony mow and fport, 

And Peitie is the kingis almofeir, 

Syne Fortitude the richt quha lis report, 

Is Leutenand all wretchis to comfort; 

The Kingis Minzeoun roundand in his eir, 

Hecht veritie did neuer leill man deir, 

And fchortlie euerie vertew and plefance, 

Is fubjed to zone Kingis obey lance. 

LXI. 

Cum on, faid fcho, this ordinance to vifite. 

Than paft we to the criltall palice, quhitc 
Quhair I abade the entrie to behald, 

I bad na mair of plefance nor delite. 

Of luftie ficht, of joy and blifs perfite, 

Nor mair weilfare to haue abone the mold, 

Than for to fee that zett of birnifhed gold, 
Quhairon thair was molt curiouflie ingraue, 

All naturall thingis men may in eird confauc* 

LXII. 

Thair was the eirth invironit with the fey, 
Quhairon the fchippis failland micht 1 fe, 

The Air, the Fire, all the four Elementis, 

The Spheiris feuen and Primum mobile, 

The Signis tuelf perfedlie euere gre. 

The Zodiack haiil as buiks reprefentis. 

The Pole antartick that euer himfelf abfentis. 

The Pole artick and eik the Ui fls twain. 

The Seuin ftarnis, Phaton and the Charlewane. 

G % LXIII. 
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LXIII. 

Thair was ingraue how that Ganymede* 

Was reift till heuin, as men in Ouide reidis. 

And unto Juppiter maid his cheif butlair. 

The douchteris fair into thair luftie weidis, 

.Of Dryada, amid the fey but dreidis, 

Swymmand and part war figurit thair. 

Upon ane craig dryand thair zallow hair. 

With facis not unlike for quha them feing 
Micht weill confidder that thay all (ifteris bei*g* 
LXIV. 

Of Planeitis all the conjundtiounis* 

Thair epiftillis and oppofitiounis. 

War portrait thair, and how thair courfis fwagitf 
'Thair natural and daylie motiounis, 

Ecliplis, afpe&is and digrefliounis, 

Thair faw I, and mony gudlie perfonages, 

Quhilks femit all luftie quick images. 

The warkmanfchip exceeding mony fold. 

The precious mater thocht was fyneft gold* 

LXV. 

Woaderand heiron agane my will but let. 

My nymphe in greif fchot me in at the zet, 

Quhat deuill, (faid fcho) hes thow nocht ellis ado, 
Bot all thy wit and fantafie to fet 
On lie doting, and tho > for feir I fwet, 

Of hir langage, bot than anone faid fcho. 

Lift thow fe farlies, behald thame zonder lo, 

Zit ftudie nocht ouir mekill adreid thow warie. 

For I perfauc the halftings in ane Farie* 

LXYI* 
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LXVI. 

Within that Palice Tone I gat ane ficht, 

Quhair walkand went full mony worthie wicht 
Amid the clois, with all mirthis to waill. 

For like Phebus with fyrie bemis bricht, 

The wallis fchane caftand fa greit ane licht, 

It femit like the heuin Imperiall, 

And as the Cedar furmountis the Rammal 
In perfite hicht fa of that Court a glance 
Exceidis far all eirldlie vane plefance- 

LXVIE. 

For lois of ficht confidder micHt I nocht, 

How perfitelie the riche wallis war wrocht, 

Swa the refler of chriftall ftanis fchone, 

For brichtnes fcarflie blenk thairon I mocht, 

The purifyit filuer furelie as me thocht, 

Infteid of Symont was ouir all that woae, 

Zit round about full mony ane beriall ftone. 

And thame conjundtlie jonit faft and quemit, 

The clois was pachit with filuer as it femit. 

LXVI II. 

The durris and the windois all were breddk, 
With maflie gold, quairof the fyneB fcheddit, 

With birneift Euir baith Palice and Towris, 

War theikit weill maift craftilie that cled it. 

For fa the quhitely blanfchit bene ouirfpredit,, 
Midlit with gold anamalit all colouris, 

Importurait of birdis and fweit flowris. 

Curious knottis, and monie hie deuife, 

Ouhilks to behald war perfite paradice. 

G d LXXI 

Digitized by Google 


$$ THE f ALICE OF HONOUR. 

LXIX. 

And to proceed my nymphe and I forth went, 
Straicht to the Hall throwout the Palice gent. 

And ten ftages of Topas did afeend, 

Schute was the door in at a boir I blent, 

Quhair I beheld the glaideft reprefent. 

That euer in eirth I wretchit catiue kend, 

Breiflie this procefs to conclude and end. 

Me thocht the flure was all of Amytift, 

Bot quhairof war the wallis I not wift. 

LXX. 

The multitude of precious ft aims feir, 

Thairon fa fchone my febill iicht but weir, 

Micht not behald thair verteous gudlines. 

For all the ruif as did to me appeir, 

Hang full of plcfand lowpit fapheiris cleir. 

Of Dyamontis and Rubies as I ges, 

War all the buirdis maid of maift riches. 

Of fardanis, of jafp and fmaragdane, 

Traifts, formis, and benkis, war poleift plane, 
XXXI. 

Baith to and fro amid the Hall thay went, 

Royall Princes in plait and armouris quent. 

Of birnieft gold couchit with precious ftanis* 
Enthronit fat ane God Omnipotent, 

On quhais glorious vifage as I blent. 

In extafie be his briebtnefs atanis 

He fmote me doune, and briffit all my banis, 

Thair lay I ftill in (woun with colour blanche, 

^uhill at the laft my nymphe up hes me caucht. 

xxxir* 
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LXXIf. 

Sine with greit pane, with womenting and cair. 

In hir armis fcho bair me doun the flair. 

And in the clois full foftlie laid me doun. 

Upheld my heid to tak the hailfome air. 

For of my life fcho ftude in greit difpair. 

Me till awalk was (till that Lady boun, 

Quhilk finallie oat of that deidlie fwoun, 

I fwyith ouircome, and up mine ene did caff. 

Be merrie man, quod fcho, the worft is pafL 
LXXIII. 

Get up, fcho faid, for fchame be na cowart. 

My heid in wed thow hes ane Wyfes hart. 

That for a plefand ficht was fa mifmaid, 

Than all in anger upon my feit I ftart. 

And for hir wordis war fa apirfmart. 

Unto the nymphe I maid a hufteous braid, 

Carling, (quod I) quhat was zone that thow faid. 
Soft zow, (faid fcho) thay are not wyfe that ftryfis. 
For kirkmen war ay gentill to the Wyifis. 

LXXIV. 

I am richt glaid thow art worthin la wicht, 

Lang eir me thocht yow had nouther force nor michfc, 
Curage nor will for to haue greiuit a fla, 

Quhat aillit the to fall ? quod I, the ficht. 

Of zone goddes grim fyrie vifage bricht, 

Ouir-fet my wit and all my fperiets fwa, 

I micht not Hand, bot was that fuith za, za* 

Than faid the nymphe richt merilie and leuch, 

K ©w I confidder thy mad hart weill aneuch. 

Lxxr. 
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LXXV. 

r will na mair, quod fcho, the thus aflay, 

With lie plefance as may thay fpreitis affray,. 

Zet fall thow fe furely fen thow art heir, 

My Ladyis court in thair gudlie array ; 

For to behald thair mirth cum on thy way, 

Than hand in hand fwyith went we forth in feu> 

At a pofterne towart the fair herbier. 

In that paffage full faft at her I franit, 

Quhat folk thay war within that hall remanit. 
LXXVI. 

Zone was, faid fcho, quha fa the richt diferiues* 
Maift valzeand folk and verteuous in thair liues. 
Now in the court of honour thay remain, 
Verteouflie, and in all pleafance thriues, 

For thay with fpeir, with fwordis, and with kniues r 
In juft battell war fundin maift of mane, 

In thair promittis thay ftude euer firme and plane, 

In thame aboundit worfehip and lawtie,. 

Illuminate with liberallitie. 

LXXVI I. 

Honour, quod fcho, to this heuenlie Ring, 

Differs richt far fra warldlie gouerning, 

Quhilk is bot pompe of eirldlie dignitie, 

Giuen for eftait of blude, micht or fic thing, 

And in this countrie Prince, Prelate, or King, 
Allanarlie fall for vertew honourit be, 

For eirdlie gloir is nocht bot vanitie, 

That as we fe fa fuddenlie will wend, 

Bpt verteous honour nener mair fall end. 

LXXVIII. 
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LXXV1II. 

Behald faid fcho, and fe this warldlis gloir, 

Maift inconftant maift, Hid, and tranfitoir, 
Profperitie in eird is but a dreme, 

Or like as man war fteppand ouir ane fcoir. 

Now is he law that was fit hie befoir. 

And he quhylum was borne pure of his deme. 

Now his eftait fchynis like the fone beme, 

Baith up and doun, baith to and fra, we fe. 

This warid walteris, as dois the wallie fey. 

LXXIX. 

To papis, bifehoppis, prelatis and primatis, 
Emperouris, kingis, princes, proteflatis, 

Deith fettis the terme and end of all thair h.Vht, 

Fra thay be gane, let fe quha on thame waitis, 
Nathing remanis bot fame of thair eftaitis. 

And nocht ellis bot verteuous warkis richt. 

Sail with thame wend noutber thair pompe nor micht 
Ay vertew ringis in leftand honour cleir. 

Remember than that vertew hes na peir. 

LXXX. 

For vertew is a thing fe precious, 

Quhairof the end is fe delicious, 

The warid cannot con Adder quhat it is, 

It makis folk perfite and glorious, 

It makis fendis of pepill vitious, 

It caufis folk ay live in leftand blis. 

It is the*way to hie honour I wis. 

It dantis deith and euerie vice throw micht. 

Without vertew fy on all eirldlie wicht. 
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LXXXI. 

Vertew is eik the perfite iicker way. 

And nocht ellis till leftand honour ay, 

For mony hes fene vitious pepill upbyit, 

And efter; foone thair glorie vanifchit away* 

Quhair of examplis we fe this euerie day. 

His eirdie pompe is gone quhen that he diet* 

Than is he with na eirdlie friend fuppleit, 

Saifand Yertew weillis him hes lie a feir, 

Now wilLI fchaw, quod fcho, what folk bene here* 

LXXXI I. 

The.ftrangeft Sampfoun is into zone hald 
The feirce puiflant Hercules fa bald, 

The feirce Achill, and all the nobillis nyne, 

Scipio, Affricane, Pompeius the aid, 

Uther mony quhais namis befoir are tald, 

With thoufandis ma than I may heir defyne, 

And luftie ladyis amid thay lordis fyne, 

Semiramis, Thamir, Hippolita, 

Pentheflilea, Medea, Zenobia. 

LXXXIII. 

Of thy regioun zonder bene honourit part, 

The kingis Gregour, Kenneth, and king Robert ; 
With uther ma that bene not heir relieirfit: 

Waryit, quod fcho* ay be thy megir hart, 

Thow fuld have fene had tliow biddin in zone airt, 
Quhat wife zone heuenlie company conuerfit, 

Wa worth thy febill brane fa fonc was perffit, 

Thow micht haue fene remanand quhair thow was, 
Ane huge pepill puneift for thair trefpas. 

lxxxiv. 
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LXXXIV. 

<*ul> ilks be wilfull manifeft arrogance, 

Inuyous pride, pretendit ignorance, 

Foul doubillnefs and diflait unamendit, 

Enforces thame thair felfis to auance, 

Be fie falfheid, but lawtie or conftance, 

With fubtelnefs and flichtis now commendlt, 
Betraifand. folk that neuer to thame offendit. 

And upheis thamefelf throw fraudfull lippis, 

Thocht God caus oft thair eirdlie gloir eclippis. 

LXXXV. 

And noblis cummin of honourabill anceftric, 

Thair verteuous nobilitie fettis nocht by, 

For difhoneft unlefull warldie wayis, 

And throw corruptit couetous Inuy, 

Bot he that can be dowbill, nane is fet by, 

Diflait is wifdome, lawtie, honour away is, 

Richt few or nane takis tent thairto thir dayis. 

And thair greit wrangis to reforme, but let, 

In judgement zone God was zonder fet.' 

LXXXVI. 

Remanand zonder thow micht haue hard beliue, 
Pronouncit the greit fentence definitive, 

Tuitchand this aftioun and the dreidfull pane. 
Execute on tranfgrefiours zit on JWe, 

Swa that thair malice fall na mair preferiue. 
Madame, quod I, for Goddis fake turn again, 

My fpreit defyris to fe thair torment fane, 

Quod fcho, richt now thair fall thow be rejoifit, 
Quhen thow hes tane the air and better appoifit. 

LXXXVII. 
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LXXXVII. 

Bot firft thow fall confidder commodities* 

Of our garding, fo full of luftie tries* 

All hie cyprefs of flewer maifl fragrant* 

Ouir ladyis zonder biflie as the beis. 

The fweit flureift flouris of rethories, 

Gadderis full fail mony'grene tender plant* 

And with all plefance pleniefht is zone hant* 

Quhair precious ftanis on treis dois abound* 

In fleid of frute chargit with peirles round. 

LXXXVIII. 

Unto that gudlie garth thus we proceid, 

Quhilk with a large foufie far on breid* 

Inueronit was quhair fifches war enew. 

All water fgullis war fwemand thair gude fpeid* 

Alfe out of growand treis thair (aw I breid, 

Fowlis that hingand be thair nebbis grew. 

Out ouir the flank of mony diuers hew* 

Was laid ane tre ouir quhilk behouit us pafs* 

Bot I can not declair quhairof it was* 

LXXXIX. 

My nymphe went ouir, chargeand me follow fell* 
Hir till obey my fpreitis wer agaft* 

Sa perrilous was the paffage till efpy, 

Away fcho went and fra time fcho was paft* 

Upon the brig I enterit at the laft, 

Bot fa my harnis tremblit befily* * 

Quhill I fell ouir and baith my feit flade by 
Out ouir the heid into the flank adoun, 

Quhair as me thocht 1 was in point to droui* 

XC. 
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XC. 

Quhat throw the birdis fang and this affray. 

Out of my fwoon I waikinit quair I lay. 

In the garding quhair I firft down fell. 

About I blent, for richt dier was the day, 

Bot all this luftit plefance was away. 

Me thocht that fair Herbrie maift like hell. 

In till compair of this ze hard me tell. 

Allace, allace, I thocht me than in pane. 

And langit fair for to haUe fwemit agane. 

XCt. 

The birdis fang nor zet the rnerrie flour is, 

Micht not ameis my greiuous greit dolouris, 

All eirdlie thing me thocht barrane and vile, 

Thus I remanit into the garth two houris, 

Curfand the feildis with all the fair colouris, 

That I awoke oft wariand the quhile, 

Alwife my mynde was on the luflie ile, 

I purpoifct euer till haue duelt in that art, 

Of rethorick colouri6 till haue found fum partv 
XCII. 

And maift of all rfly curage was agreuit, 

Becaus fa fone I of my dreme efchewit, 

Not feand how thay wretchis war torment. 

That honour mankit and honeftie mifcheuit, 

Glaidlie I wald amid this writ haue breuit, 

Had I it fenc how thay wer flane or fchent, 

Bot fra I faw all this weilfare was went. 

Till make an end, fittand under a tree, 

In laud of honour I wrait thir verfis thfe* 

H XCIH, 
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XCIII. 

O hie honour, fweit heuinlie flour digeft. 

Gem verteuous, maift precious, gudlieft. 

For hie honour thou art guerdown conding, 

Of worfehip kend the glorious end and relt, v 
But quhome in richt na worthie wicht may left. 

Thy greit puiflance may maift auance all thing. 

And pouerall to mcikall auaill fone bring, 

I the require fen thow but peir art beft. 

That efter this in thy hie blis we ring. 

XCIV. 

Of grace thy face in euerie place fa fchynis, 

That fweit all fpreit beith heid and feit inclynis, 

Thy gloir, afoir for till imploir remeid. 

He docht richt nocht quhilk out of thocht the tynig, 
Thy name bot blame and royal fame diuine is, 

Thow port at fchort of our comfort and reid. 

Till bring all thing till glaiding efter deid, 

All wicht but ficht of thy greit micht ay crynis, 

O fcheme I mene nane may fuftene thy feid. 

xcv. 

Haill roi8 maift chois till clois thay fois greit micht, 
Haill ftone quhilk fchone upon the throne of licht, 
Yertew quhais trew fweit dew ouir threw all vice. 
Was ay ilk day gar fay the way of licht, 

Amend,-offend and fend our end ay richt, 

Thow ftaut, ordant, as fan<ft of grant maift wife. 
Till be fupplie, and the hie gie of price, 

Delite the Cite me quite of fite to dicht, 

For I apply fchortly to thy deuifet 

The 
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*The Author dire fits his buik to th* Rirbt Nobill 
and Illufter Prince James the Feird , King of 
Scottis . 


Triumpous laud with palme of vi&orie, 

The Lawret Crowne of Infinit Glorie, 

Maift gracious Prince, ouir fouerain James the Feird* 
Thy Majeftie mot haue eternallie. 

Supreme honour, renoun of cheualrie, 

Felicitie perdurand in this eird, 

With eterne blis in heiuin by fatal weird, 

Reflaue this rouftie rural Rebaidrie, 

Laikand cunning, fra thay pure leige unleird. 

Quhilk in the ficht of thy magnificence, 

Confidand in fa greit beneuolence 
Proponis thus my vulgar ignorance 
Maift humbillie with dew obedience, 

Befeikand oft thy michtie exellance. 

Be grace to pardoun all fic variance 
With fum beneing refpedt of firm conftance 
Remittand my pretended negligence, 

Thow quhais micht may humble thing auance. 

H % Breif 
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Breif breizal quhair of eloquence all quite. 
With ruflet weid and fentence imperfitc. 

Till cummin plane, fe that thow not pretend the 
Thy barrant tennis, and thy Yile indite 
Shall not be mine, I will not have the wite. 

For as for me I quit clame that 1 kend the, 

Thow are bot ftouth, thift-louis, licht bot Hte, 
Nat worth ane mite, pray ilk man to amend the. 
Fair on with fite and on this wife I end the* 

FINIS. 

V1NC1T TANDEM TER1TAS. 
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ON LOVE. 


TT7ITH bemys fchene, thow bricht Cytheria, 

* * Quhilk only fchaddowift amonge ft err is lite > 
And thy blynd wyngit fon Cupid , ze tua 
Fofteraris of birnyng carnale hete delite, 

Zour joly wo neidlingis moift I endite, 

Begynnyng with ane fenzeit faynt pldance, 
Continewit wyth lull, and endit wyth penance* 

In fragil ffefche zour fcbill fedc is faw, 

Rutit in delyte, welth, and fnde delicate, 

Nurift with ileuth, and rtiony vnfemly faw, 

Quhare fchame is loift, thar fpredis zour burgeons hate, 
Oft to r^uglue aec vnleful confate, 

H $ Ripis 
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Ripis zour perellus frutis and vncorne r 
Of wikkit grane how fal gude fchaif be fchorne f 

Quhat is zour force, bot febling of the ftrenth ? 
Zour curius thochtis quhat bot mufardry ? 

Zour fremmit glaydnes leftis not ane hourislenth* 
Zour fport for fchame ze dar not fpecifye, 

Zour frute is bot vnfru&uous fantafye, 

Zour fory joyis bene bot janglyng and japis. 

And zour trew feruandis filly goddis apis.. 

Zour fueit myrthys ar myxt wyth byttirnes, 

Quhat is your drery game and mery pane l 
Zour werk vnthrift, zour quiet is reftles, 

Zour lull lyking in langour to remane, 

Frendfchyp torment, zour ti aift is bot ane tranc : 

O luf, quhidder art thou joy, or fulyfchnes, 

That makys folk fo glayd of thayr dyftres ?. 

Salomon's wit, Samp/oun thou reuift his force* 

And Dauid thou bereft his prophecy. 

Men fayis thou brydillit Arijiotell as ane hors. 

And crelit vp the floure of Poetry, 

Quhat fall I of thy mychtis notify ? 

Fare weil, quhare that thy lufty dart aflalis, 

Wit, ftrenth,, riches* na thinge bot grace aualis*. 

Thow chene of luf, ha benedlcite , 

How hard ftrenseis thybaadi§ cuory wicht 
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The God aboue, for his hie maiefte, 

With the ybound, law in ane maid did lioht; 

Thou vincuft the ftrang gyand of grete mycht* 

Thou art mair fbrcy than the dede la fell, 

Thou plennyft parradyfe, and thou heriit hell* 

Thou makis febil wicht, and thou laweft hie. 

Thou knyttis freyndfchip, quhare tharc be na parage. 
Thou Jonathcu confident with Dauye, 

Thou dantit Alexander for all his vafialage, 

Thou feftynnyt Jacob fourtene zeris in bondage^ 
Thou teichit Hercules go lerne to fpyn, 

Reik Deianire his mais and lioun Ikyn* 

For luf Nattijfus perift at the well. 

For luf thou fteruift moift douchty Acbilt f 
Thefeus for luf his fallow focht to hell, 

The fnaw quhite dow oft to the gray maik will* 
Allace for luf, how mony thame felf did fpill ? 

Thy fury, luf, moderis tacht for difpite, 

Fyle handis in blude of ther zing childrm lite. 

O Lord, quhat writis myne autor of thy forcty 
In his Georgtkis ? How thy vndantit mycht 
Conftrenis fome tyme fo the ftonyt hors. 

That by the fent of ane mere fer of fycht 
He bradis brayis anon, and takis the flicht, 

Na bridill may him dant, nor buftuous dynt, 

Nor bra, hie roche, nor brade fludis ftynt* 

The 
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The buftuous bullis oft for the zoung kye 
With home to home wirkis othir mony wound ? 

So rummefin with mony law and cry, 

The feildis all doith of their routing refound. 

The meik hartis in belling oft ar found 
Mak feirs bargane, and rammys togiddir ryn, 

Baris with thare tulkis will frete otheris lkyn. 

The reuthful fmert and lamentabil cais, 

Quhilk thare he writis of Leaner zing, 

Quhom for thy luf, Hero y allace, allace ! 

In feruent flambe of hait deifire birnyng. 

By nychtis tyde, the heuynys loude thundring. 

And all with ftorme troublit the feyis flude, 

Betand on the rolkis, and routand aa it war wocL 

Set he him not to fwym ouer, weil away 1 
The firth betuix Sejios and Abidane y 
In Europ and in AJia ceiteis tua: 

His fader and moder mycht him not call agane : 

O God, quhat harme l thare was he tynt and (lane* 
And quhen his luf faw this mifchicf attanis, 

Out our the wall fcho lap, and brake hir banys, 

Lo how Venus can hir fervandis acquite, 

Lo how hir pafliouns vnbridlis all thare wit; 

Lo how thay tyne thame felfe for fchort delite* 

Lo from all grace how to myfcheif thay flit, 

JFra weill to fturt, fra pane to dede, and zit 

Thare 
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Thare bene bot fewe exampill takis of other, 

Bot wilfully fallis in the fire, leif brother. 

Be neuer ouerfet, myne au<5tor teichis fo> 

With luft of wyne nor werkis veneriane ; 

Thay febil the ftrenth, reuelis fecrete, boith tiu> 
Strife and debait engeneris, and feil has flane, 
Honeft proues, drede, fchame and luk are ganc 
Quhare thay habound : attempir thame for thy ; 
Childir to engendir vfe Venus , and not in vane, 

Hant na forfet, drink not bot quhen thou art dry. 

Quhat ? Is this luf nyce lufFaris, as ze mene, 

Or fals difiait, fare Ladyis to begyle ? 

Thame to defoule, and fchent zour felf betuene, 

Is all zour liking with many fubtell wile. 

Is that trew luf, gude faith and fame to fyle ? 

Gif luf be vertew, than is it leful thing; 

Gif it be vice, it is zour vndoing. 

Luft is na luf, thocht ledis like it wcle, 

This furious flamb of fenfualitie 
Ar nane amouris bot fantafy ze feil, 

Carnale plefance but ficht of honefte, 

Hatis himfelf forfuith, and luffis not the. 

Thare bene tua luffis, perfyte and unperfyte> 

That ane is lefull, that vther foule delyte. 

Luf is ane kindely pafiioun engenderit of hete, 
Keudillit in the hart ourfpredand all the cors, 

And 
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And as thotl feis fum perfoiin waik in fpretty 
Sum hate birnyng as ane vnbridillit hors, 
tike as the pacient has hete of ouer grete forty 
And in zoung babbyis Warmfles infufiicient. 

And to aget failzcis, and is out quent. 

Itycht fo in iuf thou may be excefliue, 

Inordinately luffand ony creature; 

Thy luf alfo it may be defe&iue, 

To luf thyne awne, and gif of vtheris no cure t 
Bot quhare that it is rewlit by mefure. 

It may be liknit till ane hale mannis eftate. 

In temperate Wartimes, nouthir to Cald nor hate* 

Than is thy luf inordinate* fay I f 

Qnhen any creature mare than God thou luffis. 

Or zine luffis ony to that fyne, qiihareby 
Thy felf or thame thou frawartis God remouis i 
for till attempir thy amouris the behuifis, 

Luf euery wicht for God, and to gud end, 

Thame be na wife to harm bot to amend* 

That is to knaw, luf God for his giidnes* 

With hert, hale mynd, trew feniice day and nychtfr 
Nixt lufe thy felf, efchewand wikkitnes, 

Luf fyn thy nychtbouris, and wirk thame na vnricbt* 
Willing at thou and thay may haue the ficht 
Of heuynnys blys, and tyift thame noeht therfra ; 
For and thou do, fic luf dow noeht ane ftau 

Faynt 
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Faynt luf but gr ace for all thy fenzeit layis. 

Thy wanljoun willis are verray vanyte, 

Graceles fhou alkis grace, and thus thou prayk: 
Haue ’mercy, lady, haue reuth and fum piete. 

And fcho reuthles agane rewis on the : 

Here is na peramouris fund, but all haterent, 

Quhare nouthir to weill nor refoun tak thai tent. 

Callys thou that reuth, quhilk of thar felfe ne rekkis ? 
Or is it grace to fall fra grace ? Na, na, 

Thou feikis mercy, and tharof myfcheif makis: 
Renowne and honour quhy wald thou driue away f 
Ane brutell appetite makis zoung fulis foruay, 
Quhilk be refoun lift nocht thare feit refrane, 
Haldand opinioun dere of ane borit bane. 

Sayis not zour fentence thus, fkant worth ane fas y 
Quhat hoir£fte or renowne, is to be dram ? 

Or for to droup like ane fordullit as ? 

Lat vs in ryot leif, in fport and gam, 

In Venus court, fen born thareto I am. 

My tyme wel fall 1 fpend: wenys thou not fo l 
Bot all zour folace fall returne in gram. 

Sic thewles luftis in bittir pane and wo. 

Thou auld hafard leichoure, fy for fchame, 

That flotteris furth euermare in fluggardry: 

Out on the, auld trat, agit wyffe or dame, 
Efchames ne time in rouft of fyn to ly: 

l Thir 
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Thir Venus werkis in zoutheid ar fbly> 

But into eild thay turn in fury rage. 

And wha fchameles doublis thar fyn, ha fy 
As dois thir vantouris owthir in zouth or age£ 

Quhat nedis awant zou of zour wikkitnes, 

Ze that delytis allane in velanus dede ? 

Quhy glore ze in zour awin vnthriftines ? 

Efchame ze not rehers and blaw on brede 
Zour awin defame ? ha wand of God na drede, 

Na zit of hell, prouokand vtheris to fyn, 

Ze that lift of zour palzardry ncuer blym 

Wald God ze purcheft but zoure awin mifchance. 
And ware na baneris for to perys mo; 

God grant fum time ze turne zou to pennance, 
Refrenyng lutti6 inordinat, and cry ho. 

And thare affix zour luf, and myndis alfo, 

Quhare euer is verray joy without offence, 

That all fic beiftly fury ae lat go hence. 

Of brokaris and fic baudry how fuld I write ? 

Of qnham the fylth ftynketh in G oddie neis. 

With Venus hen wyffis, quhat wyfe may I Byte 4 
That ftraykis thir wenfchis hedes them to pleis* 
Douchter, for thy luf this man has grete difeis. 
Quod the bifmere with the flekit fpeche: 

Rew on him, it is merit his pane to meis : 

Sic pode makrellis for Lucifer bene leche. 

Efchame 
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Efchame zoung virgins, and fair damycell»* 

Furth of wedlok for to diftyne zour kellis; 

Traift not all talis that wantoun wowaris tdlis, 

Zou to defloure purpofyng, and not ellis 2 
Abhore fic price or prayer wourfchip fellis $ 

Quhart fchame is loiit, quyte fchent is womanbede 5 
Quhat of beute quhare honefte lyis dede ? 

Rew on zonr felf, lady is and madynnys zing, 

Grant na fic reuth for euer may caus zou rew : 

Ze frefche gallandis, in hate defire byrnyng, 

Refrene zour curage, fic peramonria to perfew ; 
Ground zour amouris on cherite all new. 

Found zou on reffoun ; quhat nedis mare to preche ? 
God grant zou grace in luff as I zoti teich. 

Fy on diflait and fals diffimulance, 

Contrar to kynd, with fenzeit chere fmyling, 

Vnder the cloik of luffis obferuance. 

The vennom of the ferpent reddy to ftyng: 

Bot all fic erymis in luffis cans I refing, 

To the confeffioun of moratl Jobne Go<wer y 
For 1 mon follow the text of our mater. 


Thy doubfe wound, Dido, to fpecifye, 

I meyne thyne amotrris, and thy funerale Fate, 
Quha may endite, but teris, with ene dry ? 
Augit/tyne confetti s himfelf wepit, God wate. 
Reding thy lamentabiU end misfortunat. 

I % 
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By the will I report this vers agane, 

Temporal] joy endis with wo and pane. 

Allace thy dolorus cais, and hard mifchance ? 

From blys to wo, fra forrow to fury rage, 

Bra nobilnes, welth, prudence and temperance. 

In brutell appetit fell, and wild dotage : 

Dantar of Affrik, Quene founder of Cartage> 
Vmquhile in riches and fchynyng glore ringing, 
Throw fuliche luft wrocht thyne awin vndoing. 

Lo, with quhat thoeht, quhat bitternes and pane, 
Luf vniilly bredis in euery wicht. 

Quhou fchort quhile dois his fals plefance remane l 
His reftles blis how fone takis the fiicht ? 

His kyndnes alteris in wraith within ane nychtj 
Quhat is bot torment all hys langfum fare ? 

Begun with fere, and endit in difpare. 

Quhat fufiy, cure, and ftrange ymagyning ? 

Quhat wayis vnlefull his purpois to atteyne 
Has this fals luft at his firft begynnyng ? 

How fubtell wilis, and mony quiet mene ? 

Quhat fiicht diflait quentlie to fiat and fene ? 

Syne in ane thraw can not him felfyn hyde, 

Nor at his firft eftate no quhile abide. 

Thou fwelth deuourare of tyme vnrecouerabill, 

O luft infernale, fumes inexlinguibill, 

Thy 
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Thy felf confuming worthis infaciabill, 

Quent feyndis net, to God and man odibil: 

Of thy tragetis quhat toung may tell the tribyll ? 
With the to wreftil, thou waxis euermare wicht; 
Efchewe thyne hant, and mynnis (all thy mycht* 

Se how blynd luffis inordinate defire 
Degradis honour, and refibun dois exile, 

Dido of Cartage fioure, and lampe of Tyre, 

Quhais hie renoune na ftrenth nor gift mycht fyle. 
In hir fanyt luft fo mait within fchort quhile. 

That honeftye bayth and gude fame war adew. 
Syne for difdene allace hir felfin flew* 

O quhat aualit thy brute and glorious name. 

Thy nobyll treflbur and werkis infinyt ? 

Thy cyeteis beilding, and thy riall hamc. 

Thy realmes conqueft, welefare and delyte ? 

To ftynt all thinge fayf thyne awnc appetite. 

So was in luf thy frawart deftany. 

Allace the jquhile thou knewe the ftrange Enee i 

And fen I fuld thy tragedy endite, 

Here nedis none vthir inuocacyon z 
Be the command I lufty ladyis quhite, 

Bewar With ft rangeary 8 of vncouth natyoun 
Wirk na fic wounderys to thare dampnatyoun. 

Bot till atteyne wylde amouris at the thay lere: 
Thy lufty pane begouth on thys manere# 
l 3 
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A S bricht Phebtu fchene fouerane heuinnis E 
^ ^ The oppofit held of his chymes hie, 

Clere fchynand bemes, and goldin fumeris hew 
In lattoun cullour altering all of new, 

Kything no figne of heit be his vilfage. 

So nere approchit he his wynter ftage, 

Reddy he was to enter the thrid morne 
In cludy Ikyes vnder Capricorne : 

All thoOcht he be the lampe and hert of heuin, 
Forfeblit wox his lemand gilty leuin, 

Throw the declynyng of his large round fpere. 

The frofty regioun ryngis of the zere. 

The tyme and feffoun bitter, cauld and pale, 

Thay fchort dayis, that clerkis clepe Brumale ; 
Quhen brym blaftis of the northyn art 
Ouerquhelxnyt had Neptunus ia his cart, 

Aad 
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And all to fchaik the leuys of the treis, 

The rageand ftormes ouerwelterand wally fels* 
Ryueris can rede on fpat* with wattir broun, 

And burnis harlis all thare bankis doun, 

And landbirft rumbland rudely with fic bere, 

Sa loud neuir rummy ft wyld lyoun nor bere: 

Flndis monftouris, fic as merefwynh and quhalis 
For the tempeft law in the depe deualis: 

Mars Occident retrograde in his fpere, 

Prouocand ffrylft, regtrit as lord that tere. 

Rany Orioun with his ftormy face 
Bywauit oft the fchipman by hys race: 

Frawart Saturne chil of complexioun. 

Throw quhais afpedt darth and infedtioun 
Bene caufit oft and mortall peftilence. 

Went progrefiiue the greis of his afcence: 

And lufty Hebe , Junois dochter gay, 

Stude fpulzete of hir office and array: 

The foie yfowpite in to wattir wak, 

The firmament ourecaft with cludis blak: 

The ground fadit, and fauch wax al the feildis, 
Mountane toppis flekit with fnaw ouer heildis: 

On raggit rolkis of hard harik quhyn ftane. 

With frofynirontis cald clynty clewis fchanc: 

Bewty was loift, and barrand fchew the landis, 

With froftjs hare ouerfret the feildis ftandis. 

(* Sere birtir bubbis and the fchoutis fnell 

Scmyt on the fwardc in fimilitudc of belli 

Reducing 
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Reducing ip oure mynde in euery ftede 
Goufty fchaddois of eild and grifly dede :*) 

Thik drumly fkuggis dirkinnit fo the heuin, 

Dym fkyis oft furth warpit fereful leuin, 

Flaggis of fyre, and mony felloun flaw, 

Scharp foppis of fleit, and of the fnyppand fnaw ; 
The dolly dikis war al donk and wate, 

The law valis flodderit ail wyth fpate. 

The plane ftretis and euery hie way 
Full of flufehis, dubbif, myre and clay, 

Laggerit leyis wallowit fernis fchew, 

Broun muris kythit thare wiflinyt mofly hew, 

Bank, bray and boddum blanfchit wox and bare } 
For gourl weddir growit beiflis hare, 

The wynd maid waif the rede wede on the dyk* 
Bedouin in donkis depe was euery like: 

Ouer craggis and the frontis of roci ys fere 
Hang grete yfe fchokkillis lang as ony fpere: 

The grund ftude barrane, widderit, dofk and gray* 
Herbis, flouris and gerffis wallowit away : 

Woddis, foreftU with naket bewis blout 
Stude ftripit of thare wede in euery hout: 

Sa buftouflie Boreas his bugill blew, 

The dere full derne doun in the dailis drew: 

Small birdis flokand throw thik ronnys thrang, 

In chirmynge, and with cheping changit thare fang, 
Sekand hidlis and hirnys thame to hyde 
Fra ferefull thuddis of the tempefluus tyde: 

The 
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The wattir lynnys rowtk, and euery lynd 
Quhiflit and brayit of the fouchand wynd: 

Pure lauboraris and byffy hatband men 
Went weet and wery draglit in the fen 
The cilly fchepe and thare Ktill hird gromea 
Lurkfe vnder lye of bankis, woddia and twomes J 
And vtheris dantit greter beiftiaf, 

Within thare tiabiR iefit in the ftal!, 

Sic as mulis, hors, oxm or ky, 

Fed tufkit baws, and fat fwyne in fty, 

Suftenit war be mannw gonernance 
On henrift and on fomeris pttrmance : 

Wideqnharc with fors fo Bolus fchoutia fchiM, 

In this congelit fefoun fcharp and chill, 

The cailour are penetrative and pure 
Dating the blade in every creature, 

Made feik warme ftonis and bene fyris hote. 

In doubifl garmont cled and welecote, 

With mychty diink, and metis confortroe, 

Aganis the fterne wynter for to ftriue. 

Recreate wele and by the chymnay bekit, 

At euin be tyme doun in ane bed me ilrekit, 

Warpit my hede, keft on ciaithis thrynfald 
For to expen the pcrrellua perfand caM: 

I crofit me, fyne bownit for to flepe; 

Quhare lemand throw the glas I did tak kept 

Latonia the lang irkfum nycht 

Hir fubtell blcnkis fched and watry lycht, 

Full 
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Full hie rp quhirlit in bis regioun. 

Till Phebus ncht in oppoficknin. 

Into the Crab hir propir nunfioun draw, 

Haldand the hicht althocbt the ion went law: 

The hornyt byrd quhiik we clepe the nicht oule, 
Within hir cauerne hard I fchout and zoule, 

Laithely of forme, with crukit camicho beik, 

Vgfum to here was hir wyld eliifchc ikreik. 

The wyJd geis eik elating by nychtis tyde 
Attour the ciete fleand hard I glyde. 

On flummer 1 ilade full fone, and flepyt found* 
Quhill the horifoBt vpwart can rebound: 

Phebus crounit bird, the nichtis erlagere, 

Clappin his wingis tfcryis had crawia clere: 
Approching oere the grekjng of the day. 

Within my bed I walkynnyt quhare I lay, 

Sa faft declynnys Qrsttw the mone. 

And kayis kefciys on the rufe aboae: 

Palamedes birdie crowpand in the iky, 

Fleand onrandoun, ichapbi lyk ane Y, 

And as an trumpet rang thare vocis faun, 

Quhios eryis bene pnanolUcaciioua 
Of wyndy Wafoe and ventofiteis. 

Faft by my chslmer on hie wifnit treia 
The fary gled quh&lUs with mony ane peuf, 
<Juharby the day was dawing wde I knew 5 
Bad bete the fygre, and the candyUalicht, 

Sync bliffitme, and in my wedis dicbt$ 
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Ane fchot wyndo linfchet ane litel on char, 

Perfauyt the mornyng bla, wan and har, 

Wyth cloudy gum and rak ouerquhelmyt the are. 
The fulze ftiche, hafard, rouch and hare 5 
Brahchis brattlyng, and blaiknyt fchew the brayis. 
With hirftis harfk of waggand wyndil ftrayis. 

The dew droppis congelit on (tibbil and rynd. 

And fcharp hailftanys mortfundyit of kynd, 
Hoppand on the thak and on the caufay by: 

The fchote I clofit, and drew inwart in hy, 
Cheuerand for cald, the fefloun was fa fnell, 

Schupe with bait fiambis to fteme the frefing fell. 
And as I bounit me to the fire me by, 

Baith vp and doun the houfe I did efpy; 

And feand Virgill on ane letteron Hand, 

To wryte anone I hynt my pen in hand, 

For till perform the Poet graif and fad, 

Quhen fa fer furth or than begun I had: 

And wox anoyit fum dele in my hart, 

Thare reftit vncompletit fa grete ane part. • 

And to my felf I fayd ; in gude effedt 

Thou mon draw furth, the zoik lyis on thy nek. 

Within my mynd compaffing thocht I fo, 

Na thing is done quhil ocht remanis ado: 

For befyhes quhilk occurrit on cafe, 

Ouer voluit I this volume lay ane fpace: 

And thocht I wery was, me lift not tyre, 

Full laith to leif our werk fa in the myfe, 

Or 
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Or zit to ftynt for bittir ftorme or rane: 

Here I afiayit to zoik oure pleuch agane: 

And as I culd, with ane fald diligence 
This nixt buke followand of profound fcience 
Thus has begun in the chill wynter cald, 

Quhen froftis dois ouer flete baith tirth and fald. 

THE Proloug fmellis new cum furth of hell, 
And as our Buke begouth his werefare tell. 

So wele according deulie bene annext, 

Thou drery preambil, with ane bludy text. 

Of fabill bene thyne letteres illumynate. 
According to thy proces and thy ftate. 
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dreuilling and dremys quhat doith to endite ? 
For as I lenit in an ley in Lent this laft nycht, 

I flaid on ane fwevynyng, flomerand ane lite. 

And Tone ane felkouth fege I faw to my fycht*. 
Swownand as he fwelt wafd ; and lbwpit in (Tte; 

Was neuer vvrocht in this warld mare woful ane wicht# 
Ramand ; Refoun and rycht ar rent be fals ryte, 
Frendfchip flemyt is in France , and faith has the flicht* 
Leyis, lurdanry and lull ar cure laid fterne: 

Pece is put out of play, 

Welth and welefare away, 

Luf and lawte bayth tway 

Lurkis ful derne. 

Langour lent is in land, al lichtnes is loift, 

Sturtin ftudy has the ftere dyftroyand our fport, 
Muling merris our myrth, half mangit almoift ; 

So thochtis thretis in thra our breiftis ouerthort, 

K % Baleful 
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Baleful befynes bayth blis and blythnes gan boift: 
Thare is na fegefor na fchame thatfchrynkisatfchorte. 
May he cum to hys caft be clokyng but coift. 

He rekkys nowthir the richt, nor rekles report: 

All is wele done, God wate, weild he his wyll. 

That berne is beft can not blyn 
Wrangwis gudis to wyn ; 

Quhy fuld he fpare for ony fyn x 

Hys luft to fulfil? 

All ledis langis in land to lauch quhat thame leif is, 
Luffaris langis only to lok in thare lace 
Thare ladyis lufely, and louk but lett or relcuis, 

Quha fportis thame on the fpray fparis for na fpace i 
The galzeard grume gruntfchis, at gamys he greuis. 
The fillok hir deformyt fax wald haue ane fare face. 
To mak hir maikles of hir man at myfter mycheiui* : 
The gude wyffe gruff! ing before God gretis eftir grace, 
The lard langis eftir land to leif to his are ; 

The preift for ane perfonage, 

The feruand eftir his wage, 

The thrall to be of thirlagc 
Langis ful fare. 

The myllare mythis the multure wyth ane mettfkant. 
For drouth had drunkin vp his dam in the dry zere. 
The cageare callis furth his capyl wyth crakkis wele 
cant, 

Calland the colzeare ane knaif and culroun full querefc 
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Sum fchepehird flais the lardis fchepe, and fais he is 
ane fant, 

Sum grenis quhil the gers grow for his gray mere, 
Sum fparis nowthir fprituall, fpoufit wyflfe, nor ant, 
Sum fdlis folkis fuftenance, as God fendis the fere. 
Sum glafteris, and thay gang at al for gate woll; 
Sum fpendis on the auld vfe. 

Sum makis ane tume rufe. 

Sum grenis eftir ane gufe. 

To fars his wame fuIL 

The wrache walls and wryngis for this warldis wrak 
The mukerar murnys in his mynd the meil gaif na 
The pirate preifiis to peil the peddir his pak, (pryce, 
The hafartouris haldis thame haryit hant thay not 
the dyfe; 

The burges bringis in his buith the broun and the 
Byand befely bayne, buge, beuer and byce ; (blak. 
Sum ledis langis on the land, for luf or for lak, 

To fembyl with thare chaftis, and fett apoun fyfe$ 
The fchipman fchrenkis the fchour, and fettis to the 
The hyne cryis for the corne, fchore ; 

The brouftare the here fchorne. 

The feift the fidler to morne 
Couatis ful zore. 

The railzeare rekkinis na wourdis, bot ratlis furth 
ranys, 

Ful rude and ryot refouns bayth roundalis and ryme, 
K 3 Sweyngeouria 
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Sweyngeouris and fkuryvagis fwankys and fwanys, 
Geuis na cure to cun craft, nor comptis for na cryme, 
Wyth beirdis as beggaris, thocht byg be thare banys, 
laubour lift thay luke tyl, thare luffis are bierd 
lyme: 

Get ane bifmare ane bame, than al hyr blys gane is. 
She wyl not vvyrk thocht fche want, bot waiftis hir 
tyme 

In thigging, as it thryft war, and vthir vane thewis* 
And flepis quhen fche fuld fpyn, 

Wyth na wyl the warld to wyn. 

This cuntre is ful of Caynes kyn. 

And fyc fchyre fchrewis. 

Quhafc wykkitnes, quhat wanthryft now in world 
walkis ? 

Bale has banift blythnes, boift grete brag blawis, 
Prattis arc repute policy and perrellus paukis, 
Dygnite is laide doun, derth to the dur drawis; 

Of tiattillis and of tragedyis the text of al talk is $ 
Lordis are left landles be vnlele lawis, 

Burges bryngis hame the bothe to breid in the balkis; 
Knychtis ar cowhubyis, and commouns plukkia 
crawis; 

Clerkis for vncunnandnet myfknawis ilk wycht $ 
Wyffis wald haif al thare wyl, 

Yneuch is not half fyl, 

Is nowthir refloun nor Ikyl 

In erd haldin rychtr 

Sum 
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Sum latit lattoun but lay kpis in lawde lyte, 

Sum pynis furth ane pan boddum to prent fals plakkis; 
Sum goukis quhil the glas pyg grow al of gold zyt, 
Throw curie of quentaffence, thocht clay muggfe 
crakkis; 

Sum wernourefor this warldis wrak wendisby hys wyt ; 
Sum treitcheoure crynis the cunze, and kepis corne 
ftakkis; 

Sum prig penny, fum pyke thank with preuy promit. 
Sum jarris with ane ged ftaflf to jag throw blak jakkis. 
Quhat fenzete fare, quhat flattry, and quhat fals talis ? 
Quhat myfery is now in land ? 

How many crakkit cunnand ? 

For nowthir aithis, nor band* 

Nor felis aualis. 

Preiftis, fuld be patteraris, and for the pepyl pray. 
To be Papis of patrymone and prelatis pretendis; 
Ten teyndis ar ane tmmpe, bot gyf he tak may 
Ane kinrik of parifeh kyrkis cuplit with commendis. 
Quha ar wirkaris of thi6 were, quha walknaris of wa, 
Bot incompetabyl clergy, that Chriftindome ofFendis ? 
Quha reiffis, quha ar ryotus, quha rekles bot thay ? 
Quha quellis the pure commouns bot kyrkmen, wele 
kend is ? 

Thare is na ftate of thare ftyle that ftandis content | 
Knycht, clerk nor commoun, 

Burges, nor barroun, 

All wald haue vp that is doun, 

Welterit the went. 
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And as this leid at the laft liggand me feis,' 

With ane luke vnluflum he lent me fic wourdis : 
Quhat berne be thou in bed with hede full of beis ? 
Graithft lyke fum knappare, and as thy grace gurdis 
Lurkand lyke ane longeoure ? Quod I, Loune, thou 
leis. 

Ha, wald thou fecht, quod the ffeik we haue bot few 
fwordis; 

Thare is fic haift: in thy hede, I hope thou waldneis, 
That brangillis thus with thi boift quhen bernis with 
the bourdis. 

Quod I, churle, ga chat the, and chide with ane vthir. 
Moif the not, faid he than, 

Gyf thou be ane gentyl man. 

Or ony curtafy can, 

Myne awin leif bruthir: 

I fpeik to the into fport; fpel me thys thyng, 

Quhat lykis ledis in land ? Quhat maift langis thou ? 
Quod I, Smaik, lat me flepe ; fym fkynnar the hing ; 
I wene, thou biddis na bettir bot I brek thy brow r 
To me is myrk myrrour ilk mannis menyng 5 
Sum wald be court man, fum clerk, and fum ane 
cache kow, 

Sum knycht, fum capitane, fum Caifer, fum King, 
Sum wald haue welth at thare wil, and fum thar 

waime fow. 

Sum 
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Sum langis fo»* the kuk* ill to lik of a&c quarts 
Sum for thare bontay ar boune. 

Sum to fe the new mone ; 

I Jang to haif our buke done, 

I tel the my part# 

Thy buke is bot bribry, faid the beme than, 

Bot I fal iere the ane lefioun to leis al thy pane r 
With that he raucht me ane roll: to rede I begane^ 
The royeteft ane ragment with naony ratt rime, 

Of ail the mowis in this mold, fen God merkit man. 
The mouing of the mapamound, and how the monc 
ichane. 

The Pleuch, and the poles, the planettis began. 

The Son, the feuin ftemes, and the CbarU wane. 

The Elwand, the elementis, and Artburis huffe. 

The Horne, and the Hand ftaflfe. 

Prater Ihone and Port jaffe, 

Quhy the corne has the caffe. 

And kow weris clufe. 

Thir romanis ar bot ridlis, quod I to that ray, 

Lede, lere me ane vthir leffoun, this I ne like# 

I perfaif, fyr Perfoun, thy purpois perfay, 

Quod he, and drew me doun derne in delf by ane dyke j 
Had me hard by the hand, quhare ane hurd lay, 
Than priuely the pennys begouth vp to pike: 

Bot quhen I walknyt, al that welth was wifkit away, 
I fand not in all that feild, in faith, ane be bike: 

For 
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For 96 I grunfchit at that grume, aad glifnyt about* 
I gryppit graithlie the gil, 

And every modywart hil 5 
Bot I mycht pike thare my fyl. 

Or penny come out. 

Than wox I tene, that I tuke to fic ane truffuris tent. 
For fwevinnys and for fwevyngeouris that flumberis 
not wele, 

Mony maruellus mater newer merkit nor ment 
Wil fegeis fe in thare flepe, and fentence but fele: 
War al fic fawis futhfaft, with fchame war I fchent. 
This was bot faynt fantafy, in faith, that I feit; 
Neu ( er wourd in verite, bot al in waift went. 

Throw riotnes and rauing, that made myne ene reil* 
Thus lyfnyt I as lolingere fic iewdnes to luke: 

Bot, quhen I faw nane vthir bute* 

I fprent fpedily on fute. 

And vnder ane tre rute 

Begouth this aucht buke. 
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SPRING. 

MAY. 

J^lONEAy nycht hird, and wache of day. 

The fternes chafit of the heuin away. 

Dame Cynthia doun rolling in the feye. 

And Venus loift the bewte of hir eye, 

Fleand efchamet within Cyllenius caue, 

Mars vmbedrew for all his grundin glaue. 

Nor frawart Saturne from his mortall fpere 
Durft langare in the firmament appere, 

Bot ftal abak zound in his regioun far, 

Behynd the circulate warld of Jupiter; 

Nyftimene affrayit of the licht 

Went vnder couert, for gone was the nycht; 

As frefche Aurora , to mychty Tithone fpous, 

Ifchit of hir fafferon bed and euyr hous. 

In crammefy clede and granit violate, 

With fanguyne Cape, the feluage purpurate, 

Unfchel 
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tJnfchet the wyndois of hir large hall, 

Spred all with rods, and full of balme riatt, 

And eik the heuinly portis criftallyne 
Upwarpis brade, the warlde till illumyne} 

The twynkling ftremouris of the orient 

Sched purpour fprayngis with gold and afore qient, 

Ferfand the fabil barmkin notturnall, 

Bet doun the fkyes cloudy mantil wall; 

Eous the ftede, with ruby hammys rede, 

Abufe the feyis liftis forth his hede, 

Of culloure fore, and fum dele broune as bery, 

£ or to alichtin and glade our emyfpery, 

The flambe out braftin at the neifs thirlis. 

So faft Phaeton with the quhip him quhirlis. 

To roll Apollo his faderis goldin chare, 

That fchroudith all the heuynnys and the arc; 

Quhil fchortlie with the blefand torche of day, 
Abulzeit in his lemand frefche array, 

Furth of his palice riall ifchit Phehtts , 

With goldin croun and village glorius 
Crifp haris, bricht as chriflolite or thopas. 

For quhais hew mycht nane behald his face, 

The fyrie fparkis brafting from his ene, 

To purge the are, and gilt the tendir grene, 
Defoundand from his fege etheriall 
Glade influent afpe&is celicall, 

Before his regal hie magnificence 
Myfty vapoure vpfpringand fwete as fence, 

r* 
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In fmoky foppis of donk dewis wak. 

With hailfum ftouis ouerheildand the flak. 

The auriate phanis of his trone fouerane 
W r ith glitterand glance ouerfpred the o&iane. 

The lange fludis lemand all of licht,... 

Bot with ane blenk of his fupernale ficht; 

For to behald it was ane glore to fe 
The ftabiilyt wyndys, and the calmyt fe. 

The foft feiToun, the firmament fercne. 

The loune illuminate are, and iirtb amene. 

The filuer fca^it fyfchis on the grete, 

Ouer thowrt clere flremes fprinkilland for the hete. 
With fynnys fchinand broun as fynopare. 

And che&l tabs, ftourand here and thare; 

The new cullour alichting all the landis 
Forgane the ftanryis fchene and bcriall ftrandis; 

Quhil the reflex of the diurnal bemes 
JThe bene bonkis keft ful of variant glemesi 
And lufty Flora did hir blomes fprede 
Under the fete of Pbebus fulzeart ftede: 

The fwardit foyll enbrode with felkouth hewis, 

Wod and foreft obumbrate with the bewis, 

Quhais blysful branchis porturate on the ground 
With fchaddois fchene fchew rochis rubicund, 
Towris, tur-ettis, kirnalis, and pynnakillis hie 
Of kirkis, caftellis, and ilk faire ciete, 
f>tude payntit, euery fane, phioll and ftage 
Apoun the plane ground, by thare awin vmbrag$: £ 
L Of 
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Of Eolus north blaftis hauand na drede, 

The fulze fpred hir brade bofuto on brede, 

Zephyrus confortabill infpiratioun 
For tyll reflaue law in hir barne adoun: 

The comis croppis, and the bere new brerde 
Wyth gladefum garmont reuefting the erd; 

So thyk the plantis fprang in euery pete. 

The feildis fcrlyis of thare fru&uous flete: 

Byfly dame Ceres y and proude Priapus 
Reiofing of the planis plentuous, 

Plennyft fo plefand, and maift propirly 
By nature nuriflit wounder tendirly. 

On the fertyl fkyrt lappis of the ground 
Strekand on brede vnder the cyrkil round; 

The varyant vcfture of the venuft vale 
Schrowdis the fcherand fur, and euery fale 
Ouerfrett wyth fulzeis, and fyguris ful dyuers. 

The pray byfprent wyth fpryngand fproutis dyfpers. 
For callour humours on the dewy nycht, 

Rendryng fum place the gyrs pylis thare licht, 

Als fer as catal the lang fomerys day 
Had in thare pafture ete and gnyp away: 

And blysful bloflomys in the blomyt zard 
Submyttis thare hedys in the zoung fonnys fafgard 2 
Iue leuis rank ouerfpred the barmkyn wall, 

The blomit hauthorne cled his pykis all, 

Furth of frefche burgeouns the wyne grapis zing 
Endlang the trazileys dyd on twiftls hing, 

The 
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The loukit buttoruiB on the gemyt treia 
Ouerfpredand leuis of naturis tapeftryis. 

Soft grefy verdoure eftir balmy fchouris, 

On curland ftalkis fmyland to thare flowris: 
Behaldand thame fa mony diners hew 
Sum peirs, fum pale, Aim bumet, ond fum blew, 
Sum gres, fum gowlis, fum purpure, fum fanguane, 
Blanchit or broun, fauch zallow mony ane. 

Sum heuinly colourit in celeftial gre, 

5um wattry hewit as the haw wally fe, 

And fum departe in freklis rede and quhyte. 

Sum bricht as gold with aureate leuis lyte. 

The dafy did on brede hir crowncl fmale. 

And euery flour vnlappit in the dale, 

In battil gers burgeouns, the banwart wyld. 

The clauir, catcluke, and the cammomylde; 

The flourdelyce furth fprede his heuynly hew, 
Floure dajnas, and columbe blak and blew, 

Sere downis fmal on dentilioun fprang, 

The zoung grene blomit ftrabery leuis amang. 

Gimp jereflouris thareon leuis vnfehet, 

Frefchc prymrois, and the purpour violet, 

The rois knoppis, tetand furth thare hede, 

Gan chyp, and kyth thare vernale lippis red, 

Cryfp Ikarlet leuis fum fcheddand baith attanis, 

Keft fragrant fmel amyd fra goldin granis, 

Heuinlie lyllyis, with lokkerand toppis quhyte, 
Opynnit an&fcbew thare creiftis redemyte, 

L * The 
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The balmy vapour from thare fylkyn cro^pis - 'r- 
Diftilland halefum fugurat hony droppis, > 

And fyluer fchakeris gan fra leuys hing, 

With cryftal fprayngis on the verdure zing : 

The plane pouderit with femelie feitis found, 

Bedyit ful of dewy peirlys round ; : 

Sqrthat ilk burgeoun, fyon, herbe, or floure, 

Wox all eubalmyt of the frefche liquour, 

And baithit hait did in dulce humouris flete, 
Quhareof the beis wrocht thare hony fwete, 1; 

Be mychty Phebuj operatiouns. 

In fappy fubtell exhalatiouns : 

Forgane the cummyw of this prynce potent. 

Redolent odour vp from the rutis fprent, 

Halefum of find, as ony fpicery, 

Triakil, droggis, or ele&uary,' 

Seropy#, fewane, fuccure, and fynamome, 

Pretius inuntment, faufe, or fragrant pome, - 

Aromatike gummes, or ony fyne potioun, 

Muft, myr, aloyes, or confe&ioun. 

Ane paradife it femyt to draw nere 

Thir galzeard gardingis, and eik grene herbere: 

Mayft amyabil waxis the emerant medis, 

Swannis fouchis throw out the refpand redis, * 
Ouen&ll the lochis and the fiudis gray, * 

Serfand by- kynd ane place quhare thay fuld lay : 
Phebui rede foule his curale creift can ftere, x - 

Oft (Irekand.furth his hekkil crawand clere . t J 
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Amyd the wortis, and the rutis gent, 

Pikland hys mete in alayis quhare he went* 

His wyffis toppa and partelot hym by, 

As bird al tyme that hantis bygamy; 

The payntit powne payfand with plumys gym, 

Kelt yp his tale ane proud plefand quhile rym, 
Ifchrowdit in his fedderane bricht and fchene, 
Schapand the prent of Argols hundreth ene $ 

Amang the bronys of the olyue twiftis. 

Sere fmale foulis, wirkand crafty neftis, 

Fndlang the hedgeis thik, and on rank akis 
31 k bird reiofand with thare mirthful makis: 

In corneris and clere fenefteris of gla# 

Full befely Arachru weuand was, 

To knyt hyr nettis and hyr wobbis fle, 

Tharewith to caucht the litil mige or fle: 

So dully pouder upftouris in euery ftrete, 

Quhil corby gafpit for the feruent hete: 

Under the bewis bene in Iufely valis. 

Within fermance and parlus clois of palis, 

The buftuous bukkis rakis furth on raw, 

Heirdis of hertis throw the thyck wod fchaw, 

Bayth the brokittis, and with brade burnift tyndis 
The fprutillit calfys foukand the rede hyndis. 

The zoung fownys followand the dun days, 

Kiddis fkippand throw ronnys eftir rais. 

In lefuris and on leyis litill lammes 

Full tail and trig focht bletand to thare dammcs, 

I- 3 Tydy 
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Tydy ky lowis ytlis, by* thaym rynnis, ' * * 

And fnock^nd flekit worth thir beiftis lkiunis y * 
On fait ftremes wolk Dorida and Thetis 
By rynnand ftrandis, Nymphes and Naiades , 

Sic as t ,we clepe wenfchis and damyflellis, 

In gerfy grauis wanderand by fpring wellis, r 

Of bloijacd branfchis and flouris quhyte and rede 
Plettan4 thare lufty chaplettis for thare hede: : 

Sum fang ring fangis, dancis, ledis, and roundis, ' 
With vocis fchil, quhil all the dale refoundis; 
Quharefo thay walk into thare karoling, 

For amourus layis dois all the rochis ring: 

Ane fang, The/chip falls ouer the fait fame , r 

IVil bring thir merchandis and my lemane hame > • 

Sum vthir fingis, 1 ewil be blyith and licht > 

My hert is lent apoun fa gudly *wicht- 
And thochtful luffaris rownyis to and fro. 

To leis thare pane, and plene thare joly wo, 

Ertir thare gife, now fingand, now in forow. 

With hertjs penfiue, the lang fomeris morow: 

Sum ballettis lift endite of his lady. 

Sum leuis in hope, and fum alluterly 
Difparit is, and fa quyte oute of grace, 

Hys purgatory he fyndis in euery place. 

To pleis hys lufe fum thocht to flatter and fene. 

Sum to hant bawdry and vnleifsum mene, 

Sum rownys till his fallow thaym betwene, 

Hys mery ftouth and paftyme lait ziftrene: 

■ . Smylaad 
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Smylartd fais ane, I couth in priuate' * 

Schaw.the ane burd. Ha, quhat be that, quod he? 
Quhat thing ? that moift be fecrete, faid the vthir, 
Gude lord myfbeleue ze zour verry brothyr ? 

Na neuir ane dele, bot herkys quhat I wald, 

Thou man be prcuy, lo my hand vphald. 

Than fal thou wend at euin: quod he, quhiddir ? • 

In fic ane place here weft, we baith togiddir, 

Quhare fche fo frefchlye fang this hindir nicht: 

Dp cheis the ane, and I fall quench the licht. 

I fall be thare, quod he, I hope, and leuch; 

Za, now I knaw the mater wele yneuch. 

Thus oft diuulgate is thys fchameful play, v 

Na thing accordyng to our halefum May, 

Bot rathir contagius and infeftyue, 

And repugnant that fefloun nuti itiue ; 

Quhen new curage kitillis all gentil hertis, 

Seand throw kynd-ilk thing fprvngis and reuertis 
Dame naturis menftralis, on that vthyr parte, r 

Thar^ blisful bay intonyng euery arte, ' 

To bete thare amouris of thare nychtis bale. 

The merle, the mauys, and the nychtingale> 

Wyth mirry notis myrthfully furth brift, 

Enforfing thaym quha micht do clink it beft: 

The kowfchot croudis and pykkis on the ryfe, ? 
The ftirling changis diuers fteuynnys nyfe, 

The fparrow chirmis in the wallis clyft, 

Goldfpinl; and lintquhite fordynnand the lyft, 7 
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The gukkow gal is, and fo quhitteris the quale, 
Quhil ryveris reirdit, fchawis, and euery dale. 

And tendir twiftis trymblit on the treis, 

For birdis fang, and bemyng of the beis, 

In werblis dulce of heuinlie armonyis, 

The larkis loude releiichand in the lkyis, 

Louis thare lege with tonys curious ; 

Bayth to dame Natur, and the frefche Venus % 
Rendring hie laudis in thare obfemance, 

Quhais fuggourit throttis made glade hartis dance. 
And al fmal foulis fingis on the fpray. 

Welcum the lord of licht, and lampe of day, 
Welcum folterare of tender herbis grene, 

Welcum quhikkynnar of flurift flouris fehene, 
Welcum fupport of euery rute and vane, 

Welcum confort of al kind frute and grane, 
Welcum the birdis beild apoun the brere, 

Welcum maifter and reulare of the zere, 

Welcum welefare of hufbandis at the plewis, 
Welcum reparare of woddis, treis, and bewis, 
Welcum depaynter of the blomyt medis, 

Welcum the lyffe of euery thing that fpredis, 
Welcum ftorare of al kynd beftial, 

Welcum be thy bricht bemes gladand al, 

Welcum celelliall myrrour and efpye, 

Atteiching all that hantis (luggardry. 

And with this wourd, in chawmer quhare I lay. 
The nynt morow of frefche tcmycrit Maj f 

On 
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On futc I fprent into my bare fork. 

Wilful for to complete my langfum wark, 
Twiching the lattir buke of Dan Virgil , 

Quhilk me < had taryit al to lang ane quhyle. 

And to behald the cummyng of this King, 

That was fo welcum to al warldly thyng. 

With fic triumphe and pompus curage glaid, 
Than of his feuerane chymmes, as is fa*d, 
Newlie arifing in his eftate ryall: 

That by his hew, but orliger or dyal, 

1 knew it was paft four houris of day. 

And thocht I waki na langare ly in May, . •*. 
Les Phebus fuld me lolingere attaynt: 

For Progne had or than foung hir complaynt| 
And eik hir dredful lifter Pkilomene 
Hir layis endit, and in woddis grene 
Hid hir felvin, cfchamit of hir chance. 

And Efacus completit his pennance, 

In ryueris, fludis, and on euery laik: 

And Periftera biddis luffaris awake. 

Do ferf my lady Venus here with me, 

Lerne thus to make zouf obferuance, quod fche, 
In to my hartis ladyis fwete prefence 
Behaldis how I being, and dois reuerence: 

Hir neck fcho wrinklis, trailing mony fold 
With plumis glitterand, afure apoun gold, 
Rendring ane cullour betwix grene and blew. 

In purpure glance of heuinlie variant hew. 
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I mene our awin natiue bird, gentil dow, 
Singand on hir kynde, 1 come bidder to <wo&; 
So prikking hir grene curage for to crowde 
In amorus voce and wowar foundis lowde; 
That for the dynnyng of hir wantoun cry, 

1 irkit of my bed, and mycht not ly, 

Bot gan me blis, fyne in my wedis dreflis: 
And for it was are morow or tyme of meifia, 

I hint ane fcripture, and my pen furth tuke; 
Syne thus began of Virgil the twelt buke. 

THE lufty crafty preambil perl of May 
I the intitillit crownit quhil domyfday; 

And al with gold, in figne of ftate rial!, 

Moift bene illumynit thy ktteris capital!* 




THE 


PROLOGUE 

OF THE 

THRETTENE BOOEE. 


SUMMER, 

JUNE* 

r T , OWART the euyn, amyd the fomeris hete, 
Quhen in the Crab Apollo held hys fete. 

During the joy us moneth tyme of June , 

Aft gone nere was the day, and fupper done ; 

I walkit furth about the feildis tyte, 

Quhilkis tho replenift ftude ful of delyte. 

With herbis, cornes, cattel and frute trei$ f 
Plente of ftore, birdis and befy beis, 

In araerand medis fleand eft and weft, 

Eftir laubour to tak the nychtis reft. 

And as I lukit on the lift me by, 

All birnand rede gan waxin the euin iky; 

The fon enfyrit hale, as to my ficht, 

Quhirllit about his ball with bemes bricht, 

Declyna»4 
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Declynand faft towart the north in dede. 

And fyrie Phlegm his dym nychtis ftede 
Doukit fa depe his hede in fludis gray, 

That Phebus rollis doun vnder hel away: 

And Hefperus in the weft with bemes bricht 
Vpfpringis, as fore rydare of the nycht. 

Amyd the hawchis, and euery lufty vale. 

The recent dew begynnis doun to (kale. 

To meis the birning quhare the fone had fchyne, 
Quhilk tho was to the nethir warld declyne s 
At every pylis poynt and comes croppis 
The teicheris ftude, as lemand beriall droppis, 

And on the halefum herbis, dene but wedis, 

Like criftall knoppis or fmall filuer bedis: 

The licht begouth to quenfehyng out and fall, *> 
The day to dirken, declyne and deuall: 

The gummis rifis, doun fallis the donk rym, 

Bayth here and thare ikuggis and fchaddois dym: 

Vp gois the bak with hir pelit leddren flicht, 

The larkis difeendis from the fkyis hicht, 

Singand hir complene fang eftir hir gife, 

To take hir reft, at matyne houre to ryfe: 

Out ouer the fwyre fwymmys the foppis of myft, 
The nicht furth fpred hir cloik wyth fabyl lylt; , 
That al the bewty of the fruftuous feild 
Was wyth the erthis vmbrage clene ouerheild: 

Bayth man and beift, firth, flude, and woddis wylde 
iBuoluit in the fchaddois war infyldc: 

Sty H 
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Styll war the foulis fleis in the are. 

All /tore and cattail fefit in thare lare; 

All creature quhare fo thame lykis beft 
Bownis to tak the halefum nychtis reft, 

Eftir the dayis laubour and the hete : 

Clois warren all and at thare foft quiet, 

But fterage or remouyng, he or fche, 

Outhir beift, bird, fyfche, foule by land or fe. 

And fchortly euery thyng that doith repare 
In firth or feild, flude, foreft, erth or are. 

Or in the fcroggis, or the bulkis ronk, 

Lakis, mareffis, or thare poulis donk : 

Aftablit lyggis ftyl to fleip and reftig 
Be the fmall birdis fyttand on thare neftis. 

The lytil mydgis, and the vrufum fleis, 

Lauborius emottis, and the bifly btis ; 

Als wele the wyld as the tame beftiall. 

And euery vthir thingis grete and fmall: 

Out tak the mery nychtyngale Philomene , 

That on the thorne fat fyngand fro the fplene. 

Quhais myrthfull nottis langing for to here, 

Vntyll ane garth vnder ane grene laurere 
I walk anone, and in ane fege doun fat, 

Now mufyng apoun this, and now on that: 

I fe the poll, and eik the Urjis brycht, 

And hornyt Lucine caftand bot dym lycht, 

Becaus the fomer fkyes fchane fo clere ; 

Coldin Venus the maiftres of the zere, 

M # And 
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And gentill Joue wyth hir participate, 

Thare bewteous bemes fched in blyth eftate. 

That fchortlie thare, as I was lenit doun, 

For nycht filence, and thir birdis foun, 

On flepe I flaid: quhare fone I faw appere 
Ane agit man, and faid; Quhat dois thou here 
Vnder my tre, and wyllift me na gude ? 

Me thocht I lurkit vp vnder my hude. 

To fpy thys auld, that was als fterne of fpciche, 

As he had bene ane mcdicynare or leiche: 

And wele perfauit that hys wede was ftrange, 
Thareto fo auld, that it had not bene change, 

Be my confate, fully that fourty zere; 

For it was threde bare into placis fere: 

Syde was hys habyt, round, and clofit mete, 

That ftrekit to the ground doun ouer his fete ; 

And on hys hede of laurere tre ane croun, 

Lyke to fum poet of the auld faffoun. 

Me thocht I faid to hym wyth reuerence ; 

Fader, gif I haue done zou ony offence, 

I fal amend, gif it lyis in my mycht: 

Bot foithfaftlie, gif I haue perfite ficht, 

Vnto my dome, I faw zou neuir are: 

Fane wald 1 witt, quhen, or quhat wife, or quhare 
Aganis zou trefpaffit ocht haue I. 

Wele, quod the tothir, wald thou mercy cry. 

And mak amendis, I fall remit this fait; 

Bot vthir wayis that fate fall be full fait. 

Kjuwi* 
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Knawis thou not Mapheus Vegttu the poete, 

That vnto Vtrgillit lufty bukis fwete 
The threttene buke ekit Eneadane : 

I am the famyn, and of the nathyng fane, 

That has the tothir tuelf in to thy toung 
Tranflait of new, thay may be red and foung 
Ouer Albioun ile into zour vulgare lede : 

Bot to my buke zit lift ze tak na hede. 

Maifter, I faid, I here wele quhat ze fay; 

And in thys cafe of pcrdoun zou I pray : 

Not that I haue zou ony thing offendit, 

Bot rather that I haue my tyme mifpendit. 

So lang on Vtrgillh volume for to ftare. 

And laid on fyde full mony graue mater: 

That wald I now wryte in that trety more, 

Quhat fuld folk deme, bot all my tyme forlore ? 

Als, findry haldis, fader, traiftis me, 

Zour buke ckyt but ony neceflite, 

As to the text accordyng neuir ane dele, 

Mare than langis to the cart the thrid quhele: 

Thus fen ze bene ane Cbriftin man, at large 
Lay na fic thing, 1 pray zou, to my charge: 

It may fuffyce Virgill is at ane end. 

I wate the ftory of Jerome is to zou kend, 

Quhpw he was doung and beft into his flepe* 

Bor he to Genttlh bukis gaif fic kepe. 

Ful fcharp repreif to fum is write, ze wyft> 

In this fcntence of the haly Pfalmgfis 

M % fbaj 
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Tbay ar corrupt it, and made abbominabyl, 

In thare Jludying thingis •vnproffitabyl: 

Thus fare me dredis I fall thole ane hete. 

For the graue ftudy I haue fa lang forlete. 

Za, fon, quod he, wald thow efchape me fa: 

In fayth we fall not thus part or we ga: 

How think we he afionzeis him to aftart. 

As all for confcience and deuote hart, 

Fenzeand hym Jerome for to counterfete ; 

Quhare as heliggis bedouin, lo, in fwete. 

I lat the wyt I am na Heitbin wycht; 

And gif thou has afore tyme gane vnrycht, 

Followand fa lang Virgyll ane Gentyle clerk, 

Quhy fchrenkis thou with my fchorte Crijlin werk? 
For thocht it be bot poetry we fay. 

My buke and Virgillis morale bene baith tway: 

Len me ane fourtene nicht, how euir it be; 

Or be the faderia faule me gat, quod he, 

Thou fall dere by that euir thou Virgil knew x 
And with that wourd doun of the fete me drew* 
Syne to me with his club he maid ane braid. 

And twenty rowtis apoun my rigging laid: 

Quhil Deo meo mercy did I cry: 

And be my richt hand ftrekit vp in hy 
Hecht to tranflate his buke in honour of God, 

And his Apoftlis twelf, in nowmer od. 

He glade thareof me be the hand *p tuke, 

Syne went away, and I for fere awouke $. 

And 
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And blent about to the north eift wele fer, 

Saw gentyl Jubar fchynand, the day fter, 

And Chiron clepit the figne of Sagittary , 

That waikis the fomeris nycht, to bed can cary: 
Zounder doun dwynis the euin Iky away. 

And vpfpringis the bricht dawning of the day: 

In till ane vthir place, not fer in founder, 

That to behald was plefance, and half wounder f 
Furth quencheing gan the fternes ane be ane, 

That now is left bot Lucifer .allane. 

And forthirmore, to blafin this new day, 

Quhay micht diferyue the birdis blisful bay ? 

Belyue on wyng the bifly lark vpfprang, 

To falute the bricht morow with hir fang: 

Sone ouer the feildis fchynes the licht clere, 

Welcum tapilgryme baith and lauborere; 

Tyte on his hynes gaif the greif ane cry; 

Awalk, on fute, go tyl our hufbandry : 

And the bird callis furth apoun his page, 

To driue the catali to thare pafturage : 

The hynes wiffe clepis vp Katherine and Gy/; 

Za, dame, faid thay, God wate, with ane gude will. 
The dewye grene powderit with dafyis gay 
Schew on the fwarde ane ctillour dapil gray: 

The myfty vapouris fpryngand vp ful fwete, 

Maift confortabil to glaid al mannis fprete : 

Thareto thir birdis fingis in thare fchawis. 

As men Arabs plnyis, The io/y day nQ<w dawis* 
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Than thocht I thus : I will my cunnand kelp* 
I will not be ane daw, I wyl not fleip, 

I will complete my promys fchortly thus. 

Maid to the poete maifter Mapheus ; 

And mak vp werk hereof, and clois our buke* 
That I may fyne bot on graue materis lukc: 

For thocht his (tile be not to Virgil like. 

Full wele I wate my text fal mony like. 

Syne eftir ane my toung is and my pen, 

Quhilk may fuffice as for our vulgar men. 
Quhay euer in Latine has the brute and glore, 

I fpeik na were than I haue done before: 

Lat clerkis ken the poete different, 

And men vnletterit to my werk tak tent; 
Quhilk as twiching this threttene buke in fere* 
begynnis thus, as furthwyth followis here. 
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5- line . 

% z f^\UIR-FRET, overfpread, covered. 

'— g V-/ Q u i r tbe ju ars %et ^ overfpread the alleys. 
—- - Verdour , verdant. 

3 i Thair/eis, their feat*. 

— 4 On twiftiji on branches. 

>— - On greis, on degrees, fteps, one above another 

— 5 Kjndlic glch) amorous fongs in part*. 

— 9 Laurersj laurels, bay trees. 

4 3 JSous , the morning ftar, Lucifer. 

6 Tjtan, the fun. 

*■— % Rice , fmall branches of trees. 

9 Gudljheid, Goodnefs, benevolence. 

5 J Y — Scbapfity fhaped, framed, fafhioned, Y of¬ 

ten precedes a word in the old Saxon, and 
Scotilh language, which is derived from it. 

7 Amene) 


Digitized by Google 



«lossA*t. 


14# 

5 - /• 

— 7 Antene, plcafant. 
v— 8 Gnappit , Chirpit. 

6 8 Jfcr/'atf Stremh, clear ftreams Alining like beril, 

a precious ftone. 

— 9 Bankh , banks, borders. 

7 3 Embroued Urey embroidered ore, metalL 

— 5 Spreitt Spirit. 

— 6 / I knew not, or wift not. 

— 8 Garth , garden. 

8 i Solesy folece or folace. 

— 3 Adown refpirature , reviver of every thing below# 

9 4 Knoppit Syonisy round fwelling buds. 

•_ 3 Burgione, ready to burft forth. 

,_ 9 Brownis, branches. 

10 7 Weill auchtis they well becomes thee. 

11 a Foruay, ftray, wander. 

— j In fanton Jleruhy in this fwoon is ready to ex¬ 

pire. 

Xl 4 Ery or eirie, frightened, terrified. 

_ - Saryy for rowful. 

5 Bownand me hame y inclining me homeward# 

— 8 Virgultisy branches of trees. 

138 Smority fmurity fmothered, overwhelmed. 

34 1 I not bo<w langy I know not how long. 

— 4 Swoun or S<ive<ven 9 in my fwoon, or dream. 

- Ferly cace , a ftrange adventure, incident. 

~ 7 OryJly f terrible, naonftrou*. 

PART 


Digitized by Google 




• LOSS Air. 




*4* 

PARTI. 

5. 7. 

i 3 SHAW thy Badnyftie , Ihow thy weaknefs in 
poetry. 

^— 4 Endite reprufe of Rethoryis , thy reproveable at¬ 
tempt or efiay in rhetorical writing. 

— 5 Eeggit ter mis, thrice beggarly verfes. 

— 6 Thy rymis harlotrie , thy wanton, profane un¬ 

godly verfes. 

% 7 Raif roc bis y riven, rent rocks. 

9 Swappis brint, blafted, unripe plants, herbs. , 

3 i Laithlie flude, deadly lethal water. 

•— % Fifch zelland as eluis, filh ihrieking as Elves. or 
fpy*its. 

•— 3 Tordelft , deafned or ftunned me. 

5 Mu/kane treis , rotten trees. 

"— 9 A ganand Deny a fit folitude for murderers. 

4 I My fel'viny myfelf. 

mmm 6 TJneithy uneafie—the defcription of this horrid 
defart in this and the two preceding ftanzas 
is very poetical. 

5 % Arraifity arrefted. 

6 8 Now gamy now gramy now for game mirth and 

play-now ferious, morofe. 

7 3 freuchy frufti, eafie to be broke. 

4 No wicbty no manhood, ftrength. 

~ S Ze * yea, yes. 

6 Diullie banty this dull melancholly fojours* 

5 
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•— 8 Ver , the Spring, 
g 3 Plague Septentrional\ the north Zone. 

9 3 Degefty grave, compofed. 

•— 4 Haiknayis , horfes. 

. 5 iVof forwayit , not going out of the way, or a* 
ftray. 

lo 4 S<wair 9 fovire> the neck, bofom. 

X* 6 Frane , afk. 

— 9 JFW//, many. 

X9 3 Cbarrity flopped. 

— 8 Elricb grume , hideous, uncouth, bewitched, 
ao % Feillfjfc> many, feveral. 

9 Ugfome, terrible, frightful, 
ai 3 Megirnefs, defpite, wrath, vexation. 

— 8 Wrokiny avenged. 

a% 3 or nuatedy lay in wait for. 

•— 4 Madynnis mingy young maidens. 

— 8 !*/*«/, looked. 

— 9 At him batit , baited, bit him. 

*6 9 Carpity fpoken, fpunded. 

ay % Ports feir 9 or fcrcy many pores. 
a8 i Deris, troubles. 

*— 9 But or boty without. 

»9 5 My tene, my forrow, anger, vexation. 

— 9 Fordinnandy making a noife, refounding. 

30 3 Dullity made dull, ftupified, funk. 

—- 8 Intonity founding. 

3a x Paftante, paflimc. 

|3 4 LimmarU j 
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33 4 LimmarU, limmers, beam or draught tree of a 

carriage. 

336 Lyamis, firings, or thongs. 

— 8 Ewr bairns , ivory yokes or collars. 

34 6 Tyldit abone , covered, clad or cloathed abovfe, 
•— 8 Fas frenzies, hair fringes. 

35 9 Drarcbies or Heir arc hies, chiefs of Angelic order* 
37 9 Bakkis ee, the bat's eye. 

40 % Dijfauabill, deceitful. 

— 5 For Sendill read Scudill, feldom. 

41. 4 * Thefe two Stanzas are a recital of the varioua 
meafures of mufical raodilation, and of the 
different inftruments then in ufe. 

44 % Than dois, of Greek, a Swine. In the old editi* 

on it runs, *Than a Greek or a Swine, which 
feems to be an error in the prefs, and by a 
very finall alteration the reading here adopt-* 
ed is produced. 

The good Bifhop’s word might have been taken 
for his ignorance in mufic, without the fo- 
lemnity of his oath. 

— 9 Glajkeriane , according to the old Englifh Bal¬ 

lad, was a King's Son, and played excellent 
ly on the harp.—See Percy’s Relicks of An¬ 
cient Englifh Poetry, vol. 3. 

45 5 Luflie fpringaldis, handfome flriplings. 

46 s Dames , filk damafk. 

6 Cramtfiefatyne, red, purple fatin. 

47 4 Pattrctt 
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47 4 Pattrell orpeytcrell , the breaft harnefs of a horfe* 
49 i Areyte and Palemon, See Knights Tale in Dry* 
den, and Chaucer—the reft mentioned in § 
49 to 5 % are lovers whofe amours are well 
known. 

51 3 Warit Biblis , accurfed Biblis—See her ftory 
Ovid Met. B. 9th. 

$1 9 Narcijfus, (in old edit.) this muft be an error of 
the printer, in place of Hyacinthus, who wa*r 
flain by a ftone or quoit thrown by Apollo. 

$4 7 Syte , forrow. 

— 9 Deuyde in twain, and furtb diffound all tyte, i. 

cut afunder and throw away your chain. 

55 9 Byfningt forrowing. 

563 Freuch, frufti, bruckle or brittle. 

*— 9 Waryit mot thay be, curfed may they be. 

574 Renziet, bridled, checked or reined in their 
horfes. 

*— 5 Poid, pode, infedt, low creature. 

58 6 Deplome the ruik, pull the feathers from the 

rook or raven. 

*—8.9. Skrymorie , fery or fairy, Chyppynutie , vulgar 
names of mifehievous fpirits. 

59 1 Tene tenefull, angry, mifehievous. 

60 9 For till betrais await it, for to traduce or afperfe 

me, has lyen in wait fince early morn. 

61 1 Fortune fey, unfortunate. 

(4 7 Qphat wenis thou , thinkeft thou. 

% Let 
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6 } i Alfqvythji peedily. 

— % Let the Cat'll kuith , let the Caitive know 

— % Deme, deeining , judge condemn. 

— 5 Did myithy did flufh, rife up. 

— 6 Mal-eis> trouble uneafinefs; Mal-aife. 

— 8 Wryithy torment torture. 

68 3 Jaipy jeft, fport, paftime. 

'— 5 By fang beifly ravenous beaft. 

69 5 Zimmity kept, had in charge. 

70 1 I umbethochty I thought upon, recollected. 

— 9 Loiry learning, leflon. 

7 1 * Gryhy affright, terrify. 

~ S Na ken avyis, na known ways. 

PART II. 

* -9 Forzety forgot, 
a 9 Uneith may be, will fcarcely be* 

3 a Fajfouny fafhion. 

— 4 Of wife degejiy compofed, fedate. 

— 7 Seit'yfere, feveral, many. 

— 8 In latin tongue andgretc , in Latine and Greek 

languages. 

4 4 Fidillh langy long fiddles, -viol's di Gamba . 

— 5 Wrefty key for tuning ftringed inftruments. 

5 9 Lujiiey amorous. 

6 3 Cajlis quent, fine touches of poetry. 

7 9 This Bjfning, this horrible beaft. 

^ 89 CauCani 
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8 9 Caufand gros leid y of maijl gudnefs gleity caufmg 

rude languge to become polifhed. 

9 9 Thefpis , the inventor of Dramatic Interludes. 

10 4 Det 9 duty. 

— 8 Feird 9 the fourth. 

— 9 Gent , gentle, gentile, neat, well dreft. 

11 6 Dytis, didates, rehearfes. 

30 2 Subtellfmy , a cunning fcandalous fellow. 

22 9 Hefly behejly commands. 

23 I Ghoift , fpirit. 

%5 3 Gram , the breaft, bofom. 

38 1 Unwemmit , fpotlefs, blamelefs. 

— 5 Womentingy lamenting. 

3% 4 Dampnity condemned. 

— 8 if langis me 9 It becomes me, belongs to me. 

33 a Forzeildyou, repay you. 

—• 7 / «W J will lead you an& 

fhew you. 

— 8 Betaugbty recommended. 

34 1 Befency accoutred. 

•— 5 Be dene y furthwith. 

*— 9 Neuer a wreijl % never a note or key. 

35 1 HoltUy hills. 

36 4 By Pyfe the riche Cietie 9 the rich City PifA. 

*— 6 Ouir Lair 9 over the River Loir. 

389 Theflude Thanasy the river Tanais or Don. 

4* 7 Beryall Jlremis rinnand ouir Jlanerie griejy cleat 
dreams running over glittering fands. 

^ Z The 
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•— 8 The fchav)) the woods. 

43 6 Fair hauingis , good behaviour. 

•— 9 i Stoneift, aftonifhed. 

44 6 An Palxeeronpiicbty a Tent or Pavilion pitched. 

45 3 Was not thra , was not crofs, ill humoured. 

— 7 Sitting on deijfts , on benches. 

47 % DigeJ}, compofed, fedate. 

48 9 Skarth , Scart, a fea fowl. 

The perfons mentioned in the 47th, 48th and 
49th § as recited by Ovid, and their ftories 
are taken from his Metamorphofes. 

515 Like ane mowary a mover, a clock. 

53 4 Ouir waters wany went or wend. 

•— 9 Their heidis law deuaill , bowed low their heads. 
55 1 On raw , in order. 

569 My purpois to efchiefs to atchieve, attain. 

PART III. 

t 3 TEICHE me zour cajlis eloquent , your curious 
nice touches of eloquence, poetry is here 
meant. 

•— 7 Bowfom , chearful, well pleafed, kind. 

* 9 Out tane, without, except. 

3 9 Orijlie Jichty a frightful terrible fight. 

4 a Sewcb, a ditch, gully, gulf. 

9 1 Gudelie carwell , goodlie Clip or barge. 

3 Richt fouer 9 right fure. 

N % 6 Bubbis 
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— 6 Bulbh thick , thick ftormy blafts. 

10 4 Malty wearied. 

13 4 Font by plenty. 

15 8 To nojy to annoy. 

16 3 npity ripe, ripened. 

— 8 Kyrnellisy towers battlements. 

17 1 Pinakiilisy Fydlisy tffc. terms of archite&ure* 

ao 3 Gouandy govan, gazing with wonder. 

— 8 Garthy garden. 

aa 9 Blenty looked. 

34 4 Liddery foft, fluggifh. 

— 5 Licbt of laithy of light wanton carriage. 

48&49 Ifaw Raf Coilxeary &c. the perfons mention¬ 
ed in thefe Stanzas, are the fubje&s of po¬ 
pular ballads and the heros. of traditionary 
ftories in our author’s time. 

Rauf Colyeard, and John the Reif, are menti¬ 
oned in a poem of Dunbar’s, addreft to king 
James V. in Banantyne’s M. S. The Editor 
of Ancient Scotilh Poems, Edinburgh* 1770, 
fays, John the Reif is Johny Armltrong, the 
famous borderer who was hanged by king 
James V. But John the Reif mentioned ia 
this Poem of G. Douglas’ muft have been of 
more ancient date than James Vth’s time. 

Cow kewpis fowy a popular ballad in Banantyn’s 
M, S. alfo mentioned by Dunbar in the above 
publication, 1770, p. 4 % and note 353. 

Greit 
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Creit Gow Macmorn—and Fyn Macoul and how. 
Thay fuld be goddis in Ireland, 

It is with pieafure we find here, two of Of- 
fians celebrated heros, viz. Gow or Gaul the 
fon of Morni and Fyn Macoul or Fyngal.*— 
The laft verfe alludes to their heroic, or god¬ 
like exploits in Ireland. 

49 I The nigromancie of Benytas Bongo and Frair 

Bacone —Men of profound learning, who in 
the dark ages were reputed necromancers. 

50 9 I not mair , I know no more. 

516 Not to neuin , needs not be named or mentioned. 

— 7 Steuin , voice. 

$2 2 Bowfome , pleafant, obedient. 

556 Garritour , the watchman of the tower. 

56 2 Lavutie, loyalty. 

— 3 Outfchett , fhut out. ’ ‘ 

57 2 Hecht, is called. 

59 2 Meid, reward. 

65 9 Fariey fear. 

66 3 Wailly to pick out or chufe. 

•— 7 Rammall , fhrubs. 

67 6 Symonty cement. 

— 8 ^uemity exa&ly fitted. 

68 2 Fynesy the ends, boundings. 

69 2 Gent, handfome, genteel. 

4 Boir, bore , a hole or opening. 

70 5 Lowfit, wreathed. 

N 3 1 Z 7 , ttjvij 
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73 a Wyvis hart , a woman’s heart. i 

73 5 Hpirfmart, rough, crabbed, ill natured, . j 

—• 6 Braid, attack. 

76 6 Mane , valour. 

78 6 Deme, deem, thought. 1 

86 9 Jppoiji-ty poifed, fixt, fettled. 4 

88 a FouJJiey foflie, ditch. 

89 6 Hands , brains, harns. 
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THE 


GOLDIN 


TERGE 


I. 


iCHT as the ftern of day began to fchyne, 
Quhen gone to bed was Fefper and Lucyn:% 
I raife, and by a rofeir did me reft 5 
TJpfprang the goldin candill maculyne, 

With cleir depurit beims chriftalyne, 

Glading the mirry fowlis in thair neft, 

Or Pbebiu was in purpure kaip reveft; 

Up fprang the lark, the hevenis minftral fyne. 

In May intill a morrow mirthfulltft. 


II. 


Full angelyk thir birdis fang thair hoiirS, 

Within thair courtings grene within thair hours, 
Apperellit quhyte and reid with blumys fweit, 
Enamalit was the feild with all collours. 

The perlit dropi* fehuke in filver fctiours, 
Quhyle all in balm did brench and leris fleit, 
Depairt frae Phebus did Aurora greit, 

Hir criftal teirs I faw hing on the flours, 

-Quhilk he for lufc drank all up with his heit. 
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III. 

For mirth of May , with lkippis and with hopps, 
The birds fang upon the tendir cropps, 

With curious nottis as Venus chapell darks ; 

The rofles reid, now fpreiding aff their knopps, 
Wer powderit full bricht with hevinly dropps, 
With rayis reid, lemying as ruby fparks. 

The fkyis rang with fchouting of the larks, 

The purpure hevin owre fkailt in filver flopps, 

Owre gilt the treis branchis leivs and barks. 

IV. 

Doun throwch the ryfs an river ran, quhois ftreims 
So luftely upon the lykand leims, 

That all the laik as lamp did leim of licht, 

Quhilk fchadowit all about with twynkland gleims. 
The bewis baithit were in fecound beims. 

Throw the reflex of Phebus vifage bricht, 

On every fyde the ege raife on hicht: 

The bank was grene, the fun was full of beims* 

The ftreimers cleir as fternis in frofty nicht. 

V. 

The criftal air the faphier firmament. 

The ruby fkyes of the reid orient, 

Keft berial gleims on emerant bewis grene, 

The rofy garth depaynt and redolent. 

With purpore, afure, gold and gowlis gent, 

Arrayit was be dame Flora the quene, 

Sae nobilie tha't joy was for to fene. 

The roche again ft the river refplendant, 

As low iluminate the levi$ fchene. 

vr. 
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VI. 

Quh?t throw the mirry fowls faft harmony, 

Quhat throw the rivers found that ran me by. 

On Floras weid I flepit quhair I lay, 

Quhair fune into my dreimand fantify, 

I faw approche agane the orient Iky, 

Ane fchip on fail as blofome on the fpray, 

With mail of gold, bricht as the item of day, 
Quhilk tendit to the land full luftely, 

With fwifteft motion throu a cryftal bay. 

VII. 

And hard on burd unto the blumit meids, 

Amangs the grene rifpies and the reids, 

Aryvit fcho quheirfrae annon thair lands 
Ane hundreth ladeis luftie intill weids, 

Als frefli as flours that in the May upfpreids, 

In kirtills grene, withouten kell or bands, 

Thair fhynand hair hang glitterand on the itrand 
In trefls cleir wypit with goldin threids, 

With pawps quhyte, and middills fmall as wands* 

VIII. 

Difcryve I wald but quha culd weil indyte. 

How all the flours with all the lillies quhyt, 

Depaint was bricht, quhilk to the hevin did gleit, 
Nocht Homer thou als fair as thou couth wryte, 

For all thy ornat ftyle the maift perfyte. 

Nor zet, thou Tullus> quhais oratiouns fweit 
In rethorick did intill terms fleit, 

Zour aureat tungs had baith bene all to lyte. 

For to compyle that paradyce compleit. 

A % IX. 
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IX. 

There faw I Nature, and als dame Venus queue* 
Aurora frefh, and lady Flora fchene, 

Juno, Latona, and Proferpina , 

Diane the goddefs of cheft and wods grene, 

JMy lady Clio , that help of Makers bene, 

Thetis fe grene and prudent Minerva , 

Fair faynt fortune, and lemand Lucina, 

Thir michty quenis, with crownis might be fene, 
With beims bricht, and blyth as Lucifera . 

X. 

Thair faw I May of mirthfull moniths quene, 

Betwixt Apryl and June her fitters fchene, 

Within the garden walkand up and douft, 

Quhom of the fowls refaif gladnefs bedene, 

Scho was full tendir in hir zeirs grene ; 

Thair faw I nature give till hir a goun. 

Rich to behald, and noble of renown, 

Of ilka hew that undir hevin has bene 
Depaynt and braid be gude proportioun. 

XI. 

Full luftiely thir ladyis all in feir, 

Enteret into this park of maift plefeir, 

Quhair that I lay heilit with leivs rank. 

The mirry birds blisful of cheir; 

Nature faluft methocht in thair maneir. 

And every blume on brench and on the bank, 
Openit and fpred thair balmy levis donk. 

Full law inclynand to thair quene full cleir, 

Quhom for thair noble nurifing they thank. 

XII. 
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XII. 

Syne to dame Flora 9 on the famyne ways* 

They faluft.and they thank a thoufand fyis. 

And to fweit Venus neilt, luvis bony quene. 

They fang ballatis of luve, as was the gyis,. 

With amorous nottis maid luity to devyis. 

As that they had luve in thair heartis grene* 

Thair hony throtts they openit frae the fplene, 
With warbills fweit they peril the hevinly Ikyis, 
Quhyle loud refount the firmament ferene. 

XIII. 

Ane uther court thair faw I fubfequent, 

Cupid the king, with bow in hand ay bent, 

And dreidfull arrows grundin Iherp and fquhair, 
Thair faw I Mars the god armipotent. 

Awful and ftern, braid, llrong and corpulent. 

Thair faw I crabit Saturn auld and hair. 

His luke was lyke for to perturb the air. 

Thair was Mercuriusy. wyfe and eloquent 
Of rethorick that fand the flouris fae fair. 

XIV. 

Thair was the god of gardens Priapusy 
Thair was the god of wildernes Phanusy 
And Janus god of entries deledtable.. 

Thair was the god of oceans Neptunus t 
Thair was the god of winds bauld Eolusy 
With variand blafts lyke to-an lord unliable, 

Thair was blyth Backus glader of the table; 

Thair Pluto was, that elritch Incubus , 

In. clokc of grenc, his court was clade in fable. 
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XV. 

&nd every ane of thir in grene arrayt, 

An harp and lute full mirreyly they playt, 

And ballats fang with michty nottes cleir j 
Ladys to daunce full fobirly aflyit, 

Endlang the trotting river fo they mayit; 

Thair obfervance richt hevinly was to heir; 

Then erap. I throw the brenches and drew neir* 
Quhair that I was richt fuddenly affrayit, 

All throw a hike that I haif coft full deir. 

XVI. 

And fchortlie, for to fpeik, by luves fair Quene 
I was efpyit, fcho bad hir Archers kene 
Go me areiit $ and they nae tyme delayit$ 

Then ladies fair lute fall thair mantils grene, 

With bowis big, m traffit hairs fchene, 

Richt fuddenly they had a field arrayit; 

' And zit richt gritly was I nocht affrayit; 

The party was fee plefend to be fene, 

A wondir lufty bikar me affayit. 

XVII. 

And firft of alt with bow in hand ay bent, 

Came bcwty’s Dqme richt as fcho wald me fcheat* 
Syne followit all her damofells ia feir, 

With mony divers awfull inftrument, 

Into the preifs feir Having with hir went. 

Syne Portrator , Plefance and laity Cheir , 

Then Refoun came with Scheild of Gold fo cleir* 
Jn plait of mail as Mars armipotent, 

Defendit me that noble chevalier. 
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XVIII* 

Syne tendir came with hir virging ring* 
Grene Innocence and fchamefull Abajtng , 

And quaking Dreid, with humbyl Obedience* 
The Goldin Terge it armit them naithing. 
Courage in them was nocht begun to fpring $ 

Full fune they dreid to do a violence : 

Sweit Womanheid I faw come in prefence* 

A warld of artelzie fcho did in bring, 

And fervit lady is full of reverence. 

XIX. 

Scho with hir led Nurtour and Lawlinefs 9 
Continuance , Patience , gude Fame and Stedfa/hiefs^ 
Difcration, Gentilnefs, Confidderans 9 
Lcful Company , and honeji Bujnefs, 

Benign Luke, myld Cheir , and Sobirne/j 9 
All thir bure genzies to do me grivans; 

But Refoun bure the Terge with fic conftans, 
Thair fcharp aflay micht do me no deirence* 

For all their preis and awful ordinans. 

XX. 

Unto the preifs purfewit hie Degrie, 

Hir followit ay EJlait and Dignitee , 

Comparifon , Honour and nobill Array r 
Will , Wantonefs, Renown and Liberties 
Riches and Fredome and Nobility; 

Wit ze they did thair banner hie difplay. 

A clud of flanes lyke hail-fchot lowfit they* 
And fchot till wafiit was thair artelzie, 

Syne went abak rebutit of the prey. 
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XXI. 

Quhen Venus had perfavit this rebute, 

Scho bad Diffembance gae mak a perfute 
With all her power to prefs the Goldin Terg«* 
And fcho that was of doublenefs the rute, 

Alkit hir choifs of archers in refute: 

Venus the beft bad hir to wale at lerge; 

Scho tuke Prefence plicht anker of the berge y 
And fair Calling that weil a flane can fchute. 

And Cheriffing for to compleit hir charge. 

XXII. 

Dame Uamelinefs fcho tuke in company. 

That hardy was and heynd in archery, 

And brocht in Bevutie to the feild again. 

With all the choife of Venus chevelly* 

They came and bikkart unabaifitly : 

The fhowris of arrows rappit on lyke rain, 
Perrelus Prefence , that mony a fyre has flain. 

The battill brocht on bordour hard me by, 

The aflalt was all the fairer futh to fane. 

XXIII. 

Thick was the fchot of grundin arrows kene. 

But Reffoun with the Goldin Scheud. fae fchenc* 
Weirly deffendit quhofeir afiayit ; 

The awfull fchower he manly did fuftene. 

Till Prefence keft a powdir in his- ene. 

And then as drukken man he all forwayit, 

Quhen he wes blind, the fulc with him they playit* 
And bannift him amang the bewis grene; 

That ficht fae fair me fuddenly affrayit. 
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XXIV. 

Then was I woundit, till the deth full neir. 

And zoldin as ane woefull prifoneir 
To ladf Bewtie, in a moment’s fpace, 

Methocht fcho feimit luftyer of cheir, 

Aftir that Rejfoun had tynt his ene cleir, 

Than of befoir, and lovarly of face; 

Quhy was thou blindit, Rejfoun ? quhy ? allace! 
And gart ane hell my paradyce appeir, 

And mercy feim quhair that I fand na grace. 

XXV. 

DiffimuJance was bifiy me to affyle. 

And fair Calling did aft upon me fmyle. 

And CberiJJing me fed with words fair, 

Acquentance new embrafit me a quhyle. 

And favourt me, till men micht gae a myle. 

Syne tuke hir lief, I faw hir nevir mair; 

Then faw I Denger towart me repair, 

I cowth efehew hir prcfence be nae wyle. 

On fyde fcho iukit with a fremit fare. 

XXVI. 

And at the laft deperting couth hir drefs. 

And me delyverit unto HaTynefs, 

For to remane, and fcho in cure me tuke< 

Be this the Jord of winds with fell wodnefi? 

God Eolus his bougill blew, I gefs, 

That with the blaft the aiks in foreft fchuke* 

And fuddenlie in the fpace of a luke. 

All was hyne went, ther was but wildemefs, 

Ther was nae mair but bird and bank and bruke. 

XXVII. 
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xxvii. 

In twynckling of an ee to fchip they went. 

And fwift up fail unto the tap they ftent, 

And with fwift courfe out owre the flude they frak ; 
They fyrit thair guns with powdir violent. 

Till that the reik raife to the firmament. 

The rochis all refoundit with the rak. 

For reird it femit that the rain-brow brak; 

With fpreit affray it upon my feit I fprent 
An^angs the clewis, fae cairfull was the crak. 

XXVIII. 

And as I did awake off this fwowning, 

The joyfull minftralls mirryly did fing, 

For mirth of Phebus tendir beims fchene ; 

Sweit wer the vapouris, faft the morrowing, 

Hailfum the vail, depaynt with ftowirs zing. 

The air atemperit, fobir and amene ; 

In quhite and reid was all the eard befene. 

Throw natures nobill frefch enamaling, 

In mirthfull May, of every moneth quene. 

XXIX. 

O reverend Chawfer, rofe of rethouris all. 

As in our toung the flowir imperial!, 

That evir raife in Brittane , quha reids richt. 

Thou beirs of makars the triumphs ryall. 

The frefche enamallit termes celeftiall; 

This matter thou couth haif ilumint bricht* 

Was thou not of our Inglis all the licht ? 
Surmounting every toung terreftriall, 

As far as Mayis fair morning dois midnicht. 

XXX. 


Digitized by Google 



IX 


THE GOLDIN TERGE. 

XXX. 

O morale Gower and Lidgate laureat, 

Zour fuggurat toungs and lipps aureat 
Bene till our eirs caufe of grit delyte; 

Zour mouths angelick, maift mellifluat. 

Our rude language hes cleir ilumynat, 

And has owre-gilt our fpeich, that imperfyte 
Stude, or zour goldin pens did fchupe to wryt. 
This yle befoir was bair and difolate 
Of rethorick, or lufty fair indyte. 

XXXI. 

Thou litle quair be evir obedient, 

Humbyl, fubjeft, and femple of intent, 

Befoir the face of every cunning wicht, 

I knaw quhat thou of rethorick has fpent, 

Of hir maift lyftie rofes redolent 
Is nane into thy garland fet on hicht; 

O fchame thairfor, and draw the out of ficht; 
Rude is thy weid, bare, deftitute and rent, 

Weil aucht thou be affeirit of the licht. 

Quod Dunbar* 
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The Thistle and the Rose, 

O'er Flowers and Herbage greets 
By Lady Nature chofe % 

Brave King and lovely %ueen» 

A 

POEM, 

IN HONOUR OF 

Margaret, daughter to HENRY* the VII. 
of England , queen to James the IV. king 
of SCOTS . 

h 

Q IJHEN Merche wes with variand windis paft, 
And Appryll had with hir filver ihoum 
Tane leif at nature, with ane orient blaft, 

And lufty May y that muddir is of flouris. 

Had maid the birdis to begyn thair houris 
Amang the tendir odouris reid and quhyt, 

Quhois harmony to heir it wes delyt: 

B It* 
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It. 


In bed at morrow, fleiping as I lay, 

Methocht Aurora, with her criftall ene, 

In at the window lukit by the day. 

And haHit me, with vifage paile and grene ; 

On quhois hand a lark fang fro the fpleen, 

Awalk luvaris.out of your flemering, 

Se how the lufty morrow dois upfpring. 

III. 

Methocht frefche May befoir my bed upftude* 

In weid depaynt of mony diverfe hew, 

Sober, benyng, and full of manfuetude. 

In bright atteir of flouris forgit new, 

Hevinly of color, quhyt, reid, brown, and blew* 
Balmit in dew, and gilt with Phebus bemys; 

Quhyl all the houfe illumynit of her lemys. 


iv: 


Slugart, fcho laid, awalk annone for fchame* 

And in my honor fumthing thow go wryt; 

The lark hes done the mirry day proclame, 

To rais up luvaris with comfort and delyt; 

Yet nocht increfs thy curage to indyt, 

Quhois hairt fumtyme hes glaid and blifsfcll bene, 
Sangis to mak undir the levis grene* 

V* 
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V. 

Quhairto, quoth I, fall I upryfe at morrow, 

For in this May few birdis herd I fing ; 

Thay haif moir caufe to weip and plane their forrowj 
Thy air it is nocht holfum nor benyng ; 

Lord Eolus dois in thy fefione ring: 

So bufteous ar the blaftis of his home, 

Amang thy bewis to walk I haif forborne, 

VI. 

With that this lady fobirly did fmyll. 

And faid, uprife, and do thy obiervancey 
Thou did promyt, in Mayis lufty quhyle, 

For to difcryve the ROSE of moft plefance* 

Go £e the birdis how thay ling and dance, 
Illumynit onr with orient fkyis brycht, 

Anamyilit richely with new afiir lycht. 


Quhen this wes faid, departit fcho this quene. 
And enterit in a lufty garding gent; 

And than methocht, full heftely befene. 

In ferk and mantill after her I went 
Into this garth moft dulce and redolent, 

Of herb and flour, and tendir plantis fwelt, 
And grene levis doing of dew down fkit. 

B * 
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VIII. 

The purpour fone, with tendir bemys reid. 

In orient bricht as angell did appeir. 

Throw goldia fkyis putting up his heid, 

Quhois gilt treffis fchone fo wondir cleir. 

That all the world tuke comfort, fer and neir* 
To luke upone his frefche and blifsfull face* 
Doing all fable fro the heavenis chace. 


IX. 


And as the blifsfull fonne of cherarchy 

The fowlis fung throw comfort of the licht f 
The burdis did with oppin vocis cry, 

O luvaris fo away thow dully nicht, 

And welcum day that comfoitis every wicht p 
Hail May, hail Flora, hail Aurora fchene,. 

Hail Princes Nature* hail Venus, Luvis quene- 


X. 


Dame Nature gaif ane inhibitioun thair 
To fers Neptune and Eolus the bauld, 

Nocht to perturb the wattir nor the air. 

And that no fchouris nor blaftis cawld 
EfFray fuld flouris nor fowles on the fauld: 

Scho bad eik Juno goddes of the Iky, 

That fcho the hevin fuld keip amene and dry. 

XL. 
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xr. 

Scho ordaind eik that every bird and beift 
Befoir her heines fuld annone compeir, 

And every flour of vertew moft and leift. 

And every herb be feild fer and neir, 

As they had wont in May fro yeir to veir,- 
To hir thair makar to mak obediens, 

Full law inclynand with all due reverens.- 

XII. 

With that annone fcho fend the fwiyft ro 
To bring in beiftis of all conditioun; 

The reftlefs /wallow commandit fcho alfo 
To fetch all foull of fmall and greit renown,* 
And to gar fiouris compeir of all fafioun; 
Full craftely conjurit fcho the Tar row, 

Quliilk did forth fwirk as fwift as ony arrow* • 


XIII. 


All prefent wer in twynkling of ane ee, 

Baith beift, and bird, and ft our, befoir the %ueney 
And firft the Lyone gretaft of degre, 

Was cal lit thair, and he, moft fair to fene, : 

With a full hardy countenance and kene, 

Befoir Dame Nature come, and did inclync, 

With vifage bauld, and courage leonjne. 

B T XlVv 
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XIV. 


This awfull beift full terrible wcs of cheir, 
Perling of luke, and ftout of countenance, 
Ryght ftrong of corpes, of faffoun fair, but feir* 
Lufty of fhaip, lycht of deliverance, 

Reid of his cullour, as is the ruby glance* 

In feild of gold he ftude full mychtely. 

With flourc-de-Lycis firculit luftely. 


XV. 


This Lady liftit up his cluvis cleir, 

And leit him lifily lene upone hir kne r 
And crownit him with dyademe full deir* 

Of raydous ftonis moft ryall for to fe ; 
Saying, The King of Beiftis mak 1 the, 

And the cheif prote&or in wodds and fchawis* 
Onto thy leigis go furth, and keip the lawis;. 


XVL 

Exerce juftice with mercy and confciens,. 

And lat no fmall beift fuffir fkaith na fcornis^ 

Of greit beiftis that bene of moir pufience.;. 

Do law alyk to aipis and unicornis,, 

And lat no bowgle with his bufteous hornis- 
The meik pluch-ox opprefs, for all his pryd, 

Bot in the yok go peciable him befyd* 

xvm. 
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XVII. 

Quhen this was faid, with noyis and foun of joy* 
All kynd of beiftis into thair degre, 

At onis cry it, laud, Vive le Roy , 

And till his feit fell with humilite ; 

And all thay maid him homegc and fewte 5. 

And he did thame reffaif with princely laitis, 
Quhois noble yre is Proteir Projiratis . 

XVIII- 

Syne crownit fcho-the Eg/e King of Fowlis, 

And as fteill dertis fcherpit fcho his pennis, 

And bad him be als juft to a<ivppis and owlijy 
As unto pakokkis, papingaisy or crenisy 
And mak a law for vuicht foavlij and for <wrenrusy 
And lat no fowll of ravyne do efferay, 

Kor birdis devoir bot his awin pray* 

XIX. 

Than callit fcho all fiouris that grew on feild, 
Difcryving all thair fafliouns and effeirs, 

Upon the awfull Thris sill fcho beheld. 

And faw him keipit with a bufche of fpeiris; 
Confidering him fo able for the weiris, 

A radius crown of rubies fcho him gaif, 

And faid* In feild go forth, and fend the laif. 
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And fen thou art a King, thou be difcreit, 

Herb without vertew thow hald nocht of fic pryce^ 
As herb of vertew and of odor fweit; 

And lat no nettill vyle, and full of vyce, 

Hir fallow to the gudly jlour-de~lyce ; • 

Nor lat no wyld weid, full of churlilhnefe 
Compair her till the lilleis nobilnefs. 


XXI. 


Nor hald no udir flour in lie denty 
As the frefche Rose, of cullor reid and quhyt v 
For gif thou dois, hurt is thyne honefty ; 
Conliddering that no flour is fo perfyt, 

So full of vertew, plelans, and delyt. 

So full of blifsfull angelik bewty, 

Imperial birth r honour and dignite* 

XXII. 

Thane to the Rose fcho turnit hir vifage r 
And faid, O lufty dochtir molt benyng, 

Aboif the lilly, illuftrare of lynage, 

Fro the ftok ryell ryling frefche and ying, 

But eny fpot or macull doing fpring : 

Gum bloume of joy with jemmis to be cround. 

For our the laif thy bewty is renound. ‘ 

XXIII. 
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XXIIL 

A coftly crown, with clarefeid ftonis bricht. 

This cumly Quene did on hir heid inclofe, 

Quhyll all the land Llumynit of the lycht; 
Quhairfoir methocht the flouris did rejofe, 

Crying, attanis, Haill be thou richeft Rose* 

Haill hairbis Empryce, haill frefcheft Quene of flouris. 
To the be glory and honour at all houris. 

XXIV. 

Thane all the birdis fong with voce on hicht, 

Quhois mirthfull foun wes marvellus to heir; 

The mavys fang, Haill Rose moll riche and richt. 
That dois upflureifs under Pkebus fpeir 1 
Haill plant of youth, haill Princes dochtir deir, 
Haill blofome breking out of the blud royall, 

Quhois pretius vertew is imperial. 

XXV. 

The merle fcho fang, Haill Rose of moft delyt, 
Haill of all fluris quene and foverane. 

The lark fcho fang, Haill Rose both reid and quhyt, 
Moft pleafand flour, of michty coullors twane. 
The nichtingaill fong, Haill Naturis fuflfragene, 

In bewty, nurtour, and every nobilnefs, 

In riche array, renown, and gentilnefs. 

XXVI. 
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XXVI. 

The common voce upraife of burdis final!. 

Upon this wys, O bliflit be the hour 
That thou wes chofin to be our principall f 
Welcome to be our Princes of honour, 

Our perle, our plefans, and our paramour. 

Our peace, our play, our plane felicite 5 
Chryjl the conferf frome all adverfite. 

XXVII. 

Than all the burdis fong with fic a fchout. 

That I anone awoilk quhair that I lay, 

And with a braid I turnit me about 

To fe this court; bot all wer went away r 
Then up I leinyt, halfiinges in affrey, 

Callt to my Mufe, and for my fubjeft chois 
To ling the Ryel Thrissill and the Rose. 

Wm. DUNBARr 
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I. 


young Aurora with chryftall haile, 
In orient fchew her vifage paile, 

A fwenyng fwyth did me afTaile 
Of fonis of Sathanis feid $ 

Methocht a Turk of Tartary 
Come throw the boundis of Barbara, 
And lay fbrloppin in Lombardy, 

Full long in wachman’s weicl. 


II. 

•Fra baptafing for to efchew, 

Thair a religious man he flew, 

And cled him in his abeit new, 

For he cowth wryte and reid* 
Quhen kend was his diflimulance, 
And all his carfit governance, 

For feir he fled, and come in Franc*, 
With litill of Lumbard kid. 
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III. 

To be a leiche he fenyt him thair; 
Quhilk mony a man might rew evirmair) 
For he left nowthir fick nor fair 
Unflane, or he hyne yeid. 
Vane-organis he full clenely carvit; 
Quhen of his ftraik fae mony ftarvit, 
Dreid he had gottin quhat he defarvit, 

He fled away gude fpeid. 

IV. 

In Scotland than, the narreft way, 

He come, his cunning till allay, 

To fum man thair it was no play 
The preving of his fciens. 

In pottingry he wrocht grit pyne, 

He murdreift mony in medecyne; 

The jow was of a grit engyne, 

And generit was of gyans. 


V. 

In leiehecraft he wa6 homecyd, 

He wald haif for a nycht to byd 
A haiknay and the hurtman’s hyd, 

So meikle he was of myance. 

His yrins was rude as ony rawchtir, 

Quhaire he leit blude it was no lawchtir, 

Full mony inftrument for flawchtir 
Was in his gardevyance, 

VI. 
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VI. 

He cowth gif cure for laxative, 

To gar a wicht horfe want his lyve ; 
Quha evir aflay wald man or wyve, 
Thair hippis yied hiddy-giddy. 
His pradtikis never war put to preif, 
But fuddane deid or grit mifchief, 
He had purgatioun to mak a theif 
To die without a widdy. 


vn. 

Unto no m£fs preflit this prelat, 

Tor found of facring bell nor fkellat, 

As blackfmyth brinkit was his pallatt 
For battring at the ftudy. 

Thocht he come hame a new maid channouti* 

He had difpenfit with Matynis cannoun, 

On him Tome nowthir ftole nor fannoun 
For faiuking of the fmydy. 

vm. 

Methocht feir faflbnrs he aflailyeit 
To mak the quinteflance and failyeit; 

And quhen he faw ihat nocht availyeit, 

A fedrem on he tuke: 

And fchupe in Turky for to file ; 

And quhen that he did mont on hie. 

All fowill ferleit quhat he fowld be, 

That evir did on him liikc. 

G IX 
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IX. 

Sam held he had bene Dedalu r, 

Sum the Menatair marvelus. 

And fain Mcirtis fmyth Vulcanus , 

And fum Saturnus kulce. 

And evir the cufchettis at him tuggit, 

The rukis him rent, the ravynis him druggit, 
The hudit-crawis his hair furth ruggit, 

The hevin he micht not brake. 

X. 

Then Myttaine and Saint Martynis fowle 
Wend he had bene the hornit howle, 

Thay fet upon him with a yowle, 

And gaif him dynt for dynt. 

The golk, the gormaw, and the gled, 

Beft him with buffets quhill he bled 5 
The fpar halk to the fpring him fped 
Als fers as fyre of flynt. 


XI. 

The tarfall gaif him tug for tug, 

A ftanchell hang in ilka lug, 

The pyot furth his pennis did rug. 

The ftork ftraik ay but flint; 

The biflart bifly but rebuik, 

Scho was fo cleverus of her cluik, 

His (lugs) he micht not langer bruke, 

Scho held thame at ane hint. 

XU* 
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XII. 

Thik was the dud of kayis and crawis, 

Of marleyonis, mittanis, and of mawi9* 

That bikkrit at his berd with blawis, 

In battell him abowt. 

Thay nybbillit him with noyis and cry* 

The rerd of thame raife to the fky, 

And evir he cryit on Fortoun^Fy, 

His lyfe was into dowt. 

XIII. 

The ja him Ikrippit with a fkryke. 

And fkomit him as it was lyk; 

The cgilV ftrong at him did ltryke. 

And raucht him mony a rout: 

For feir uncunnandly he cawkit, 

Quhill all his pennis war drownd and drawkit* 
He maid a hundreth nolt all hawkit, 

Beneath him with a fpowt. 

XIV. 

He fcheure his feddereme that was fehene. 
And flippit out of it full clene, 

And in a myre, up to the ene, 

Amang the glar did glyd. 

The fowlis all at the fedrem dang 
As at a monfter thame amang, 

Quhyl all the pennis of it owtfprang 
Intill the air full wyde. 

C a 
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XV. 

And he lay at the plunge evir mair 
Sa lang as any ravin did rair; 

The crawis him focht with cry Is of cair 
In every fchaw befyde. 

Had he reveild bene to the ruikis, 

Thay had him revin with thair cluikis. 

Thre dayis in dub amang the dukis 
He did w r ith dirt him hyde. 

XVI. 

The air was dirkit with the fowlis 
That come with yawmeris, and with yowlia. 
With fkryking, ikryming, and with fcowlis. 
To tak him in the tyde, 

I walknit with noyis and fchowte. 

So hiddowis beir was me abowte* 

Senfyne I curft that cankirit rowte 
Quhair evir I go or ryde. 

DREAM. 


I. 

LIJCINA fchynyng in filence of the nicht. 

The hevin being all full of fternis bricht. 

To bed I went; bot thair I tuke no reft. 

With havy thocht I wes fo foir oppreft. 

That fair I lan git eftir day is licht y 

Of 
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Of Fortoun I compleinit hevely, 

That fcho to me ftude fo contraroufly.^ 

And at the laft quhen I had turnyt oft 
For werines, on me an flummer foft 
Come, with ane dreming, and a fantefy. 

II. 

Methocht Deme Fortoun, with ane fremit cheii* 
Stude me beforne, and faid on this maneir. 

Thow fuffir me to work gif thow do weill, 

And preifs the nocht to ftryfe aganis my quheill, 
Quhilk every wardly thing dois turne and fteir. 

Fall mony ane man I turne into the hicht, 

And maks als mony full law to doun licht. 

Up on my ftaigis or that thow af'cend, 

Treift weill thy trouble neir is at ane end, 

Seing thir taiknis, quhairfoir thow mark them richt. 

III. 

Thy trublit gaift fall neir moir be degeft. 

Nor thow into no benefice beis poflfeft, 

Quhill that ane abbot him cleith in ernis pennis, 
And fie up in the air amangis the crennis, 

And als ane falcone fair fro eift to weft. 

IV. 

He fall afeend as ane horreble grephoun, 

Him meit fall in the air ane fcho dragoun ; 

Thit terrible monfteris fall togidder thrift, 

And in the cludis gett the Antechrift, 

Quhill all the air infeck of their pufoun, 

C 3 
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III. 

For mirth of May, with fkippis and with hopps. 
The birds fang upon the tendir cropps, 

With curious nottis as Fenus chapell darks ; 

The rofles reid, now fpreiding afF their knopps, 
Wer powderit full bricht with hevinly dropps, 
With rayis reid, lemying as ruby fparks, 

The fkyis rang with fchouting of the larks, 

The purpure hevin owre Ikailt in filver flopps, 
Owre gilt the treis branchis leivs and barks. 

IV. 

Doun throwch the ryfs an river ran, quhois ftreimg 
So luftely upon the lykand leims, 

That all the laik as lamp did leim of licht, 

Quhilk fchadowit all about with twynkland gleims. 
The bewis baithit were in fecound beims. 

Throw the reflex of Phehus vifage bricht. 

On every fyde the ege raife on hicht: 

The bank was grene, the fun was full of beims* 
The ftreimers cleir as fternis in frofty nicht. 

V. 

The criftal air the faphier firmament. 

The ruby fkyes of the reid orient, 

Keft berial gleims on emerant bewis grene, 

The rofy garth depaynt and redolent. 

With purpore, afure, gold and gowlis gent. 

Array it was be dame Flora the quene, 

Sae nobilie that joy was for to fene, 

The roche againft the river refplendant. 

As low iluminate the levi$ fchene. 

vr. 
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VI. 

Quhat throw the mirry fowls faft harmony, 

Quhat throw the rivers found that ran me by^ 

On Floras weid I Uepit quhair 1 lay, 

Quhair fune into my dreimand fantify, 

I faw approche agane the orient fky, 

Ane fchip on fail as blofome on the fpray, 

With maft of gold, bricht as the ftern of day* 
Quhilk tendit to the land full luftely. 

With fwifteft motion throu a cryftal bay. 

VII. 

And hard on burd unto the blumit meids, 

Amangs the grene rifpies and the reids, 

Aryvit fcho quheirfrae annon thair lands 
Ane hundreth ladeis luftie intill weids, 

Als frefli as flours that in the May upfpreids. 

In kirtills grene, withouten kell or bands, 

Thair Ihynand hair hang glitterand on the itrand 
In trefls cleir wypit with goldin threids, 

With pawps quhyte, and middills fmall as wands* 

VIII. 

Difcryve I wald but quha culd weil indyte, 

How all the flours with all the lillies quhyt, 

Depaint was bricht, quhilk to the hevin did gleit, 
Nocht Homer thou als fair as thou couth wryte, 

For all thy ornat ftyle the maift perfyte. 

Nor zet, thou Tullus , quhais oratiouns fweit 
In rethorick did intill terms fleit, 

Zour aureat tungs had baith bene all to lyte* 

For to compyle that paradyce compleit. 

A % IX 
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IX. 

There faw I Nature, and als dame Fenus queue, 
Aurora frefh, and lady Flora fchene, 

Juno, Latona , and Proferpina , 

Diane the goddefs of cheft and wods grene, 

My lady Clio, that help of Makers bene, 

Thetis fe grene and prudent Minerva, 

Fair faynt fortune, and lemand Lutina , 

Thir michty qnenis, with crownis might be fene. 
With beims bricht, and blyth as Lucifera* 

X. 

Thair faw I May of mirthfull moniths quene, 
Betwixt Apryl and June her fitters fchcne. 

Within the garden walkand up and doan, 
Quhom of the fowls refaif gladnefs bedene, 

Scho was full tendir in hir zeirs grene ; 

Thair faw I nature give till hir a goun. 

Rich to behald, and noble of renown, 

Of ilka hew that undir hevin has bene 
Depaynt and braid be gude proportiouiu 
XL 

Full luftiely thir ladyis all in feir, 

Enteret into this park of maift plefeir* 

Quhair that I lay heilit with leivs rank, 

The mirry birds blisful of cheir; 

Nature faluft methocht in thair maneir, 

And every blume on brench and on the bank, 
Openit and l’pred thair balmy levis donk. 

Full law inclynand to thair quene full cleir, 
Quhom for thair noble nurifing they thank. 
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XII. 

Syne to dame Flora , on the famyne ways, 

They faluft and they thank a thoufand fyis, 

And to fweit Venus neift, luvis bony quene, 

They fang ballatis of luve, as was the gyis. 

With amorous nottis maift lufty to devyis. 

As that they had luve in thair heartis grene> 

Thair hony throtts they openit frae the fplene, 
With warbills fweit they peril the hevinly Ikyis, 
Quhyle loud refount the firmament ferene. 

XIII. 

Ane uther court thair faw I fubfequent, 

Cupid the king, with bow in hand ay bent, 

And dreidfull arrows grundin fherp and fquhair, 
Thair faw I Mars the god armipotent. 

Awful and ftern, braid, ftrong and corpulent. 

Thair faw I crabit Saturn auld and hair. 

His luke was lyke for to perturb the air. 

Thair was Mercuriusy wyfe and eloquent 
Of rethorick that fand the flouris fae fair. 

XIV. 

Thair was the god of gardens Priapus y 
Thair was the god of wildernes Pbanus r 
And Janus god of entries dele&able. 

Thair was the god of oceans Neptunus t 
Thair was the god of winds bauld Eolus r 
With variand blafts lyke to-an lord unllable, 

Thair was blyth Bacbus glader of the table j 
Thair Pluto was, that elritch Incubus , 

In cloke of grene, his court was clade in fable. 
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XV. 

^nd every ane of thir in grene array t. 

An harp and lute full mirreyly they playt, 

And ballats fang with michty nottes cleir! 

Ladys to daunce full fobirly affyit, 

Endlang the trotting river fo they mayit; 

Thair obfervance richt hevinly was to heir; 

Then crap I throw the breaches and drew neir* 
Quhair that I was richt fuddenly affrayit, 

AH throw a hike that I haif coft full deir. 

XVI. 

And fchortlie for to fpeik, by luves fair Quote 
I was efpyit, fcho bad hir Archers kene 
Go me areift 5 and they nae tyme delajit \ 

Then ladies fair lute fall thair mantils grene. 

With bowis big, m traffit hairs fchene, 

Richt fuddenly they had a field arrayit; 

- And zit richt gritly was I nocht affrayit 5 
The party was fee plefend to be fcne, 

A wondir lufty bikar me aflayit. 

XVII. 

And fir ft of all: with bow in hand ay bent, 

Came bewty’s Burnt richt as fcho wald me fcheat* 
Syne followit all her damofells ia feir. 

With mony divers awfull mftrument, 

Into the preifs feir Having with hir went, 

Syne PortratorPltfance and lufty Cheir , 

Then Refoun came with Scheild of Gold fo cleir*. 
In plait of mail as Mars armipotent, 

Defendit me that noble chevalier. 
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XVIII. 

Syne tcndir Zouth came with hir virgin# ting*. 

Grene Innocence and fchamefull Abaftng, 

And quaking Dreid, with humbyl Obedience * 

The Goldin Tergk it armit them naithing. 

Courage in them was nocht begun to fpring ; 

Full fune they dreid to do a violence: 

Sweit Womanheid I faw come in prefence* 

A warld of artelzie fcho did in bring, 

And fervit lady is full of reverence. 

XIX. 

Scho with hir led Nurtour and Lawlinefs , 

Continuance, Patience, gude Fame and Stedfajfoefs# 

Difcration, Gentilnefs, Confidderans , 
leful Company, and honefi Biifinefs , 

Benign Lube, myld Cbeir, and Sobirne/j, 

All thir bure genzies to do me grivans; 

But Refoun bure the Terge with fic conftans* 
Thair fcharp aflay micht do me no deirence. 

For all their preis and awful ordinans. 

XX. 

Unto the preifs purfewit hie Degrie, 

Hir followit ay Efiatt and Bignitee , 

Comparifon , Honour and nobill Array 
Will, Wantomfs, Renown and Liberties 
Riches and Fredome and Nobility j 

Wit ze they did thair banner hie difplay. 

A clud of Banes lyke hail-fchot lowfit they* 

And fchot till waftit was thair artelzie. 

Syne went abak rebutit of the prey. 
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XXI. 

Quhen Venus had perfavit this rebute, 

Scho bad Diffembance gae mak a perfute 
With all her power to prefs the Goldin Ter.gb*, 
And fcho that was of doublenefs the rute, 

Aikit hir choifs of archers in refute: 

Venus the beft bad hir to wale at lerge; 

Scho tuke Prefence plicht anker of the berge \ 

And fair Calling that weil a flane can fchute. 

And Cberiffing for to compleit hir charge* 

XXII. 

Dame Hamelinefs fcho tuke in company* 

That hardy was and heynd in archery. 

And brocht in Bewtie to the feild again* 

With all the choife of Venus chevelly* 

They came and bikkart unabaifitly : 

The Ihowris of arrows rappit on lyke rain* 
Perrelus Prefence y that mony a fyre has (lain* 

The battill brocht on bordour hard me by, 

The afialt was all the fairer futh to fane* 

XXIII. 

Thick was the fchot of grundin arrows kene. 

But Reffoun with the Goldin Scheild. fee fchene* 
Weirly deffendit quhofeir afiayit j 
The awfull fchower he manly did fuftene,. 

Till Prefence keft a powdir in his-ene. 

And then as drukken man he all forwayit, 

Quhen he wes blind, the fulc with, him they playit* 
And bannift him amang the bewis grene $ 

That ficht fae fair me fuddenly alfrayit. 
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XXIV. 

Then was I woundit, till the deth full neir. 

And zoldin as ane woefull prifoneir 
To lady Bewtie , in a moment’s fpace, 

Methocht fcho feimit luftyer of cheir, 

Aftir that Reffoun had tynt his ene cleir. 

Than of befoir, and lovarly of face; 

Quhy was thou blindit, ReJ/bun ? quhy ? allace! 
And gart ane hell my paradyce appeir, 

And mercy feim quhair that I fand na grace. 

XXV. 

DiJJimulance was biffy me to affyle. 

And fair Calling did aft upon me fmyle. 

And Cberiffing me fed with words fair, 

Acquentance new embrafit me a quhyle. 

And favourt me, till men micht gae a myle. 

Syne tuke hir lief, I faw hir nevir mair $ 

Then iaw I Denger towart me repair, 

I cowth efehew hir prtfence be nae wyle. 

On fyde fcho lukit with a fremit fare. 

XXVI. 

And at the laft deperting couth hir drefs. 

And me delyverit unto Ha r vj/nefs f 

For .to remane, and fcho in cure me tuke ( 

Be this the Jord of winds with fell wodneftj 
God Eolus his bougill blew, I gefs, 

That with the blaft the aiks in foreft fchuke* 

And fuddenlie in the fpace of a luke. 

All was hyne went, ther was but wildemefs, 

Ther was nae mair but bird and bank and brake. 

XXVII. 
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In twynckling of an ee to fchip they went* 

And fwift up fail unto the tap they ftent, 

And with fwift courfe out owre the flude they frak ; 
They fyrit thair guns with powdir violent, 

Till that the reik raife to the firmament. 

The rochis all refoundit with the rak. 

For reird it femit that the rain-brow brak; 

With fpreit affray it upon my feit I fprent 
Amangs the clewis, fae cairfull was the crak* 

XXVIII. 

And as I did awake off this fvvowning, 

The joyfull minftralls mirryly did fing, 

For mirth of Phebus tendir beims fchene j 
Sweit wer the vapouris, (aft the morrowing, 

Hailfum the vail, depaynt with fiowirs zing. 

The air atemperit, fobir and amene ; 

In quhite and reid was all the eard befene. 

Throw natures nobill frefch enamaling, 

In mirthful] May r of every moneth quene. 

XXIX. 

O reverend Chanjjfer^ rofe of rethouris all. 

As in our toung the flowir imperial!. 

That evir raife in Brittane , quha reids richt> 

Thou beirs of makars the triumphs ryall. 

The frefche enamallit termes celeftiall; 

This matter thou couth haif ilumint bricht* 

Was thou not of our Inglis all the licht ? 
Surmounting every toung terreftriall, 

As far as Mayis fair morning dois midnicht. 

XXX. 


Digitized by Google 



IX 


THE GOLDIN TERGE. 

XXX. 

O morale Gower and Lidgate laureat, 

Zour fuggurat toungs and lipps aureat 
Bene till our eirs caufe of grit delyte; 

Zour mouths angelick, maift mellifluat. 

Our rude language hes cleir ilumynat, 

And has owre-gilt our fpeich, that imperfyte 
Stude, or zour goldin pens did fchupe to wryt. 
This yle befoir was bair and difolate 
Of rethorick, or lufty fair indyte. 

XXXI. 

Thou litle quair be evir obedient, 

Humbyl, fubjedt, and femple of intent, 

Befoir the face of every cunning wicht, 

I knaw quhat thou of rethorick has fpent. 

Of hir maift lyftie rofes redolent 

Is nane into thy garland fet on hicht; 

O fchame thairfor, and draw the out of ficht; 
Rude is thy weid, bare, deftitute and rent, 

Weil aucht thou be affeirit of the licht. 

Quod Dunbar* 
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Q UHEN Merche wes with variand windis paft, 
And Appryll had with hir filver fhouris 
Tane leif at nature, with ane orient blaft, 

And lufty May, that muddir is of flouris. 

Had maid the birdis to begyn thair houris 
Amang the tendir odouvis reid and quhyt, 

Quhois harmony to heir it wes delyt: 
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THE THISTLE AND THE ROSE* 


It. 


In bed at morrow, fleiping as I lay, 

Methocht Aurora , with her criftall ene, 

In at the window lukit by the day. 

And hallit me, with vifage paile and grene $ 

On quhois hand a lark fang fro the fpleen, 

Awalk luvaris.out of your flemering, 

Se how the lufly morrow dois upfpring. 

III. 

Methocht frefche May befoir my bed upftude* 

In weid depaynt of mony diverfe hew. 

Sober, benyng, and full of manfuetude. 

In bright atteir of flouris forgit new, 

Hevinly of color, quhyt, reid, brown, and blew* 
Balmit in dew, and gilt with Phebus bemys ; 

Quhyl all the houfe illumynit of her lemys. 


iv: 


Slugart, fcho faid, awalk annone for fchame* 

And in my honor fumthing thow go wryt; 

The lark hes done the mirry day proclame. 

To raia up luvaris with comfort and delyt ; 

Yet nocht increfs thy curage to indyt, 

Quhois hairt fumtyme hes glaid and blifdfilll bene* 
Sangis to mak undir the levis grene* 

V* 
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V. 

Quhairto, quoth I, fall I upryfe at morrow, 

For in this May few birdis herd I fing ; 

Thay haif moir caufe to weip and plane their forrow; 
Thy air it is nocht holfum nor benyng; 

Lord Eolus dois in thy fefibne ring : 

So bufteous ar the blaftis of his home, 

Amang thy bewis to walk I haif forborne* 

VL 

With that this lady fobirly did frnyll, 

And faid, uprife, and do thy obfervancey 
Thou did promyt, in Mayis lufty quhyle, 

For to difcryve the ROSE of moft plefance. 

Go fe the birdis how thay fing and dance, 
Illumynit our with orient fltyis brycht, 

Anamyllit richely with new aftir lycht* 

VII. 

Quhen this wes faid, departit fcho this quene. 

And enterit in a lufty garding gent; 

And than methocht, full heftely befene. 

In ferk and mantill after her I went 
Into this garth moft dulce and redolent, 

Of herb and flour, and tendir plantis fweit. 

And grene levis doing of dew down fleit. 

B %. VI IL 
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VIII. 

The purpour fone, with tendir bemys reid. 

In orient bricht as angell did appeir, 

Throw goldia Iky is putting up his heid, 

Quhois gilt treflis fchone fo wondir cleir. 

That all the world tuke comfort, fer and neir. 
To luke upone his frefche and blifsfull face. 
Doing all table fro the heavenis chace. 


IX. 


And as the blifsfull fonne of cherarchy 

The fowlis fung throw comfort of the licht f 
The burdis did with oppin vocis cry, 

O luvaris fo away thow dully nicht. 

And welcum day that comfoitis every wichtp 
Hail May, hail Flora, hail Aurora fchene. 

Hail Princes Nature, hail Venus, Luvis quene* 


X. 


Dame Nature gaif ane fnhibitioun thair 
To fers Neptune and Eolus the bauld, 

Nocht to perturb the wattir nor the air. 

And that no fchouris nor blaftis cawld 
Effray fuld flouris nor fowles on the fauld: 

Scho bad eik Juno goddes of the fky, 

That fcho the hevin fuld keip amene and dry. 

XI* 
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xr. 

Scho ordaind eik that every bird and beift: 

Befoir her heines fuld annone compeir, 

And every flour of vertew moft and leift, 

And every herb be feild fer and neir. 

As they had wont in May fro yeir to yeir,< 
To hir thair makar to mak obediens, 

Full law incJynand with all due reverens.* 

XII. 

With that annone fcho fend the fwiyft ro 
To bring in beiftis of all conditioun; 

The reftlefs /wallow commandit fcho alfo 
To fetch all foull of fmall and greit renown,- 
And to gar fiouris compeir of all fafloun; 
Full craftely conjurit fcho the Yarrow, 

Quhilk did forth fwirk as fwift as ony arrow*- 


XIII. 


All prefent wer in twynkling of ane ee, 

Baith beift , and bird, and flour , befoir the %ueney 
And firft the Lyone gretaft of degre, 

Was callit thair, and he, moft fair to fene. 

With a full hardy countenance and kene, 

Befoir Dame Nature come, and did inclync, 

With vifage bauld, and courage konyne . 

XIVG 
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xiy. 


This awfull beift full terrible wcs of cheir, 

Perfing of luke, and ftout of countenance, 

Eyght ftrong of corpes, of faffoun fair, but feiiy 
Lufty of fhaip, lycht of deliverance, 

Reid of his cullour, as is the ruby glance* 

In feild of gold he ftude full mychtely. 

With fioure-de-Lycis firculit luftely. 

XV. 

This Lady liftit lip his cluvis cleir, 

And leit him lifiiy lene upone hir kne r 
And crownit him with dyademe full deny 
Of raydous ftonis moft ryall for to fe; 

Saying, The King of Beiftis mak I the, 

And the cheif prote&or in wodds and fchawis* 

Onto thy leigis go furth, and keip the lawisi. 

XVK 

Exerce juftice with nrercy and confciens, 

And lat no fmall beift fuffir Ikaith na feornis^ 

Of greit beiftis that bene of moir pufience 
Do law alyk to aipis and unicornis,; 

And lat no bowgle with his bufteous hornis 
The meik pluch-ox opprefs, for all his pryd, 

Bot in the yok go peciable him befyd. 

xyh^ 
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XVII. 

Quhen this was faid, with noyis and foun of joy> 
All kynd of beiftis into thair degre, 

At onis cryit, laud, Vive le Roy , 

And till his feit fell with humilite ; 

And all thay maid him homegc and fewte \ 

And he did thame reftaif with princely laitis, 

Quhois noble yre is Proteir ProJ/ratis . 

XVIII. 

Syne crownit fcho the Eg/e King of Fowlis, 

And as fteill dertis fcherpit fcho his pennis, 

And bad him be als juft to muppis and owlis, 

As unto pakokkisy papingais 9 or crenis 9 
And mak a law for vuicht fowlij and for vurtnnisy 
And lat no fowll of ravyne do efferay, 

Kor birdis devoir bot his awin pray. 

XIX. 

Than callit fcho all flouris that grew on feildy 
Difcryving all thair fafliouns and effeirs, 

Upon the awfull Thrissill fcho beheld. 

And faw him keipit with a bufche of fpeiris \ 
Conlidering him fo able for the weiris, 

A radius crown of rubies fcho him gaif, 

And faid, In f^ild go forth, and fend the laif. 

XX. 
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XX. 


And fen thou art a King, thou be difcreit, 

Herb without vertew thow hald nocht of fic pryce 
As herb of vertew and of odor fweit; 

And lat no nettill vyle, and full of vyce, 

Hir fallow to the gudly jlour-de~lyce ; * 

Nor lat no wyld weid, full of churlilhnefs 
Compair her till the lilleis nobilnefs. 


XXL 


Nor hald no udir flour in fic denty 
As the frefche Rose, of cullor reid and quhyt t 
For gif thou dois, hurt is thyne honefty; 
Confiddering that no Hour is fo perfyt, 

So full of vertew, plefans, and delyt, 

So full of blifsfull angelik bewty, 

Imperial birth r honour and dignite* 

XXII. 

Thane to the Rose fcho turnit hir vifage, 

And faid, O lufty dochtir moft benyng, 

Aboif the lilly, illuftrare of lynage, 

Fro the ftok ryell r)’fing frefche and ying, 

But ©ny fpot or macull doing fpring: 

Cum bloume of joy with jemmis to be cround* 

For our the laif thy bewty is renound. ‘ 

XXIII. 
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XXIIL 

A codly crown, with clarefeid ftonis bricht. 

This cumly Quene did on hir heid inclofe, 

Quhyll all the land Llumynit of the lycht ; 
Quhairfoir methocht the flouris did rejofe, 

Crying, attanis, Haill be thou richeft Rose, 

Haill hairbis Empryce, haill frefched Quene of flouris.. 
To the be glory and honour at all houris. 

XXIV. 

Thare all the birdis fong with voce on hicht, 

Quhois mirthfull foun wes marvellus to heir; 

The mavys fang, Haill Rose mod riche and richt. 
That dois upflureifs under Pkebus fpeir 1 
Haill plant of youth, haill Princes dochtir deir, 
Haill blofome breking out of the blud loyall, 

Quhois pretius vertew is imperial. 

XXV. 

The merle fcho fang, Haill Rose of mod delyt, 
Haill of all fluris quene and foverane. 

The lark fcho fang, Haill Rose both reid and quhyt, 
Mod pleafand flour, of michty couilors twane. 
The nichtingaill fong, Haill Naturis fuffragene, 

In bewty, nurtour, and every nobilnefs, 

In riche array, renown, and gentilnefs. 

XXVI. 
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XXVI. 

The common voce upraife of burdis fmall. 

Upon this wys, O bliflit be the hour 
That thou wes chofin to be our principal ? 
Welcome to be our Princes of honour, 

Our perle, our plefans, and our paramour. 

Our peace, our play, our plane felicite j 
Chryji the conferf from* all adverfite. 

XXVII. 

Than aU the burdis fong with fic a fchout. 

That I anone awoilk quhair that I lay, 

And with a braid I turnit me about 
To fe this court; bot all wer went away r 
Then up I leinyt, halflinges in affrey, 

Callt to my Mufe, and for my fubje<5t chois 
Tq fing the Ryd T-hrissill and the Rose. 

Wm. Dunbar# 
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I. 


A S young Aurora with chryftall haile, 
In orient fchew her vifage paile, 

A fwenyng fwyth did me afiaile 
Of fonis of Sathanis feid 5 
Methocht a Turk of Tartary 
Come throw the boundis of Barbary* 
And lay fbrloppin in Lombardy, 

Full long in wachman’s weicl. 


II. 

Fra baptafing for to efchew, 

Thair a religious man he flew, 

And cled him in his abeit new, 

For he cowth wryte and reid. 
Quhen kend was his diflimulance, 
And all his curlit governance, 

For feir he fled, and come in Franck* 
With litill of Lumbard kid. 
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III. 

To be a leiche he fenyt him thair; 
Quhilk mony a man might rew cvirmair j 
For he left nowthir fick nor fair 
Unflane, or he hyne yeid. 
Vane-organis he full clenely carvit; 
Quhen of his ftraik fae mony ltarvit, 
Dreid he had gottin quhat he defarrit, 

He fled away gude fpeid. 


IV. 

In Scotland than, the narreft way, 
He come, his cunning till aflay. 
To fum man thair it was no play 
The preving of his fciens. 

In pottingry he wrocht grit pyne, 
He murdreift mony in medecyne; 
The jow was of a grit engyne, 
And generit was of gyans. 


V. 

In leiehecraft he was homecyd, 

He wald haif for a nycht to byd 
A haiknay and the hurtman’s hyd, 

So meikle he was of myance. 

His yrins was rude as ony rawchtir, 
Quhaire he leit blude it was no lawchtir, 
Full mony inftrument for flawchtir 
Was in his gardevyance. 
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VI. 

He cowth gif cure for laxative, 

To gar a wicht horfe want his lyve ; 
Quha evir afifay wald man or wyve, 
Thair hippis yied hiddy-giddy. 
His pra&ikis never war put to preif* 
But fuddane deid or grit mifchief, 
He had purgatioun to mak a theif 
To die without a widdy. 


vn. 

Unto no mds preflit this prelat, 

For found of facring bell nor Ikellat, 

As blackfmyth brinkit was his pallatt 
For battring at the ftudy. 

Thocht he come hame a new maid channoim* 

He had difpenfit with Matynis cannoun, 

On himxrome nowthir ftole nor fannoun 
For faiuking of the fmydy. 

vrn. 

Methocht feir faflonrs he aflailyeit 
To mak the quinteflance and failyeit; 

And quhen he faw that nocht availyeit, 

A fedrem on he tuke : 

And fchupe in Turky for to flie ; 

And quhen that he did mont on hie, 

All fowill ferleit quhat he fowld be* 

That evir did on him lukce 
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IX. 

Sum held he had bene Dedalu r, 

Sum the Menatair marvelus, 

And futn Martis fmyth Vulcanus , 

And film Saturnus kuke. 

And evir the cufchettis at him tuggit, 

The rukis him rent, the ravynis him druggit, 
The hudit-crawis his hair furth ruggit, 

The hevin he micht not brake. 

X. 

Then Myttaine and Saint Martynis fowle 
Wend he had bene the hornit howle, 

Thay fet upon him with a yowle, 

And gait him dynt for dynt. 

The golk, the gormaw, and the gled, 

Beft him with buffets quhill he bled ; 

The fpar halk to the fpring him fped 
Als fers as fyre of flynt. 


XL 

The tarfall gaif him tug for tug, 

A ftanchell hang in ilka lug, 

The pyot furth his pennis did rug. 

The ftork ftraik ay but ftint; 

The biffart bifly but rebuik, 

Scho was fo cleverus of her cluik, 

His (lugs) he micht not langer bruke, 

Scho held thame at ane hint. 

XIL 
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XII. 

Thik was the clud of kayis and crawis, 

Of marlcyonis, mittanis, and of mawis. 

That bikkrit at his berd with blavvis, 

In battell him abowt. 

Thay nybbillit him with noyis and cry. 

The rerd of thame raife to the fky, 

And evir he cryit on Fortoun, 'Fy, 

His lyfe was into dowt. 

XIII. 

The ja him fkrippit with a Ikryke, 

And Ikornit him as it was lyk; 

The egill ftrong at him did ltryke. 

And raucht him mony a rout: 

For feir uncunnandly he cawkit, 

Quhill all his pennis war drownd and drawkit. 
He maid a hundreth nolt all hawkit, 

Beneath him with a fpowt. 

XIV. 

He fcheure his feddereme that was fchene. 
And flippit out of it full clene, 

And in a myre, up to the ene, 

Amang the glar did glyd. 

The fowlis all at the fedrem dang 
As at a monfter thame amang, 

Quhyl all the pennis of it owtfprang 
Intill the air full wyde. 

C a 
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And he lay at the plunge evir mair 
Sa lang as any ravin did rair; 

The crawis him focht with cryis of cair 
In every fchaw befyde. 

Had he reveild bene to the niikis, 

Thay had him revin with thair cluikis* 

Tfcre dayis in dub amang the dukis 
He did with dirt him hyde. 

XVI. 

The air was dirkit with the fowlis 

That come with yawmeris, and with yowlia. 

With fkryking, ikryming, and with fcowlts. 

To tak him in the tyde. 

I walknit with noyis and fchowte, 

So hiddowis beir was me abowte* 

Senfyne I curft that cankirit rowte 
Quhair evir I go or ryde. 

DREAM. 

I. 

LTJCINA fchynyng in filence of the nicht. 

The hevin being all full of fternis bricht. 

To bed I went $ bot thair I tuke no reft. 

With havy thocht I wes fo foir oppreft* 

That fair I langit eftir dayis licht 

Of 
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Of Fortoun I compleinit hevely, 

That fcho to me ftude fo contrarouflyj; 

And at the laft quhen I had turnyt oft 
For werines, on me an flummer foft 
Come, with ane dreming, and a fantefy. 

II. 

Methocht Deme Fortoun, with ane fremit cheii* 
Stude me beforne, and faid on this maneir. 

Thow fuffir me to work gif thow do weill, 

And preifa the nocht to ftryfe aganis my quheill,. 
Quhilk every wardly thing dois turne and fteir. 

Fall mony ane man I turne into the hicht, 

And maks als mony full law to doun licht. 

Up on my ftaigis or that thow afcend, 

Treift weill thy trouble neir is at ane end, 

Seing thir taiknis, quhairfoir thow mark them richt. 

III. 

Thy trublit gaift fall neir moir be degeft. 

Nor thow into no benefice beis poflTeft, 

Quhill that ane abbot him cleith in ernis pennis, 
And fie up in the air amangis the crennis. 

And als ane falconc fair fro cift to weft. 

IV. 

He fall afcend as ane horreble grephoun, 

Him meit fall in the air ane fcho dragoun ; 

Thij: terrible monfteris fall togidder thrift, 

And in the cludis gett the Antcchrift, 

Quhill all the air infeck of their pufoun, 
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y. 

TJndir Saturnus fyre regioun 

Symone Magus fall meit him and Mahoun, 

And Merlyne at the mone fall hym be bydandy 
And Jonet the widow on ane befibme rydand. 
Of wichis with an windir garefoun; 

And fyne tbay fall difcend with reik and fyre. 
And preiche in erth the Antechryft’s impyre.. 
Be than it fell be neir this warld’s end. 

With that this lady fone fra me did wend- 

VI. 

Quhen I awoke my dreme it wes fo nyce. 

Fra every wicht I hid it as a vyce j 
Quhill I hard tell be mony futhfaft wy 
Fie wald an abbot up into the iky. 

And all his fetherine maid wes at devyce*. 


VII- 

Within my hairt confort I tuke full fone,. 
Adew, quoth I, my drery dayis are done. 

Full weill I will: to me wald nevfr cum thrift, 
Quhill that twa monis wer fene up in the lift,. 
Or quhill an abbot flew aboif the mone.. 


Ho<w 
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How Dunbar <wes dejyred to be ane Frier* 


I. 

THIS nvcht befoir the davving eleir 
Methocht San<5t Francis did to me appeiiv 
With ane religious abbeit in his hand. 

And faid, In this go cleith the my fervand* 

Refufe the warld, for thow mon be a freir*. 

II. 

With him and with his abbeit bayth I fkarrit, 

Like to ane man that with a gaift wes marrit t 
Methocht on bed he layid it me abone; 

Bot on the fiure delyverly and fone 
I lap thaiifra, and nevir wald cum nar it. 

III. 

Quoth he, quby fkarm thow with this holy weid? 
Cloith the tharin, for weir it thow mod neid $ 

Thow that hes lang done Venus lawis teiche, 

Sail now be freir, and in this abbeit preiche : 

Delay itnocht, it mon be done but dreid. 

IV. 

Quoth I, San<5t Francis, loving be the till,. 

And thankit mot thow be of thy gude will. 

To me, that of thy clayis ar fo kynd ; 

Bot thame to weir it nevir come in my mynd: 

Sweet.confeffour, thow tak. it nocht in ill. 

V. 
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V. 

In haly legendis have I hard allevin, 

Ma fan&is of bifchoppis, nor freiris, be fic fevin 5 
Of full few freiris that has bene fan&is I reid; 

Quhairfoir ga bring to me ane bifchopis weid, 

Gife evir thow wald my faule gaid unto hevin. 

VL 

My brethir oft hes maid the fupplicatiouns. 

Be epiftillis, fermonis, and relatiounis, 

To tak the abyte ; bot thow did poftpone ; 

But ony procefs cum on ; thairfoir anone 
All circumftance put by and excufationis. 

VII. 

Gif evir my fortoun wes to be a freir, 

The dait thairof is paft full mony a yeir; 

For into every lufty toun and place. 

Off all Yngland, from Berwick to Calice, 

I haif into thy habeit maid gud cheir. 

VIII. 

In freiris weid full fairly haif I fleichit. 

In it haif I in pulpet gone and preichit 
In Derntoun kirk, and eik in Canterberry 
In it I paft at Dover our the ferry, 

Throw Piccaidy, and thair the peple teichit., 

IX. 

Als lang as I did beir the freiris ftyle, 

In me, God wait, wes mony wrink and wyle f 
In me wes falfet with every wicht to flatter, 

Quhilk mycht be flemit with na haly watter; 

I wes ay reddy all men to begyle. 

X. i 
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X. 

This freir that did San& Francis thair appeir, 
Ane fieind he wes in liknes of ane freir j 
He vaneift away with ftynk and fyrrie fmowk ; 
With him methocht all the houfe end he towk, 
And I awoik as wy that wes in weir. 




The DAUNCE, 


I. 

OF Fehruar the fiftene nycht, 

Richt lang befoir the day is lycht, 

I lay intill a trance ; 

And then I faw baith hevin and hell ; 

Methocht amangis the feyndis fell, 

Mahoun gart cry ane dance. 

Of fhrewis that wer nevir fchrevin, 

Againlt the feift of Fafternis evin* 

To mak thair obfervance; 

He bad gallands ga graith a gyis, 

And call up gamountis in the lkyis> 

The laft came out of France. 

II. 

Lat fe, quoth he, now quha beginis: 

With that the fowll fevin deidly finis 
Begowth to leip atanis. 

And firft of all in dance wes Prjd, 

With hair wyld bak, bonet on fyd, 

Lyk to mak Yaiftie wanis; 

Apd 
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And round about him as a quheill, 

Hang aM in rumpillis to the heill, 

His kethat for the nanis. 

Mony proud trumpour with him trippit, 

Throw fkaldan fyre ay as they fkippit. 

They girnd with hyddous granis. 

III. 

Heilie Harlottis in hawtane wyis 
Come in with mony findrie gyis, 

Bot yet luche ncvir Mahoun, 

Quhill preiftis cum with bair fchevin nekks, 

Than all the feynds lewche, and maid gekks,* 
Black-belly and JBavu/y-Brown. 

IV. 

Than Yre come in with fturt and ftryfe ; 

His hand wes ay upoun his knyfe, 

He brandeift lyk a beir; 

Boftaris, braggaris, and barganeris, 

Eftir him paffit into pairis, 

All bodin in feir of weir. 

In Jakki8, ltryppis, and bonnettis of fteilF > 

Thair leggis wer chenyiet to the heill, 

Frawart wes thair affeir; 

Sum upoun uder with brands beft, 

Sum jagit utheris to the heft, 

With knyvis that fcherp coud fcheir. 

V. 

Next in the dance followit Invy, 

Fild full of feid and fellony, 

Hid malice and defpyte. 

* For 
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For pryvie haterit that tratour trymlit, 

Flim followit mony freik diflymlit. 

With fenyeit wordis quhyte. 

And flattereris into menis facis, 

And back-byttaris of fundry racis. 

To ley that had delyte. 

With rownaris of fate lefingis; 

Allace ! that courtis of noble kingis. 

Of thame can nevir be quyte. * 

VI. 

Next him in dans come Cuvatyce , 

Rute of all evill, and grund of vyce, 

That nevir cowd be content; 

Catyvis, wrechis, and Ockeraris, 

Hud-pykis, hurdars, and gadderaris, 

All with that Warlo went: 

Out of thair throttis they fhot on udder 
Hett moltin gold, methocht, a fudder 
As fyre-flaucht maift fervent; 

Ay as thay tumit thame of fchot, 

Feynds filt thame well up to the thrott* 

With gold of all kynd prent. 

VII. 

Syne Sweirnes , at the fecound bidding. 

Com lyk a fow out of a midding, 

Full flepy wes his grunyie. 

Many fweir bumbard belly huddroun, 

Mony flute daw, and flepy duddroun, 

Him fervit ay with founyie. 

He 
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He drew thame furth intill a chenyie, 

And Belliall, with a brydill renyie, 

Evir lafcht thame on the lunyie. 

In dance thay war fo flaw of feit, 

They gaif thame in the fyre a heit, 

And maid them quicker of counyie. 

VIII. 

Than Licbery , that lathi y corfs, 

Berand lyk a bagit horfs, 

And Jdilnefs did him leid ; 

Thair wes with him an ugly fort* 

And mony ftinkand fowll tramort, 

That had in fyn bene deid : 

Quhen thay were enterit in the daunce, 

Thay wer full ftrenge of countenance, 

Lyk turkas burnand reid; 
********* 
********* 

It mycht be na remeid. 

IX, 

Than the fowll monftir Glutteny , 

Of wame unfafiable and gredy, 

To dance fyn did him drefs; 

Him followet mony foull drunckhart. 

With can and collep, cop and quart, 

In furffet and excefs. 

Full mony a waiftlefs wally-drag, 

With waimis unweildable, did furth wag, 

In creifche that did increfs. 

Drynk 
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Drynk, ay thay cryit, with mony a gaip, 
The feynds gave them hait leid to laip, 
Thair lovery wes na lefs. 

X. 

Na menftralls playit to thame but dowt, 

For gle-men thair wer haldin out, 

Be day, and eik by nycht; 

Except a menftrall that flew a man $ 

Sa till his heretage he wan, 

And entirt be breif of richt. 

XI. 

Than cryd Mahoun for a Heleand Padyane ; 
Syn ran a feynd to fetch Makfadyane, 

Far northwart in a nuke; 

Be he the Correnoth had done fchout, 
Erfche men fo gadderit him about, 

In hell grit rume thay tuke: 

Thae tarmegantis, with tag and tatter. 

Full loud in Erfche begowt to clatter, 

And rowp lyk revin and ruke. 

The devill fa devit wes with thair yell. 

That in the depefi: pot of hell 
He fmorit thame with fmuke. 
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The Sweirers and the D£VILL» 


I. 

THIS nycht in fleip I was agaft, 

Methocht the devill wes tempand faft 
The people with aithis of crewaltie. 

Say and, as throw the merkat he paft, 

Renunce thy God, and cum to me. 

II. 

Methocht as he went throw the way, 

Ane preift fweirit braid, be God verey, 

Quhilk at the alter refiavit he; 

Thow art my clerk, the devill can fay, 

Renunce thy God, and cum to me. 

III. 

Than fvvoir a courtyoitr mekle of pryd 
Be Chryftis woundis bludy and wyd. 

And be his harmes wes rent on tre. 

Than fpak the devill, hard him befyd, 

Renunce thy God, and cum to me. 

IV. 

Ane merchand, his geir as he did fell, 

Renuncit his part of hevin and hell; 

The devill faid, Welcum mot thow be, 

Thou fall be merchand for my fell, 

Renunce thy God, and cum to me. 

Va 
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V. 

Ane goldfmith faid, The golds Fa fyne 
That all the warkmanfchip I tyne; 

The feind refiaif me gif I lie ; 

Think on, quoth the devill, that thow art mine, 
Henunce thy God, and cum to me. 

VI. 

Ane tailyor faid, In all this toun, 

Be thair ane better well maid gown, 

I gif me to the feynd all fre 5 
Gramercy, tailyor, faid Mahoun, 

Renunce thy God, and cum to me. 

VII. 

Ane fouttar faid, In gud efTek, 

Nor I be hangit be the nek, 

Gife bettir butis of ledder ma be ; 

Fy, quoth the feynd, thou fawris of blek. 

Go clenge the clene, and cum to me. 

vnr. 

Ane baxftar fayd, I forfaik God, 

.And all his werkis, evin and od. 

Gif fairar fluff neidis to be; 

The devill luche, and on him cowth nod, 
Renunce thy God, and cum to me. 

IX. 

The flefhour fwoir be the facrament. 

And be Chryft’s blud maift innocent, 

Nevir fatter flefch faw man with ee $ 

The devill faid, hald on thy intent, 

Renunce thy God, and cum to me. 
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X. 

The maltman (ayis, I God fbriaik. 

And that the devill of hell me taik, 

Gif ony bettir malt may be. 

And of this kill I haif inlaik; 

Renunce thy God, and cum to me* 

XL 

Ane browftar fwore the malt wes ill, 

Baith reid and reikit on the kill. 

That it will be na aill for me, 

Ane boll will not fex gallonis fill; 

Renunce thy God, and cum to me. 

XII. 

The fmith fwoir be rude and raip, 

Intill a gallowis mot I gaip, 

Gif I ten dayis wan pennies thre, 

For with that craft 1 can nocht thraip ; 

Renunce thy God, and cum to me. 

XIII. 

Ane menftrall faid, The feind me ryfc, 

********** 

The devill faid, hardly mot it be, 

Exerce that craft in all thy lyfe, 

Renunce thy God, and cum to me*. 

XIV. 

Ane dyfour faid, with words of ftryfe. 

The devill mot ftik him with a knyfe, 

But he keft up fair fyffis thre ; 

The devill faid, Endit is thy life, 

Renunce thy God, and cum to me. 

XV. 
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XV. 

Ane theif faid, Ill that evir I chaip, 

Nor ane ftark widdy gar me gaip, 

But I in hell for geir wald be; 

The devill faid, Welcum in a raip, 

Renunce thy God, and cum to me. 

XVI. 

The fifche-wyffis fiet, and fwoir with grainis* 

And to the feind fauld flefche and banis; 

Thay gaif thame with ane fchout on hie ; 

The devill faid, Welcum all at ainis, 

Renunce your God, and cum to me. 

XVII. 

Methocht the devills als black as pik, 

Soliffand wer, as beis thik, 

Ay tempand folk with wayis flie; 

Rounand to Robene and to Dik , 

Renunce thy God, and cum to me. 

The Testament of Mr Andro Kennedy. 

I. 

I Mafter Andro Kennedy, 

A (mat re) quando fum •vocatus , 

Begotten with fum incuby, 

Or with fum freir infatuatus ; 

In faith I can nocht tell redely. 

Unde aut ubi fui natus , 

Bot in truth 1 trow trewly, 

$uodfum diabolus incar natus, 

D 3 II- 
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n. 

Cum nibiljtt eertius morte. 

We man all de quhen we haif done * 

Nefcimuj quando, vel qua forte , 

Nor blynd allane wait of the mone. 

Egopatior in peft ore. 

Throw nicht I mycht nocht fleip a wink * 

Licet ager in corpore , 

Yet wald my mouth be watt with drink* 

III. 

Nunc tondo tejiamentum meurrt, 

I leif my faul for evirmair, 

Per omnipotentem Deum , 

Into my lordis wyne-cellar; 

Semper ibi ad remanendum 

Till domefday cum without diffiver* 

Bonum vintim ad bibendum 

With fweit Cuthbert that lufit me nevir. 

IV. 

Ipfe eji dulcis ad amandum , 

He wuld oft ban me in his bretb. 

Bet mihi mo do ad potandum. 

And I forgaif him laith and wreth. 

$$uia in cellar cum cervifia, 

1 had lever ly baith air and lait, 

Nudasfolus in camifia, 

Than in my lordis bed of Jftait. 

V. 
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V. 

Anc barrel being ay at my bofom, 

Of warldly gude I bad na mair; 

Et corpus meum ebriofum, 

I leif unto the town of Air; 

In ane draff midding for evir and ay> 
Ut ibi ftpeliri queam , 

Quhair drink and draff may ilka day 
Be caftin fuperfaciem meam • 


VI. 

I leif my hairt that nevir wes ficker, 
Sed femper variabile. 

That evir mair wald flow and flicker, 
Conforti meo Jacobo Wylie : 

Thoch I wald bind it with a wicker, 
Verum Deum renut; 

Bot and I hecht to tame a bicker, 
Hoc pafium femper tenuu 


vii; 

Syne leif I the beft audit I bocht, 

Sguod eft Latinum propter cape> 

To the heid of my kin % but waite I nocht, 
§>uis eft ille , than fchro my Ikape. 

I tald my Lord my heid, but hiddill, 

Sed nullt alii hoc fc'vverunt , 

We wer als fib as feif and riddill, 

In unajilva qua creverunt . 
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VIII. 

Quia mea folatia 

They wer bot lefingis all and ane. 

Cum omni fraude et fallacia t 
I leive the maifter of Sand Anthane, 
William Gray, ftne gratia , \ 

My ain deir culine, as 1 wene, 

Qui nunquam fabricat mendacia , 

But quhen the Holene tree growis grene. 


IX. 

My fenyeing, and my fals winning* 
Relinquo faljts fratribus ; 

For that is Gods awin bidding, 
Difparfity dedit pauperibus . 

For mens fanlis they fay and ling, 
JMentientes pro muneribus ; 

Now God give thaime ane evill ending* 
Pro fuis pravis operibus. 


X. 

To Jok the fule, my foly fre 
Lego pojl corpus fepultum ; 

In faith I am mair fiile than he. 
Licet ojiendo bonum vultum • 

Of corne and cattell, gold and fie* 
Jpfe habet 'valde multum 9 
And yit he bleiris my lord’s ee> 
Fingendo eumfore Jlultum* 
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XI. 

To Maifter Johney Clerk fyne, 

Do et lego intime 

Gods braid malelone, and myne $ 
Nam ipfe eft eaufa mortis mtXm 
Wer I a doig and he a fwyne. 

Multi mirantur fwper me, 

Bot I fould gar that lurdoun quhryne, 
Scribendo dentes ftne Dm 


XII. 

Reftduum omnium lonorum 
For to difpone my lord fal haif. 

Cum tutela puerorum, 

Baith Adie, Kittie, and all the laif. 
In faith I will na langer raif. 

Pro fepultura ordifio 

On the new gyfe, fa God me faif, 

Nonftcut more folitom 


XIII. 

In die mea fepultura, 

I will have nane but our awin gang, 
Et duos rufticos de rure 
Berand ane barrell on a ftang, 
Drinkand and playand cap-out •, even 
Sicut egomet folebam, 

Singand and greitand with the ftevin 9 
Potum meum cumfletu mifeebam . 
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I will no preiftis for me fing f 
Dies tile, dies ira ; 

Nor yet na bellis for me ring* 

Sicut femper folet fieri ; 

But a bag-pyp to play a fpring, 

Et unum ale-wifp ante me ; 

Infteid of torchis, for to bring 
{puatuor lagenas cer'vifue. 

Within tha graif to fett, fit thing. 
In mod am cruets juxta me, 

To fle the feyndis, than hardly fing 
JDe terra plafinajli me. 




Tydings fra the Sessioun* 


I. 


ANE murelandis man of uplandis mak. 
At hame thus to his nychbour fpak, 
Quhat tidings, gofTep ? peax or weir? 
The tother rounit in his eir, 

I tell yow this under confeffioun. 

But laitly lichtit of my meir, 

I come of Edinburgh fra the feflioun. 
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II. 

Quhat tydingis hard ye thair, I pray yow ? 

The tot her anfwerit, I fall fay yow; 

Keip this all fecreit, gentill brother. 

Is na man thair that treflis an uther 1 
Ane common doer of tranfgreflioun, 

Of innocent folkis prevenis a futher: 

Sic tydings hard I at the fefiioun. 

III. 

Sum with his fallow rownis him to pleis 
That wald for envy byt aff his neis. 

His fa him by the oxtar leidis; 

Sum patteris with his mowth on beids. 

That hes his mynd all on oppreflioun ; 

Sum beckis full law, and fchawis bair heidis, 
Wald luke full heich war not the feflioun. 


IV. 

Sum bidand the'law, layis land in wed; 

Sum fupereXpendit gois to his bed j 
Sum fpeidis, for he in court hes meins ; 

Sum of partialitie complenis, 

How feid and favour fiemis difcretioun ; 

Sum fpeikis full fair, and falfsly fenis : 

Sic thingis hard I at the feflioun* 

V. 
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V. 

Sum cafts fummondis, and fum exceptis; 
Sum (land befyd and fkaild law kcppis; 
Sum is concludit, Aim wins, Aim tynes j 
Sum makis him mirry at the wynis; 

Sum is put out of his pofleffioun; 

Sum herreit, and on credens dynis: 

Sic tydings hard I at the feffioun. 


VI. 

Sum fweiris, and forfaikis God; 

Sum in ane lamb-fkin is ane tod; 

Sum in his tung his kyndnefs turiis; 

Sum cuttis throattis, and fum pykis purfis; 

Sum gois to gallows with proceffioun ; 

Sum fains the fait, and fum thame ctirfis: 

Syc tydingis hard I at the feffioun. 

VII. 

Relgious men of divers placia 
Cum thair to wow, and fe fair faces ; 

Baith Carmelitis and Cordilleris 
Cumis thair to genner and get ma freiris* 

And ar unmindfull of thair profeffioun; 

The yunger at the eldair leiris : 

Sic tydings hard I at the feffioun* 

via. 
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VIII. 

Thair cumis yung monkis of he complexiotin, 

Of devoit raynd, luvie* and affedtioun ; 

And in the courte thair hait flefche dantis, 

Full fader-1 yk, with pechis and pantis; 

Thay ar fo hummill of interceffioun, 

All mercifull wemen thair errand grantis: 

Sic tydings hard I at the fefiioun. 

A General Satyre. 

I. 

DEVORIT with dreim, deviling in my (lumber, 
How that this real me, with nobillis out of number 
Gydit, provydit fa mony years hes bene; 

And now fic hunger, fic cowards, and lie cumber, 
Within this land was nevir hard nor fene. 

II. 

Sic pryd with prellattis, fo few till preiche and^pray, 
Sfc hant of harlottis with thame, bayth nicht and day, 
That fowld haif ay thair God afore thair ene, 

‘So nice array, fo ftrange to thair abbay, 

Witljin this land was nevir haid nor fene. 

ih. 

So mony preiftis cled up in fecular weid, 

With blafrng breiftis cafting thair claiths on breid, 

It is no need to tell of quhome I mene, 

To quhome the Pfalme and Teftament to reid. 
Within this land was nevir hard nor fene. 

E 
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IV. 

So mony maifteris, fo mony guckit clerkis. 

So mony weftaris, to God and all his warkis. 

So fyry fparkis, of difpyt fro the fplene. 

Sic lofin farkis, fo mony glengour markis, 

Within this land was nevir hard nor feirtf. 

V. 

So mony lords, fo mony naturall fules, 

That bettir accordis to play thame at the trulis. 

Nor feis the dulis that commons dois fuftene* 

New tane fra fculis ; fo mony anis and mulis. 

Within this land was nevir hard nor fene. 

VI. 

Sa melkle trefTone, fa mony partial fawis, 

Sa littill reflone, to help the common cawis. 

That all the lawis ar not fet by ane ben«^ 

Sic fenyiet flawis, fa mony waftit wawis, 

Within this land was nevir hard nor fene. 

VII. 

‘Sa ttiony theivis and murderis Weil kend, 

Sa grit releivis of lords thame to defend, 

Becaim they fpend the pelf thame betwefie> 

Sa few till wend this mifoheif, till amend, 

Within this land was nevir hard nor fene. 

VIII. 

This to Cofreft, they fchow with mony crakkis. 

But littill effect of fpeir or battar ax, 

Quhen curage lakkis the corfs that foukl mak kcne; 
Sa many jakkis, and brattis on beggaris bakkis. 
Within this land was nevir hard nor fene. 

IX. 
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IX. 

Sic vant of woultours with hairtis in finful (tatures, 
Sic brallaris and bofteris, degenerait fra their natures, 
And fic regratouris, the pure men to prevene ; 

Sa mony traytouris, fa mony rubeatouris. 

Within this land was nevir hard nor fene. 

X. 

Sa mony jugeis and lords now maid of late, 

Sa fmall refugeis the pure man to debait 5 

Sa mony eflate, for commoun weil fa qulieney 
Owre all the gait, (a mony thevis fa tait, 

Within this land was nevir hard nor fene. 

XI. 

Sa mony ane fentence retreitit, for to win 
Geir and acquentance, or kyndnefs of thair kin 5 
Thay think no (in, quhair profFeit cumis betwene 
Sa mony a gin, to haift thame to the pin,. 

Within this land was nevir hard nor fene. 

XII. 

Sic knavis and crakkaris, to play at carts and dyce. 
Sic halland-fcheckaris, quhilk at Cowkelbya gryce,. 

Are haldin of pryce, when lymaris do convene,. 
Sic (tore of vyce, fa mony wittis unwyfe,, 

Within this land was nevir hard nor fene. 

XIII. 

Sa mony merchandis, fa mony are menfworne, 

Sic pure tenandis, lie curling evin and morn, 

Quhilk flayis the corn, and frud that growis grene; 
Sic (kaith and fcorne, fa mony paitlattis worne. 
Within this land was nevir hard nor fene. 

E 
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XIV. 

Sa mony rackettis, fa mony ketch e-pillaris, 

Sic ballis, fic nachettis, and fic tutivillaris, 

And fic evil-willaris to fpeik of King and Quene. 
Sic pudding-fillaris, defcending doun from miUaris, 
Within this land was nevir hard nor fene. 

XV. 

Sic fartingaillis on flaggis als fatt as qubaili9, 

Fattit lyk fuli9*with hattis that littil availis; 

And fic fowill tailis to fweip the calfay clene. 

The daft unfkaillis, mony fillok—-- 

Within this land was nevir hard nor fene. 

XVI. 

Sa mony ane Kittie, dreft up with goldin chenyes, 
Sa few witty, that weil can fabillis fenyie, 

With apill renyeis ay lhawand hir goldin chene. 
Of Sathanis ftinye, fure fic an unfaul menyie 
Within thig land was nevir hard nor fene. 


Discretioun in AJking . 

I. 

OF every alking followis nocht 
Rewaird, bot gif fum caus wer wrocht;. 

And quhair caus is, men weil ma fie 5 
And quhair nane is, it will be thocht 
In alking fould Difcretioun be. 

a r. 
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ir. 

Ane fule, thocht he haif caus or nane, 
Gryis ay, gif me into a drene ; 

And he that dronis ay as ane bee 
Sould haif an heirar dull as ftane; 

In alking fouki Difcretioun be. 

III. 

SUm alkis mair than he defervis, 

Sum alkis far les than he fervis, 

Sum fchamcs to afk as braids of me. 
And all without reward he ftervis ; 

In alking fould Difcretioun be. 

IV. 

To alk but fervice hurts gud fame. 

To alk for fervice is not blame; 

To ferve and leif in beggartie, 

To man and maiflir is baith fchame ; 

In alking fould Difcretioun be. 

V. 

He that dois all his belt fervyis, 

May fpill it all with crakkis and cryiV 
Be foul inoportunitie; 

Pew wordis may ferve the wyis; 

In alking fould Difcretioun be. 

VI. 

Nocht neidfull is men fuld be dum, 
Nathing is gotin but wordis fum, 
Nocht fped but diligence we fe ; 

For nathing it allane will cum ; 

In alking fould Difcretioun be. 
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VII. 

Alking wald haif convenient place, 
Convenient tyme, lafar, and fpace; 

But haift or preis of grit menye. 
But hairt abafit, but toung reckles j 
In alking fould Difcretioun be. 

VIII. 

Sum micht haif (ye) with littill cure. 
That hes aft (nay) with grit labour, 
All for that tyme not byde can he } 
lie tynis baith errand and honour; 

In alking fould Difcretioun be. 

IX. 

Suppois the fervand be lang unquit, 
The Lord fumtyme rewaird will it, 
Gif he dois not, quhat remedy ? 
To fecht with fortoun is no wit; 

In alking fould Difcretioun be. 


Discretion of Giving. 


I. 

TO fpeik of g^ or ^ mous Heidis, 
Sum gevis for mereit and for meidis; 

Sum, wardly honour to up hie, 
G#vis to thame that nothing neidis; 
In geving fould Difcretioun be. 
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II. 

Sum gevis for pryd and glory vane, 

Sum gevis with grudgeing and with pane. 
Sum gevis in prattik for fupple, 

Sum gevis for twyis als gud agane 5 
In geving fould Difcretioun be.. 

III. 

-Sum gevis for thank, fum cheritie, 

Sum gevis money, and fum gevis meit r 
Sum gevis wordis fair and fle, 

Giftis fra fum ma na man treit; 

In geving fould Difcretioun be. 

IV. 

Sum is for gift-fa lang requyred,^ 

Quhill that the crevir be fo tyred. 

That or the gift deliverit be, 

The thank is fruftrat and expyred ; . 

In geving fould Difcretioun be. 

V. 

Sum gevis fo littill full wretchetly. 

That his giftis are not fet by, 

And for a huide-pyk haldin is he, 

That all the warld cryis on him, fy ! 

In geving fould difcretioun be. 

VI. 

Sum in his geving is fo large, 

That all oure-Iaidin is his berge, 

Throw vyce and prodigalite, 

Thairof his honour dois difchairge \ 

In geving fould Difcretioun be. 
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VII* 

Sum to the riche gevis geir, 

That micht his giftis weill forbeir; 

And thocht the peur for fait foukl de>. 
His cry nocht enteris in his eir$ 

In geving fould Difcretioun be. 

VIII. 

Sum gevis to ftrangeris with face new. 
That yifterday fra Flanderis flew; 

And auld fervantis lift not fe, 

\Var thay ttevir of fa grit vertew; 

In geving fould Difcretioun be. 

IX. 

Sum gevis to thame can aik and plenyie,. 
Sum gevis to thame can flattir and fenyie ; 

Sum gevis to men of honeftie, 

And haldis all jangealaris at difdenyie; 

In geving fould Difcretioun be. 

X. 

Sum gettis giftis and riche arrayis 
To fweir all that his maifter fayis, 

Thocht all the contrair weill knawis he; 
Ar mony fic now in thir dayis 5 
In geving fould Difcretioun be. 

XI. • 

Sum gevis gud men for thair gud kewis. 
Sum gevis to,trumpouris and to fchrewi6, 
Sum gevis to knaw his awtoritie ; 

But in thair oiflce gude fundin few is; 

In geving fould Difcretioun be* 
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XII. 

Sum gevis parochynis full wyd, 

Kirkis of Sand Barnard and Sand Bryd, 

To teiche, to rewill, and to ovirfie, 

That he na wit hes thame to gyd; 

In geving fould Difcretioun be. 


Disceetioun in Taking. 

I. 

EFTIR geving I fpeik of taking, 

Bot littill of ony gud forfaiking ; 

Sum takkis our. littill autoritie, 

And fum oure-mekle, and that is glaiking j 
In taking fould Difcretioun be. 

II. 

The clerkis takis beneficis with brawlis, 

Sum of Sand Peter, and fum of Sand Paulis; ; 

Tak he the rentis, no cair hes he, 

Suppois the djvill tak all thair fawlis j 
In taking fould Difcretioun be. 

III. 

Barronis takis fra .the tennentis peure. 

All fruitt that grow is on the feure, 

In mailis and gerfomes raifit ouir he, 

And garris thame beg fra dure to dure;, 

In taking fould Difcretioun be. 
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IV. 

Sum takis uthir mennis takkis. 

And on the peure oppreffioun makkis. 

And never remembris that he mon die,. 

Quhyl that the gallowis gar him rax 5 
In taking fould Difcretioun be. 

V. 

Sum takis be fie and be land, 

And nevir fra taking hald thair hand, 

Quhill he be tyit up to ane tre; 

And fyn thay gar him underftand, 

In taking fould Difcretioun be, 

VI. 

Sum wald tak all his nychbouris geir j 
Had he of man als littill feir 

As he hes dreid that God him feey 
To tak than fuld he nevir forbeir y*. 

Iii taking fould Difcretioun be. 

VII. 

Sum wald tak all this warld's breid. 

And yet not fatisfeit of thair neid, 

Throw hairt unfatiable and gredie y 
Sum wald tak littill, and can not fpeidj. 

In taking fould Difcretion be. 

VIII. 

Grit men for taking and oppreffioun. 

Ar fet full famous at the feffioun, 

And peur takaris are hangit hie, 

Schamit for evir, and thair fucceffioun ; 

In taking fould Difcretioun be. 

Jfne 


Digitized by Google 


©UNBARES POBRTS. 


S9 




Ane 'his awjin Ennemy. 


I. 

HE that lies geld and grit richefs. 

And may be into myrrinefs. 

And dois gladnefs fra him expell. 

And levis into wretch itnefs, 

He wirkis forrow to him fell. 

II. 

He that may be but fturt or ftryfr. 

And lcif ane lufty plefcnd lyfe. 

And fyne with mariege dois him mcll, 

And binds him with ane wicket wyfe. 

He wirkis forrow to him fell* 

HI. 

He that hes for his aw in genyie 

And plefand prop, bot mank or menyie. 

And fhuttis fyne at an uncow fchell, 

And is forfairn with the fleis of Spenyie, 

He wirkis forrow to him fell. 

IV. 

And he that with gud lyfe and trewth, 

But variance or uder flewth, 

Dois evir mair vVith ane maifter dwell, 

That nevir of him will haif no rewth, 

He wirkis forrow to him fell. 

V 
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V. 

Now all this tyme let us be mirry, 

And fet nocht*by this warld a chirry; 

Now quhyll thair is gude wyne to fcil» 
Tie that dois on dry breid wirry* 

T gif him to the devill of hell. 


No TressOur without Glaidnes* 


I. 

Bfi mirry, man, and tak nocht far in myfid, 

The wawering of this wrechit warld of forrow. 

To God be humill, and to thy freynd be kynd, 

And with thy nychtbouris^glaidly len and borrow ; 
His chance to nycht it may be thyne to morrow. 
Be blyth in hairt for ony aventure; 

For oft with wyfure it hes bene faid a forrow. 
Without ^laidnes awailis no treffour. 

II. 

Mak the gud cheir of it that God the fends. 

For warld’s wrak but weilfair nocht awailis ; 

Na gude is thyne, faif only botthow fpendis, 
Remenant all thow brukis bot with baiiis. 

Seik to folace quhen fadnes the affaHis, 

In dolour lang thy lyfe rna nocht indure; 

Quhairfoir of con fort fet up all thy faylis, 

Without glaidnes awailis no treffour* 
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III. 

Follow on petie, fle truble and debait, 

With famous folkis hald thy cumpany; 

Be charitabill and humyll in thyne eftait. 

For wardly honour leftis bot a cry; 

For truble in erd tak no mallancoly, 

Be riche in patience, gif thow in guds be pure, 
Quha levis mirry he levis michtely $ 

Without glaidnes awailis no trefiour. 


IV. 

Thow feis thir wrechis fett with forrow and cair. 
To gaddir gudis in all thair lyvis fpace; 

And quhen thair baggis ar full thair felfis ar bair. 
And of thair riches bot the keping hes ; 

Quhill uthiris cum to fpend it that hes grace, 
Quilk of thy winning no labour had nor cure: 

Tak thow example, and fpend with mirrines. 
Without glaidnes awailis no treflour. - 


V. 

Thocht all the werk that evir had levand wicht 
Wer only thyne, no moir thy pairt dois fall, 
Bot meit, drink, clais, and of the laif a ficht, 
Yit to the juge thow fall gif compt of all; 

Ane raknyng rycht cumis of ane ragment frnall 
Be juft and joyius, and do to none enjiue, 

And trewth fall mak the ftrang as ony wall; 
Without glaidnes awailis no trelTour. 

F 
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Advice to fpend anes awin Gudes. 

I. 

MAN, fen thy lyfe is ay in weir, 

And deid is evir drawand neir, 

Thy tyme unficker and the place, 

Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace. 

II. 

Gif it be thyne, thy felf it ufis, 

Gif it be not, the it refufis ; 

Ane uthir of the profeit hes; 

Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace. 

III. 

TThow may to day haif gude to fpend. 

And heftely to morne fra it wend, 

And leif ane uthir thy baggis to brais; 

Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace. 

IV. 

Qiihile thou hes fpace, fe thou difpone. 

That for thy geir, quhen thou art gone, 

No wicht ane uder flay or chace ; 

Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace. 

V. 

Sum all his dayis dryvis our in vane. 

Ay gadderand geir with forrow and pane, 

And nevir is glaid at Yule nor Pais; 

Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace. 

VI. 

Digitized by Google 



Dunbar’s poems. 

VI. 

Syne cums ane uder glaid of his forrow, 

That for him prayit nowdir evin nor morrow. 
And fangis it all with mirrynais ; 

Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace. 

VII. 

Sum grit gud gadderis, and ay it fpairs, 

And efter him thair cumis yung airis. 

That his auld thrift fettis on an ace; 

Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace. 

VIII. 

It is all thyne that thou heir fpends, 

And nocht all that on the depends, 

Bot his to fpend it that hes grace; 

Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace* 

IX. 

Treft nocht ane uther will do the to. 

It that thyfelf wald nevir do; 

For gif thou dois, ftrenge is thy cace; 

Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace* 

X. 

Luk how the bairne dois to the mudcrj 
And J;ak example be nane udder. 

That it nocht eftir be thy cace; 

Thyne awin gude fpend quhill thow hes fpace; 
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Best to be Blyth. 

L 

FULL oft I mufe, and hes in thocht. 

How this fals warld is ay on flocht, 

Quhair nothing ferme is nor degeft j 
And when ] haif my mynd all focht. 

For to be blyth me think it belt. 

II. 

This warld evir dois flicht and wary, 

Fortoun fa fait bir quheill dois cary * 

Na tyme but turne can tak reft, 

For quhois falfe change fuld none be lary ; 

For to be blyth me think it beft. 

III. 

Wald man confiddir in mynd rycht weill* 

Or fortoun on him turn her quheill. 

That erdly honour may nocht left. 

His fall lefs panefull he fuld feill; 

For to be blyth me think it beft. 

IV. 

Quha with this warld dois warfell and ftryfe. 

And dois his dayis in dolour dryfe, 

Thocht he in lordfchip be pofieft, 

He levis bot ane wrechit life ; 

For to be blyth me think it beft. 

V 
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V. 

Of wardlis gud and grit richefs, 

Quhat fru£t hes man but mirrinefs ? 

Thocht he this warld had eift and weft, 
All wer povertie but glaidnefs; 

For to be blyth me think it beft. 

VI. 

Quho fuld for tynfall drown or de, 

* For thyng that is bot vanitie ; 

Sen to the lyfe that ever dois left,. 

Heir is bot twynklyng of an ee ; 

For to be blyth me think it beft. 

VII. 

Had I for warld’s unkyndnefs 
In hairt tane ony havinefs. 

Or fro my plefans bene oppreft, 

I had bene deid langfyne dowtlefs ; 

For to be blyth me think it beft. 

VIII. 

How evfr this warld do change and vary, 
Lat us in hairt nevir moir be fary, 

Bot evir be reddy and addreft, 

To pafs out of this frawfull fary; 

For to be blyth me think it beft. 

Of Deming. 

I. 

HOW fowld I rewill me, or quhat wvis, 
r wald fum wyifman wald dewyis; 
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I cannot Ieif in no degre. 

But fum will my maneris difpyis; 

Lord God how fall I governe me. 

II. 

Gife I be galland, lufty and blyth. 

Than will thay fay on me full fwyth. 
That out of mynd yon man is hie. 

Or fum hes done him confort kyth; 
Lord God how fall I governe me. 

III. 

Gife I be forrowfull and fad. 

Than will thay fay that I am mad, 

I do bot drowp as I wold die; 

Thus will thay fay baith man and lad ; 
Lord God how fall I governe me. 

IV. 

Gife I be lufty in array. 

Than luve I paramours thay fay, 

Or in my hairt is prowd and hie, 

Or ellis I haif it fum wrang way; 

Lord God how fall I governe me. 

V. 

Gife I be nocht weill als befeme. 

Than twa and twa fayis thame betwene. 
That evill he gydis yone man trewlie, 
Lo be his claithis it may be fene; 

Lord God how fall I governe me. 

VI. 

Gife I be fene in court ovir lang. 

Than will thay murmour thaime amang, 
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My friendis ar not worth a fle. 

That I fa lang but reward gang 5 
Lord God how fall I governe me 

VII. 

In court reward than purches I, 

Than haif thay malyce and invy, 

And fecreitly thay on me lie, 

And dois me hinder prevely 5 

Lord God how fall I governe me. 

VIII. 

I wald my gyding war dewyfit; 

Gif I fpend littill I am difpyfit, 

Gif I be nobill, gentill, and fre, 

A prodigall man I am fo pryfit; 

Lord God how fall I governe me. 

IX. 

Now juge thay me baith guid and ill,, 

And I may no mans tung hald ftill; 

To do the belt my mynd fall be, 

Latt every man fay quhat he will 5 
The, gracious God, mot governe me. 

Of Deming. 

I. 

MUSING allone this hinder nicht. 

Of inirry day quhen gone was licht, 

Within ane garth undir a tre, 

I hard ane voce, that faid on hicht, 

Ma na man now undemit be; 

II. 
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II. 

For thocht I be ane crownit king, 

Yit fall I not efchew deming; 

Sum callis me guid, fum fayis I lie,. 
Sum cravis of God to end my ring, 

So fall 1 not undemit mei 

III. 

Be 1 ane Lord, and not lord-lyk. 

Than every pelour and purs-pyk 
Say is, Land war bettir warit on me 
Thocht he dow not to leid a tyk, 

Yit can he not lat deming be. 

IV. 

Be I ane lady frefche and fair, 

With gentillmen makand repair, 

Than will thay fay, baith l'cho and he, 
(I am difhonoi it) lait and air; 

Thus fall I not undemit be. 

V. 

Be I an courtman, or an knycht, 
Honeftly cled that cumis me richti 
Ane prydfull man than call thay me i 
Bot God lend thame a widdy wicht, 
That cannot lat fic deming be. 

VI. 

Be I bot littill of ftature, 

Thay call me catyve createure ; 

And be I grit of quantetie, 

Thay call me monftrowis of nature 
Thus can thay not lat deming be. 
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VII. 

And be I ornat in my fpeiche, 

Than Towfy fayis, I am fa ftreich, 

I fpeik not lyk thair hous menyie ; 

Suppois her mouth mifters a leiche,] 

Yit can fcho not lat deming be. 

VIII. 

But will thir folkis that uthir demis. 

How that thair fawis to uthir femis, 

Thair vicious wordis and vanitie, 

Thair tratling tungis that all furth ternis* 

Sum wald lat thair deming be. 

IX. 

Gude James the Ferd, our nobill king* 

Quhen that he was of yeiris ying, 

In fentens faid full fubtillie, 

Do welly and fett nocbt by demying t 
For no man fall undemit be* 

X. 

And lo I fall with Goddis grace, 

Keip his command into that cace, 

Befeiking ay the Trinitie, 

In hevin that I may haif an place. 

For thair fall no man demit be. 

To the King. 

I. 

SCHIR, yit remembir as of befoir. 

How that my yowth I done forloir 

In 
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In your fervice with pane and greif, 

Gud confciens cryis, reward thairfoir; 

Excels of thocht dois me mifcheif. 

II. 

Your clerkis ar fervit all about, 

And I do lyk ane reid haik fchout, 

To cum to lure that hes no leif, 

Quhair my plumyis begynis to brek out % 

Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif. 

III. 

Forfett is ay the falconis kynd; 

But evir the mittane is hard in mynd, 

Of quhome the gled dois prettikis preif. 

The gentill goiihalk gois unkynd ; 

Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif- 

IV. 

The pyet with hir pretty cot, 

Fenyeis to fing the nychtingalis not y 
Bot fcho can nevir the corchat cleif* 

For harfhnefs of hir carlich throt; 

Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif; 

V. 

Ay fared faderis hes farreft fowlis; 

Suppois thay haif no fang bot youlis, 

In filver caigis thay (it at cheif; 

Kynd natyve neft dois clek bot owlis; 

Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif. 

VI. 

O gentill egill, how may this be, 

That of all fowlis dois heed fle $ 

Your 
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Your legis quhy will ye nocht releif, 

And chereis eftir thair degre ? 

Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif. 

vir. 

Quhen fervit is all udir man, 

Gentill and femple of every clan, 

Kyne of Rauf Calyardy and Jobne the reif, 
Nathing I get, na conqueft than ; 

Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif. 

VII. 

Thocht I in court be maid refus, 

And haif few vertewis for to rus; 

Yet am I cumin of Adame and Eif, 

And fane wald leif as uderis dois; 

Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif. 

IX. 

Or I fuld leif in lie mifchance, 

Gif it to God war no grevance. 

To be a pyk-thank I wald preif. 

For thay on warld wantis no plefans; 

Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif. 

X. 

In fum parte on my felf I plenye, 

Quhen udir folkis dois flattir and fenye ; 

Allace! I can bot ballattis breif. 

Sic bairnheid biddis my brydill renye; 

Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif. 

XI. 

I grant my fervice is bot licht; 

Thairfoir of mercy, and nocht of richt, 

I a(k 
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1 alk you, Schir, no man to greif 5 
•Sum medecyne gife that ye micht; 

Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif. 

XII. 

May nane remeid my melady 
Sa weill as ye, Schir, veraly 5 
For with-a benefice ye may preif, 

And gif I mend nocht heftely$ 

Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif, 

XIII. 

I wes in yowth on nureis kne, 

Dandely, Bifchop, dandely 5 
And quhen that ege now dois me greif, 

Ane femple vicar I can nocht be ; 

Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif. 

XIV. 

Jok that wes wont to keip the ftirkis. 

Can now draw him ane cleik of kirkis. 

With ane fals tant into his fleif, 

Worth all my ballattis undir the birkis; ( 

Excefs of thocht dois me mifchief. 

XV. 

Twa curis or thre hes upolandis Michell* 

With difpenfatiouns bund in a knitchell; 

Thocht he fra nolt had new tane leif. 

He play is with totum> and I with nichell; 

Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif. 

XVI. 

How fuld I leif that is nocht landit. 

Nor yit with benefice am I blandit; 

I fay 
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I fay nocht, Schir, you to repreif, 
Bot doutles I ga rycht neir bandit; 
Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif. 

XVII. 

As fauls is heir in purgatory, 

Leving in pane and houp of glory; 

Seand myfelf I haif belief. 

In howp, Schir, of your adjutory; 
Excefs of thocht dois me mifcheif. 


To the King. 

I. 

5 ANCT Salvatour fend filver forrow ; 
It grevis me both evin and morrow, 
Chafing fra me all cheritie; 

Jt makis me all blythnes to borrow; 

My panefull purs fo priclis me. 

II. 

Quhen I wald blythlie ballattis breif, 
Langour thairto givis me no leif$ 

War nocht gud howp my hart uphie, 
My verry corps for cair wald cleif; 

My panefull purs fo priclis me. 

III. 

Quhen I fett me to fing or dance, 

Or go to plefand paftance, 

G 
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Than paufing of penuritie 
Revis that fra my rememberance ; 

My panefull purs fo priclis me. 

IV. . 

Quhen men that hes purfcs in tone, 
Pafles to drynk or to disjone, 

Than mon I keip ane gravetie, 

And fay that I will faft quhill none4 
My panefull purs fo priclis me. 

V. 

My purs is maid of lie ane fkin, 

Thair will na corfes byd it within ; 

Strait as fra the feynd thay fie, 

Tjuha evir tyne, quha evir win; 

My panefull purs fo priclis me. 

VI. 

Had I ane man of ony natioun, 

Culd mak on it ane coujuratioun, 

To gar filver ay in it be, 

The devill fuld haif no dominatiouu 
With pyne to gar it prickill me. 

VII. 

I haif i mayn't in mony a place, 

Fox help and confovt in this cace, 

And all men fayis, my Lord, that ye 
Can beft remeid for this malice. 

That with fic panis prickills me. 


None 
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None may Assure in this Warld* 

I. 

QXJHOME to fall I complene my wo,> 

And kyth my cairis on or mo; 

I knaw nocht amar.g riche nor pure* 

Quha is my freind, quha is my fo; 

For in this warld may none allure. 

II. 

Lord, how fall I my dayis difpone, 

For lang fervice rewarde is none $ 

And fchort my lyfe may heir indure; 

And loflit is my tyme bygone; 

Into this warld ma none aflure. 

in. 

Oft Falfett rydis with ane rout, 

Quhen Treuth gois on his fute about. 

And lak of fpending dois him fpur, 

Thus what to do I am in dout; 

Into this warld ma none aflure. 

IV. 

Nane heir bot richemen hes renouu^ 

And bot puremen ar pluckk down ; 

And nane bot juft men tholis injure* 

Sa wit is blindit and refloun $ 

Into this warld ma none aflure. 

y. 

Vertew the court hes done difpyis, 

Ane rebald to renoun dois ryis, 

G 2 And 
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And cairlis of nobills lies the cure, 

And bumbards bruka the benefyis; 

Into this warld ma none allure. 

VI. 

All gentrice and nobilitie 
Ar paflit out of he degre ; 

On fredome is laid forfaltour j 
In princis is thair no pety; 

For in this warld ma none allure. 

VII. 

Is none fo armit into plait, 

That can fra truble him debait; 

May no man lang in welth indure, 

For wo that evir lyis at the wait $ 

Into this warld ma none allure. 

VIII. 

Flattery weiris ane furrit goun, . 

And Falfett with the lord dois roun j 
And Treuth Hands barrit at the dure, 

And exulit is of the toun ; . 

Into this warld ma none allure. 

IX. 

Fra everilk mouth fair wirds proceidis, 

In every hairt difeeptioun breids ; 

Fra every ail gois luke demure, 
pot fra the handis gois few gud deids; 

Into this warld ma none allure. , 

X. 

Toungis now ar maid of quhyte quhaill bone, 

,And hairtis are maid of hard fiynt Hone ; 

And 
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And ene of amiable blyth afure, 

And hands of adamant laith to difpone ; 

Into this warld ma none afTure. 

XI. 

Yit hairt, with hand and body, all 
Mon anfwer deth quhen he dois call. 

To compt befoir the juge future; 

Sen all ar deid, or than de fall, 

Quha fuld into this warld affure ? 

XII. 

Nothing bot deth this fchortly cravis^. 

Quhair fortoun evir us fo diflavis, 

With freyndly fmylinge of ane hure, 

Quhais fals behechtis as wind hym wavis 
Into this warld ma none affure. 

XIV. 

O quha fall weild the wrang poffeflioun. 

Or the gold gatherit with oppreffioun, 

Quhen the angell blawis his bugill flure 1 
Quilk unreftorit helpis no confeflioun ; 

Into this warld ma none afTure. 

XIH. 

Quhat help is thair in lordfchippis fevin, 

Quhen na hous is bot hell and hevin, 

Pa ice of licht, or pitt obfeure, 

Quhair youlis are hard with horreble ftevin; 

Into this warld ma none afTure. 

XV. 

Ubi ar dentes anhn 
Semper dicentes , Feb Fe! Feb 

Q Sail* 
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Sail cry, Allace that women thame bure ! 

0 quanta funt ifta tenebra ! 

Into this warld ma none afiure. 

XVI. 

Than quho fall wirk for warld’s wrak, 

Quhen flude and fyre fall our it frak, 

And frely fruftir feild and fure. 

With tempeft kene and hiddous crak ; 

Into this warld ma none afiure. 

XVII. 

Lord, fen in tyme fo none to cum. 

Be terra fur reft urns fum , 

Reward me with none erdly cure, 

Tu regum da imperium ; 

Into this warld ma none afiure. 

Lament for the Deth of the Makkaris, 

I. 

I THAT in heill wes and glaidnefs. 

Am trublit now with grit feiknefs, 

And feblit with infnmitie ; 

Timor mortis coniurbat me. 

II. 

Our plefans heir is all vane glory, 

This falfe warld is bot tranfitory, 

The fiefche is bruclde, the feynd is fie $ 

Timor mortis conturlat me. 

nr. 
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III. 

The ftait of man dois chainge and vary, 

Now found, now feik, now blyth, now fary, 

Now danfand mirry, now lyk to die ; 

Timor mortis conturbat me. 

IV. 

No ftait in erd heir ftandis ficker \ 

As with the wind wavis the wicker, 

So waivis this warlds vanitie ; 

Timor mortis conturbat me. 

V. 

Unto the deth gois all eftaitis, 

Princis, prelattis, and poteflaitis, 

Bayth riche and puire of all degre; 

Timor mortis conturbat me. 

VI. 

He taikis the knychtis into the feild, 

Enarmit undir helme and fcheild, 

Victor he is at all mellie; 

Timor mortis conturbat me. 

VII. 

That ftrang unvynfable tirrand 
Taks on the muderis breift fowkand 
The bab, full of benignitie ; 

Timor mortis conturbat me. 

VIII. 

He taikis the campioun in the flour, 

The captane clofit in the tour. 

The lady in bonr full of bewtie; 

Timor mortis conturbat me. 

IX. 
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IX. 

He fpairis no lord for his pufiens, 

Nor clerk for his intelligens; 

His awfull ftraik may no man fle ; 

Timor mortis conturbat me. 

X. 

Art magicianis and aftrologis,. 

Rethoris, logitianis, theologis, 

Thame helpis no conclufionis He ; 

Timor mortis conturbat me* 

XI. 

In madecyne the mod pra&itianis, 

Leichis, furigianis, and pliefitianis, 

Thame felf fra deth ma not fupple ; 

Timor mortis conturbat me* 

XII. 

I fee the Makkaris amangis the laif 
Playis heir thair padyanis, fyne gois to graif* 

Spairit is nocht thair facultie ; 

Timor mortis conturbat me, 

XIII. 

He hes done peteouflie devoir, 

The Noble Chawfer of Makars flowir, 

The monk of Berry, and Gowyr, all thre y 
Timor mortis conturbat me. 

XIV. 

The gude Schir Hew of Eglintoun, 

Etrik, Heriot, and Wintoun, 

He hes tane out of this cuntrie ; 

%imor mortis conturbat me, 

XV. 
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XV. 

That fcorpioun fell hes done infek 
Maifter Johne Clerk, and James Afflek, 

Fra ballat makking and tragedy; 

Timor mortis conturbat me, 

XVI. 

Holland and Barbour he has berevit; 

Allace ! that he nocht with us levit 
Sir Mungo Dockhart of the Lie ; 

Timor mortis conturbat me . 

XVII. 

Clerk of Tranent eik he hes tane, 

That made the aventers of Sir Gawanc> 

Sir Gilbert Gray endit hes he ; 

Timor mortis conturbat me . 

XVIII. 

He hes Blind Hary and Sandy Traill 
Slane with his fchot of mortall haill, 

Quhilk Patrick Johnftoun mycht nocht fle \ 

Timor mortis conturbat me, 

XIX. 

He hes reft Merfar his indyte, 

That did in luve fo lyfly write. 

So fchort, fo quick, of fentens hie ; 

Timor mortis conturbat me, 

XX. 

He hes tane Rowll of Abirdene, 

And gentill Rowll of Cor/lorphyne; 

Twa bettir fallowis did no man fie j 
Timor mortis conturbat me, 

XXL 
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XXI. 

In Dumfermling be hes tane Broun, 
With gude Mr Robert Henryfoun, 

Sir Johne the Rofs imbraift hes he; 
Timor mortis conturbat me. 

XXII. . 

And he hes now tane, laft of aw, 

The gentill Stobo and Quintene Schaw, 
Of quhome all wichtis hes pitie $ 

Timor mortis conturbat me. 

XXIII. 

And Mr Walter Kennedy, \ 

In poyntt of deth lyis verelyy / 

Grit rewth it wer that fo fuld be; 
Timor mortis conturbat me. 

XXIV. 

Sen he hes all my brethren tane, 

He will nocht let me leif alane,. 

On fors I mon his nixt pray be ; t 
Timor mortis conturbat me. 

XXV. 

Sen for the deth remeid is non, 

Beft is that we for deth difpone, 

Aftir our deth that leif may we; 

Timor mortis conturbat me. 


Of 
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Of Luve Erdly and Divine. 

1 . 

NOW culit is Dame Venus brand; 

Trew luvis fyre is ay kindilland, 

And J begyn to underftand, 

In feynit luve quhat foly bene; 

Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene, 

Ane trew luve rytis fro the fplene. 

II. 

Quhill Venus fyre be deid and cauld, 

Trew luvis fyre nevir burnis bauld ; 

Sa as the ta lufe vaxis auld. 

The tothir dois incres moir kene; 

.Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene, 

And true luve rylis fro the fplene. 

III. 

No man hes curege for to wryte, 

Quhat plefans is in lufe perfyte, 

That hes in fenyeit lufe delyt, 

Thair kyndnes is fo contrair clene ; 

Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene, 

And trew luve ryhs fro the fplene. 

IV. 

Full weill is him that may imprent, 

Or on y way is his hairt confent, 

To turne to trew luve his intent, 

And 
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And (till the quarrell to fufteine ; 

Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene, » 

And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene. 

V. 

I haif experience by my fell; 

In luvis court anis did I dwell, 

Bot quhair I of a joy cowth tell, 

I culd of truble tell fyftene; 

Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene, 

And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene. 

VI. 

Befoir quhair that I wes in dreid, 

Now haif I confort for to lpeid, 

Quhair I had maugre to my 'meid, 

I treft rewaird and thanks betwene ; 

Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene, 

And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene. 

VII. 

Quhair lufe wes wont me to difpleis, 

Now find I in to lufe grit eis ; 

Quhair 1 had denger and difeis. 

My breift all confort dois contene ; 

Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene. 

And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene. 

viii; 

Quhair I wes hurt with jelofy, 

And wald no luver wer bot I; 

Now quhair I lufe I wald all wy, 

Als 

Digitized by Google 


dunbar/s poems. 


Si 


Als weill as I luvit I wene; 

Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene, 

And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene. 

IX. 

Befoir quhair I durft nocht for fchame 
My lufe defcrive, nor tell hir name; 

Now think I wirfchep wer and fame, 

To all the warld that it war fene; 

Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene, 

And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene. 

X. 

Befoir no wicht I did complene. 

So did her denger me derene; 

And now I fett nocht by a bene, 

Hir bewty nor hir twa fair ene ; 

Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene, 

And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene. 

XI. 

I haif a luve farar of face, 

Quhome in no denger may haif place, 

Quhilk will me guerdoun gif and grace, 

And mercy ay quhen I me mene; 

Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene, 

And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene. 

XII. 

Unquyt I do no thing nor fane, 

Nor wairis a luvis thocht in vane; 

I fal be als weill luvit agane, 

H Thair 
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Thair may no jangler me prevene; 

Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene, 
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene. 

XIII. 

So riche, fo rewthfull, and difereit, 

Ane lufe fo fare, fo gud, fo fueit, 

And for the kynd of man fo meit, 

Nevir moir fal be, nor yit hes bene; 
Now fcumis aige quhair yowth hes bene, 
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene. 

XJV. 

Is none fa trew a luve as he, 

That for trew lufe of us did de $ 

He fuld be luffit agane, think me, 

That wald fa fane our luve obtene; 

Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene, 
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene. 

XV. 

Is none but grace of God I wis, 

That can in yowth confiddir this, 

This fals difiavand warlds blis, 

So gydis man in flouris grene 5 

Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene, 

And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene. 


Of 
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Of the Natiyitie of Chryste. 


I. 

RORATE cult defuper , 

Hevins diftill your balmy fchouris, 

For now is riffin the brycht day-fter. 

Fro the Rofe Mary, flour of flouris s 
The cleir Sone, quhome no clud devouris, 
Surmunting Phebus in the eft, 

Is cum (out) of his hevinly touris; 

Et nobis puer natus eji • 


II. 

Archangellis, angellis, and dompnationis, 
Tronis, poteftatis, and marteiris feir, 
And all ye hevinly operationis, 

Ster, planeit, firmament, and fpeir, 
Fyre, erd, air, and wattir cleir, 

To him gife loving, moft and left, 

That come into fp meik maneir, 

Et nobis puer natus eji. 


III. 

Synnaris be glaid, and pennance do. 
And thank your Makar hairtfully 5 
For he, that ye mycht nocht cum to, 
To yow is cumin full humily, 
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Your faulis with his blud to by. 

And lous yow of the feindis arreft, 
And only of his awin mercy; 

Pro nobis puer natus eft • 


IV. 

All clergy do to him inclyne, 

And bow unto that barne benyng, 
And do your obfervance devyne, 

To him that is of kingis King ; 
Enfence his altar reid, and fing 
In haly kirk, with mynd degeft, 
Him honouring attour all thing, 

<%ui nobis puer natus eft • 


V. 

Celeftiall fowlis in the are, 

Sing with your nottis upoun hicht; 

In firthis and in forreftis fair 
Be myrthfull now, at all your mycht, 

For pafiit is your dully nycht; 

Aurora hes the cluddis perft, 

The fon is riflin with glaidfum lycht. 

Et nobis puer natus eft • 

VI. 

Now fpring up flouris fra the rute, 

Revert yow upwart naturaly, 

In honour of the bliHit frute, 

That rais up fro the Rofe Mary $ 

Lay 
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Lay out your levis luftely, 

Fro deid tak lyfe now at the left. 

In wirfchip of that Prince wirthy, 

%ui nobis puer natus eft • 

VII. 

Syng hcvin imperiall moft of hicht, - 
Regions of air mak armony. 

All fifche in flud and foull of fiicht, 

Be myrthfull and mak melody ; 

All gloria in excelfis cry, 

Hevin, erd, fe, man, bird, and beft, 

He that is crownit abone the Iky, 

Pro nobis puer natus eft* 


Of the Resurrection o/'Chryste. 


I. 

DONE is a battell on the dragon blak, 

Our campioun Chryft confoundit hes his force, 
The yettis of hell ar broken with a crak, 

The figne triumphall rafit is of the croce; 

The divillis trymmillis with hiddous voce, 

The faulis ar borrowit, and to the blifs can ga* 
Chryft with his blud our ranfoms dois iadoce; 
Surrexit JDominus de fepulchro. 

H 3 IT. 
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II. 

Dungin is the deidly dragon Lucifer; 

The crewall ferpent with the mortall ftang, 

The auld kene tegir with his teith on char, 

Quhilk in a wait hes lyne for us fo lang, 

Thinking to grip us in his clowis ftrang, 

The mereifull Lord wald nocht that it wer fo, 

He maid him for to felye of that fang; 

Surrexit Daminus de fepulchro • 

III. 

He for our fake that fufferit to be flane, 

And lyk a lamb in facrifice wes dicht, 

Is lyk a lyone rifiin up agane, 

And as (a) gyane raxit him on hicht; 

Springin is Aurora radius and bricht, 

On loft is gone the glorius Appollo, 

The blisfull day departit fro the nycht$ 

Surrexit Dominus de fepulchro • 

IV. 

The grit vi&our agane is rifiin on hicht, 

That for our querrell to the deth wes woundit; 

T he fone that vox all paill now fchynis bricht. 

And dirknes clerit, our fayth is now refoundit ; 
The knell of mercy fra the hevin is foundit, 

The Chriftins ar deliverit of thair wo. 

The Jewis and thair errour ar confoundit 5 
Surrexit Dominus de fepulchro . 

V. 
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V. 

The fo is chafit the battell is done ceis. 

The prefone brokin, the jevellours fleit and flemit; 
The weir is gon, confermit is the peis, 

The fetteris lowfit, and the dungeoun temit. 

The ranfoum maid, the prefoneris redemit; 

The feild is won, ourcumin is the fo, 

Difpulit of the trefure that he yemit$ 

Surrexit Dominus de fepulchro • 

Erdly Joy returnis in Pane. 


I. 

OF Lentron in the firft mornyng, 

Airly as did the day up fpring, 

Thus fang an burd with voce upplane, 

All erdly joy returnis in pane. 

II. 

O man ! haif mvnd that thow mon pas, 

Remember that thow art bot as, 

And fall in as return agane; 

All erdly joy returnis in pane. 

III. 

Haif mynd that eild ay followis yowth, 

Deth followis lyfe with gaipand mowth, 

Devoring frudt and flowring grane; 

All erdly joy returnis in pane. 

IV. 
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Welth, warldly gloir, and riche array, 

Ar all bot thornis laid in thy way, 

Ourcowerd with flouris laid in ane trane; 

All erdly joy returnis in pane. 

V. 

Come nevir yit May fo frefche and grene, 

Bot Januar come als wod and kene; 

Wes nevir fic drowth bot anis come rane; 

All erdly joy returnis in patie. 

VI. 

Evirmair unto this warlds joy. 

As nerreft air fucceeds noy; 

Thairfoir quhen joy ma nocht remane. 

His verry air fucceedis pane ; 

VII. 

Heir helth returnis in feiknes, 

And mirtb returnis in havines, 

Toun in defert, forreft in plane; 

All erdly joy returnis in pane. 

VIII. 

Fredome returnis in wrechitnes. 

And trewth returnis in dowbilnes. 

With fenyeit wirds to mak men fane.; 

All erdly joy returnis in pane. 

IX. 

Vertew returnis into vyce. 

And honour into avaryce, 

With cuvatyce is confciens flane ; 

All erdly joy returnis in pane. 

X. 

ed by CjOCK^Ic 
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X. 

Sen erdly joy abydis nevir, 

Wirk for the joy that leftis evir, 

For uder joy is all bot vane; 

All erdly joy retumis in pane* 




The Twa Luves Erdly and Devyne. 


I. 

IN May as that Aurora did upfpring, 

With criftall ene chafing the cluddis fable, 

I hard a Merle, with mirry notis, fing 
A fang of lufe, with voce rycht confortable, 
Agane the orient bemis amiable, 

Upone a blisfull brenche of lawryr grene: 

This wes hir fen tens fueit and deledaWc, 

A lufty lyfe in luves fervice bene* 

II. 

Undir this brench ran doun a revir bricht, 

Of balmy liquour, criftallyne of hew, 

Agane the hevinly aifur ikyis licht; 

Quhair did, upone the tothir fyd, perfew 
A Nychtingale, with fuggurit notis new, 

Quhois angell fedderis as the pacok fchone : 

This wes hir fong, and of a fentens trew, 

All luve is loft bot upone God allone. 

III. 
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III. 

With notis glaid, and glorius armony, 

This joyfull Merle fo faluft fcho the day, 
Quhill rong the widdis of hir melody, 
Saying, Awalk ye luvaris o this May; 

Lo frefch Flora hes flureft every fpray. 

As natur hes hir taucht, the noble Quene, 
The feild bene clothit in a new array, 

A lufty lyfe in luvis fervice bene. 


IV. 

Nevir fueetar noys wes hard with levand man 
Na maid this mirry gentill Nychtingaill, 

Hir found went with the rever as it ran 

Outthrew the frefche and flureift lufty vaill: 

O Merle, quoth fcho, O fule, ftynt of thy taill. 

For in thy fong gud fentens is thair none, 

For boith is tynt, the tyme and the travaill, 

Of every luve bot upone God allone. 

V. 

Seis, quoth the Merle, thy preching, Nychtingale: 

Sail folk thair yowth fpend in to holines ? 

Of yung fandis growis auld feyndis but (faill): 

Fy, ypocreit, in yeiris tendirnes, 

Agane the law of kynd thow gois expres, 

That crukit aige makis on with yowth ferene, 
Quhome natur of conditionis maid dyvers: 

A lufty lyfe in luves fervice bene. 

VI. 
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VI. 

The Nychtingall (aid, Fule, remember the. 

That both in yowth and eild, and every hour, 
The luve of God moft deir to man fuld be: 

That him, of nocht, wrocht lyk his awin figour, 
And deit himfelf fro deid him to fuccour: 

O quhither wes kythit thair trew lufe or none ? 
He is moft trew and fteidfaft paramour; 

All luve is loft bot upone him allone. 

VII. 

The Merle faid, Quhy put God fo grit bewte 
In ladeis, with lie womanly having, 

Bot gif he wald that thay fuld luvit be ? 

To luve eik natur gaif thame inclyning ; 

And he of natur that wirker wes and king, 

Wald no thing fruftir put, nor lat be fene, 

In to his creature of his awin making: 

A lufty lyfe in luves fervice bene. 

VIII. 

The Nychtingall faid, Nocht to that behufe 
Put God lie bewty in a ladies face, 

That fcho fuld haif the thank thairfoir, or lufe, 

Bot he the wirker, that put in hir fic grace; 

Of bewty, bontie, riches, tyme, or fpace, 

And every gudnes that bene to cum or gone. 

The thank redounds to him in every place; 

All luve is loft bot upone God allone. 

IX. 
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IX. 

O Nychtingall, it wer a ftory nyce 
That luve fuld nocht depend on cherite: 

And gife that vertew contrair be to vyce, 

Than lufe mon be a vertew, as thinkis me ; 
For ay to lufe invy mone contrair be: 

God bad eik lufe thy nychtbour fro the fplene, 
7 And quho than ladeis fuetar nychtbours be ? 

A lufty lyfe in luves fervice bene. 


X. 

The Nychtingall faid, Bird, quhy dois thow raif ? 

Man may tak in his lady fic delyt, 

Him to forget that hir fic vertew gaif, 

And for his hevin rafiaif hir cullour quhyt: 

Hir goldin treflit hairis redomyt, 

Lyk to Apollois bemis thocht thay fchone, 

Suld nocht him blind fro lufe that is perfyt 5 
All lufe is loft bot upone God allone. 


XI. 

The Merle faid, Lufe is caus of honour ay, 

Luve makis cowardis manheid to purchas, 

Luve makis knychtis hardy at afiey, 

Luve makis wrechis full of lergenes, 

Luve makis fueir folks full of biffines, 

Luve makis fluggirds frefche and weill befene, 
Luve changis vyce in vertewis nobilnes $ 

A lufty lyfe in luves fervice bene. 

XII. 
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XII. 

The Nychtingall faid, trew is the contrary; 

The fruftir lure it btindis men fo far, 

In to thair mynds it makis thame to vary; 

In fats vane glory thay fo drunkin ar, 

Thair wit is went, of wo they ar nocht war, 

Quhill that all wirchip away be fro thame gone, 
Fame, gudds, and ftrenth s quhairfoir weillfay I dar, 
All luve is loft hot upone God allone. 

XIII. 

Than faid the Merle, Myne errour I confes; 

This fruftir luve all is bot vanite; 

Blind ignorance me gaif fic hardines. 

To argone fo agane the varite: 

Quhairfoir I counfall every man, that he 
With lufe nocht in the feindis net be tone, 

Bot luve the luve that did for his lufe de $ 

All lufe is Ipft bot upone God allone. 

XIV. 

Than fang thay both with vocis lowd and cleir: 

The Merle fang, Man lufe God that hes the wrocht, 
The Nychtingall fang, Man lufe the Lord raoft deir. 
That the and all this warld maid of nocht; 

The Merle laid, Luve him that thy lufe hes focht. 
Fra hevin to erd, and heir tuk flefche and bone ; 
The Nychtingall fang, And with his deid the bocht j 
All luve is loft bot upone him allone. 

1 
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XV, 

Thane flaw thir birdis our the bewis fchene. 
Singing of lufe amang the levis fmall; * 

Quhois ythand pleid yit maid my thochtis grene, 
Bothe fleping, walking, in reft, and in travail: 
Me to reconfort moft it dois awaill 

Agane for lufe, quhen lufe I can find none, 

To think how fong this Merle and Nychtingaill, 
All lufe is loft bot upone God allone. 




The Contemplatioun of Manis Mortalitib. 

I. 

MEMENTO homo quod cinis es ; 

Think, man, thow art bot erd and as; 

Lang heir to dwell na thing thow pres, 

For as thow come, fo fall thow pas, 

Lyk as ane fchaddow in ane glafs. 

Syne glydis all thy tyme that heir is, 

Think, thocht thy bodye ware of bras, 

£>uod tu in cinerem reverter is, 

II. 

Worthye He<ftor and Hercules, 

Fortys Achill, and ftrong Sampfone, 

Alexander of grit nobilnes, 

Meik David, and fair Abfolone, 

Hea 
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Hes playit thair pairtis, and all are gone. 
At will of God, that all thing fteiris; 
Think, man, exceptioun there is none, 
Sed tu in cinerem revert eris. 

III. 

Thocht now thow be maift glaid of cheir, 
Faireft and pltfandeft of port, 

Yet may thow be, within ane yere, 

Ane ugfum, uglye tramort ; 

And fen thow knowis thy tyme is fchort. 
And in all houre thy lyfe in weir is, 
Think, man, amang all uthir fport, 
guod tu in cinerem reverter is. 

IV. 

Thy luftye bewte, and thy youth. 

Sail feid as dois the fomer flouris. 

Syne fall the fwallow with his mouth 
The dragone death, (that all devouris.) 
No caftell fall the keip, nor touris, 

Bot he fall feik the with thy feiris $ 
Thairfore remember at all hour is, 

£>uod tu in cinerem reverteris . 
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V. 

Thocht all this warld thow did n '^id, 

Nocht eftir death thow fall p fit s, 

Nor with the tak, but thy gud deid, 

Quhen thow dois fro this warld the dres: 

1 % If 
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So fpeid the, man, and the confe« t 
With humill hart and fobir teiris. 
And fadlye in thy hart impres, 

<$uod tu in cinerem reverteru • 


VI. 

Thocht thow be taklit nevir fo fure, 
Thow fall in deathis port arryve, 
Quhare nocht for tempeft may indure, 
Bot ferfle all to fpeiris (dryve}) 

Thy Ranfomer, with woundis fyve, 

Mak thy plycht-anker, and thy fteiris f 
To hald thy faille with him on lyve. 

Cum tu in cinerem revert eris* 


FINIS . 
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